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THE PASSING OF THE INKWELL 


HE INKWELL is gradually becoming a thing of the past. We have 
j outgrown it. There is no necessity for it on the desk to-day. Itis | 
not only in the way, but the ink gets mussed over things and, if the 
inkwell is not cleaned frequently, the ink wastes and becomes thick and sticky 
and is not fit for use. 
It is folly for anyone to a 
tion. will read about the in! 


TE oe 









then as seems to us she pe L : gO. WAS § 
to dry the ink andfvhic supers ar the blotting \paper. 


fhas whiting tga profess: a \business an, the sales- 
man, the clerk pe ; Fes colby. ov-gitloWate a Ideal Fountain Pen 
is the fp nt dad 6 are using! this pe 























ougcarry in ‘yo wy st 


fi ip 
Vk wat 


lve s Ideal, you 


have af\allftimes pen and ere G2 Ay fe in th¢ office, the store, 
the school Moe joni, sa ate) of convenience you should have 
one. It is to you Mierice Shay Waterman’s Ideal that 


has been personally Selected Bead yo. style of writing. 

ThegL. E* Water ompany has taker infinite pains to bring this 
ahisdlute state of perfection. They have spared no expense nor 
unturned to do it, and they have succeeded to the extent that to- 
day the Waterman Ideal Fountain Pen is sold by representative dealers 
in every corner of the world and universally used by those who have writing 
to do. 

There is no mussing or overflowing of the ink with Waterman’s Ideal. 
It always writes clear and sharp and the finest kind of work can be done with 
it. Do you.own one? 





Sold Everywhere L, EK. Seana ot 173 Broadway, New York 


8 School St., Boston New No. 115 South Clark St., Chicage 17 Stockton St., San Francisco 
Kingsway, London L. E. Waterman Company, Limited, Montreal 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris 




































We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 





INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 





AMMUNITION Page 

American Powder Mi Ils . . . . . . 2A 
Du Pont De Nemours ae Co., 

E. I., ° . . 41A-95 


U. M. C. Co. ee + Cover 8 
U. S. Cartridge Co. ° ° a 19A 
Winchester Repeating ‘Asai “a e ° ° 97 
BOATS, ENGINES, on ETC. 
Caille Perfection Motor Co. : ie 39A 
Cleveland Auto Boat Co. 
Detroit Boat Co. eo 
Detroit Engine Works 
Evinrude Motor Co. 
Ferdinand & Co., L. W. . 
Ferro Machine & Rousicy " o 
Gray otor Co. . 
Hopkins . 
Indian Re fining e.. 
Kennebec Canoe Co. 
Kitle Co. H. ; 
King Folding Ce anvas Bc rat Co. ; 
Lexingion Motor Boat Co. . 
Life Saving Folding Canvas Bo: pat Ce. 
Mathisen Boat Co * 
Michigan Steel Boat Co. 
— | Saree 
Mullins Co., W. H., 
Old Town Canoe Co. - 
Palmer o* ° 
Rushton, J. H., 
Termaat & Mon ahan 
Thompson Bros 
Unriver Boat Co. « 
Waterman Marine Mot tor Ce. 
Wright Engine Cx O-, Rix T e 
SMOKES — DRINKS 
Heupiein & Bro., G 
Hunter Baltimore ag 
Morris Co., Philip 
Pabst Brewing Co. ° 
Pepper Distilling Co. pe E. aden 
FISHING TACKLE, ETC 
Abbey & Imbrie . ree Je 
Anglers’ Supply Co., The . 
omar sage a F 
Briggs C . 
Cooper Fly Rook C. o. 
Cummins, W. J., ° 
Decker, Ans 
Divine Co., F 
Donaly, Jas. L- . 
Eckhardt, Max B, ° 
Fisherman Co., The, — 
Frost & Co., H. : . 
Geuder, P. aeschke & Frey Co. 
Gillette, E. . ‘gh 
Gregory, oe F 
Hartung Bros. ° 
Henzel, . G., 
Hildebrandt, Soha om 
Holland Rod & Bait Co. 
Horton Mfg. Co. . . 
Jamison, f 
Kiffe Co., H. H., 
Kimbrough, W. J., 
Lockhart, E. J., 
Marsters, J. F. 
Martin 4 yt Fishing Reel c oO. 
Martin’ s Sons, E. ee 
Meek & Sons, B at ‘ 
Meisselb ach & Bro., 
ilam, sy Les & — 


Mills & Son, Wm ° 


38 
11A-37A-47 


Redifor Rod & Reel Co. 

Royer, H. . 

Sportsman’ 8 a Pe c.. . 

Talbot Reel Co ° Wao. H. 

Vacuum Bait Cc O. « . 

Van-Vleck Hook Co. 

Vom Hote, Edw 

b on Lenge rhe & Deacld 
_—— Mig. Co... 
Milliams, Lacey Y. 


Wulff Mfg. Co, 


GUNS Page 
Davis & Sons, N.R., . . . . . .21A 
SS ee SS . ee 
a ee ee ro 
Ithaca Gun Co. ee 
Marble Arms & Mi. Ga., ° 
Parker Bros . 
Schoverling, ‘Daly & Gales i Aa 
Stevens Arms and Tool Co., J »* 


MISCELLANEOUS 
American Motor Cycle Co . ec 
American ac yg and Te legroph Co. 
American Woolen Co 6 
ankers Prust Co. . 
rtlette Mig. Co. . ° 8 
Collis Manulacturing Co., “H. PS 
Earp- Th omas armogerm Co. 
Emb lem Manufacturing Co. . 
Great Bear Spring W ater 
Hartford Fire songsapse Co. 
Ingersoll & Bro., H. 
International eaten le Schools’ 
Keeley Cure 
Kill-a-Germ Gleaical Co., 
LePage'sGlue . ° 
Magim Silent, Firearms Co. ° 
Mead Cycle Co 7 
Mendel Real Estate &T rust Cec. 
oe ah « 6 « & * 
Moore & Wyckoff . 
Press Co., The+ . 
panty, G. . 
Rand, N. D., 
Randolph Calian:- . 
Reading Standard Co. 
Reed & Barton Co. 
Royal Pipe Co. . 
Shredded Wheat Co ’ . 
Smith & Bros. Ty pewriter Co » 
a ty | Society s © 
Wallace & Co., R. 
WwW aterman Co. ° 'L E. 
White Rock . ° 
W yckoff, Cc hurch & Partsiles 


PHOTOGRAPHIC SUPPLIES, ETC. 

Ansco Co. . 
Bausch & Lomb ° 
Eastman Kodak C Oe 
Folmer & Schwing ° 
Herbert & Huesgen Co. 
King Opt. Co. . F Ww. . 

eitz, Ernst 
Pinkham & Sah . 
Rochester Optical Cc oO. 


PISTOLS AND REVOLVERS 
Colt’s Patent Fire Arms Mig. cms 
Iver ——> Arms & — Works . 


Tauscher ° ~~ 


PUBLICATIONS 

Angler's Guide . en @ 8.4 & *% ¥ 
Ronee Werle. ss 6 st 8 8 te Oe 
Field and Stream . . 8A-1L1A 

ampton’'s oe «6s 6s » « 5 A 
0 rea 
Physical Culture Pub. Co. . . . . .61A 

ecreation . i bee ak a 
Rod and Gun in Canada * 9 2s «ae 


or STEAMSHIP LINES, 
OTELS AND RESORTS 

Belgrade i. Cc amps . ° . ° ° 50A 
Bermuda Atlantic S. S. C j 
Bisbee, Ralph 
Bostos and ote Ry. . 
Bowring Ey ° 
Brown's Camps 
Clinch, Douglas 
Duluth & Iron Range Reilioad Cc o. 
Fishermen's Inn 
Fisherman's Paradise 


Pose 

Foley, W. J., 
Fowler, Edw. . 
Frost- Richard Camps . 

rand Trun y- 
Green, 4 =e 
Ha Iton, Jack, . 
Hotel Chamberlin ° 
Indian Mc puntain Cc lub 
Laurentide House 
Luther Hall. . 
Merrell, L. E.. 
Mitchell, L. D., . : 
Mountain Lake Hotel . 
New York, Ont. & a Ry 
Outerbridge & Co. ° A. | 
Pine Cone Camp 
Reid Devdoastiont Cs a 
Richelieu & Ontario Nav. Co. 
Sewall, W. W.., : 

Sportsman’ s Agcy. “al ¢ coal 


RIFLES 
Marlin Firearms Co. 
Remington rms Uo. 


Seovese Arms & Tool Cas J. . 
Wine chester Repeating Arme 


SHAVING SPECIALTIES 
—_ Safety Razor Co. . 


Colgate & Co. . 
Gibford Specialty Co. 
Mennen Co., Gerhard . 
Williams Co., J. B. . 


WEARING APPAREL 


B. V. D. Company 
Chalmers Knitting Co. 
Gem Shirt Co. 

Morrison- Ricker Mig Ge. 
Webber, Geo. F., . 


ae aa FOOTWEAR 


Bass & Co., . 

Cox & Son, A. & E 

Gokey Shoe Co 5 ‘ 
Putman & Co., H. J. i + < 
Russell Moccasin Co., W. C., . 
Witchell- Sheill Co. oe 


SPORTSMEN’S SPECIALTIES 


Abercrombie, D_ T., Co. 

Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 

Burlington Basket Co 

Carpenter & Co. , Geo B. 

Channon Co. ° 

Icy Hot Bottle e. , 

Kenyon Ce, . . L. ° 

Kruschke, ° 

Marble > & Mig. e o. 

Mason's Decoy Factory. . 

Metropolitan Air Goods Co. 

Natural Duck Co. « . 

Pneumatic Mfg. Co. : 

Roto Salt Co. . 

St. Louis Tent a & Fish Net € 5 

Schauer, Welter & Co. 

Simmons Co , John 

Spaulding & Sons Co., 

Squires, Henr 

Stonebridge Mig. Cs. The 

Three-in-One Oil Co. . 

West Mig-Co . . . . 

Windecker & Co., S. « 
TAXIDERMISTS 

Dixon, Edwin, . 


Murgatroyd, yy 
Stucke, E. W. 


KENNEL, WANTED AND FOR SALE 
Pages ee . . . IA-ILA-I2A 








A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 


ADVERTISING RATES 


Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; half page $50 00; quarter page 
$25.00; eighth page $12.50; one inch single column, $6.25. 


Special rates for hotels, resorts and guides. Classified advertising 5c. 
a word, display advertisements $5.00 an inch. Special rate to subscribers 
of FIELD AND STREAM. 


We TREAM. the reli abi lity of every advertisement inse rted m FIELD 
AND ST AM, provide ed that in your correspondence with advertisers 
you thes this magazine, and that you notity us within thirty day 5 from 
receipt of the article .t any dissatisfactic on 1s found. This puarantee does not 
cover financial advertising or the purchase or exchange of ive stock, as in 
such transactions there is olten dissatisfaction, even where both parties are 


et and sincere. 
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Before the Fire or After? 


HEN are you going to find out whether the fire insurance you 
have paid for is really good or not—before or after the fire 
which makes it due and payable? You cannot change it after 

the fire. It will be too late then, but before the fire you can readily, 
at no extra cost, select an insurance company whose record and 
strength guarantee the liberal fulfillment of its obligations. 

Upon foundations of commercial honor the Hartford Fire Insurance 
Company has built up the largest fire insurance business in the United 
States. It has paid more than $140,000,000 to its policy-holders. Its 
popularity is the reward of merit, and the result of over a century of 
honorable dealings with its patrons. 

When next you insure, tell the agent the Company you want. 


INSIST ON THE HARTFORD 


Agents Everywhere 
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COMING ! 


May 4.—Great Commuter’s 
Number, the saddest num- 
ber of LIFE ever issued. 


May 11.—Joy Rider’s. The 
joy rider’s idea has perme- 
ated modern thought. This 
great number should there- 
fore permeate every house- 


hold. 


May 18.—Celestial. Oh, 
heavens! That’s what it 
means. It is a thoroughly 
uplifting and Good number. 


Also along about this time 
there will be a Coronation 
Number. Notice later. 





New York, 
Tuesday noon. 


Palm Beach, 
Wednesday noon 


Subscription, $5.00 per year. 











Canadian, $5.52. 





The map above will give an object lesson of the time Lire is distributed throughout the United States. 
in each place the exact moment of the arrival of Lirg cannot always be predicated, owing 
to the elasticify of train arrivals, but the map is approximately correct. 


LIFE’S TIME TABLE 


What is the exact moment 
of the hour and day each 
week that you can buy LIFE 
on any news-tand? This is 
the question we set ourselves 
to answer some time ago. 
We are still at it. (See LIFE 
each week.) But we hope 
eventually to find out exactly. 
The map above and the pic- 
tures below will give some 
idea. 


YOU GET LIFE IN 


An 
ON 


\ 





* oo = a - . 
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Panama, on arrival 
of steamers. 


San Francisco, 
Wednesday noon. 


Chicago, 
Tuesday noon. 


Note: If your own home town is not on this page, have patience. We will get to it later. 


\ 


Foreign, $6.04. LIFE, ¥ West 31, New York 
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On Sale Everywhere, 15 Cents By the Year—$1.50 
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1mourette stole swiftly forward over the moss, 


swinging the heavy silken net in her right Aen td, 






closer. Suddenly the net w 







air, glistened lengthened and fell, enmes 
Langdon; and, at the same instant, ” 
behind her whistled and fell, slap; and she 
herself struggling in the folds of an enormous 
butterfly net. 

“ Ethra! Help!” she ovied terrified, trying to 
kecp her balance in the we loped her, 
striving to tear a way free shroh the meshes; but 
she was only wrapped up the tighter; two brutal, 
masculine arms lifted her, held her wnutted and 
entangled, frecd the handle from the net, and bore 
her swiftly away. 















**A mourette” 


By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS 





@ Hampton's Magazine, with a longer list of Big Things to its credit than any other 
periodical published, announces the fiction sensation of the year—a series of complete stories by 


Robert W. Chambers, illustrated by Howard Chandler Christy. 


'@ In this his latest work Robert W. Chambers reaches the summit of his artistic achievement. 
} It is written in the style of the Chambers of old—the Chambers whom his millions of enthusias- 
\ tic readers love best in his delicious, humorous, whimsical, rapid-fire love stories—the Chambers 
of the ever-popular ‘* Iole.’’ 
@ « AMOURETTE,” the first of the series, appears in the May number of Hampton’s 
Magazine. It depicts the banding together of a certain group of advanced women whose 
avowed purpose is the producing and perpetuating of a perfect race of beings. Mr. Chambers’ 
genius for painting flesh and blood men and women, and their relations to each other, never 
appeared to better advantage than in the incidents that accompany the working out of this rather 


ambitious program. 
@, Even if you have never read a line of Robert W. Chambers’ writings, and never do again— 
@ Even if you have never read a copy of Hampton’s Magazine, and never do again— 


@ Get the May «‘Hampton’s”’ to-day and read *AMOURETTE.”’ Follow the Chambers series 
to the end. Don’t miss a single story. It’s the greatest thing Chambers ever wrote. It will 
solve the spring and summer reading problem for you. Incidentally, the May number affords a 
splendid opportunity for you to discover for yourself why so many folks call **Hampton’s”’ the 
best magazine in America. GET IT TO-DAY. 


HAMPTON’S MAGAZINE 


~ 9? 
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What do you really know 
about your delivery costs ? 


OU believe perhaps, that your 
delivery costs are less by horse 
and wagon than they would be 
by motor-truck—but do you 

really know ? 


Our Cost expert can show you just how to 
figure out your present trucking cost per 
ton mile. He can show you just what 
Commer Truck delivery would cost you. 
He can show you how to figure out what 


other trucks would cost per ton mile. 


If your hauls go more than thirty miles a 
day we can prove the Commer Truck 
more economical than horse-and-wagon 
trucking and other motor trucks as well. 


This cost information is free. It will show, 
in nearly every case, that merchants and 
manufacturers can save money through 








The Commer Truck. 








This Commer Truck was recently bought by Sulzberger & Sons Co. of New York. Since its entrance into service 
in November, 1909, it has run over 5,000 miles in England and 12,000 miles in New York—17,000 
miles, all of the severest sort of demonstration work. During ail this time the only repair necessary 
before its disposal to its present owners was the fitting offone ball bearing. Messrs. Sulzberger 
& Sons Co. have two other Commer Trucks in commission. 


The Commer Truck 


2'4-TON 3'4-TON 
We bought the American rights to the Commer Truck onl 
after two years’ search through the world's ion 


market We were in the same position you are in—we 
were buying, not selling. 

Through the whole nine months preceding our final deci- 
sion to handle these trucks, we had a 3! >-ton Commer Truck 
running in New York as a special try-out under all sorts of 
loads. During these nine months of severe daily testing, 
the repair expense on this truck was absolutely nothing. 
The Commer Truck has been in successful service for seven 
years, over the roads of the six continents and under all 
sorts of loads. 


4\.-TON 6'4-TON 
It has made good. Of the several hundred sturdy Commer 
Trucks made last year, 63% were sold to previous purchasers 
The 4!5-ton Model under full load on a straight-al ead road 
gives six miles per gallon of gasolene and one hundred miles 
per quart of oil, 
Its mechanism is fool-proof even to the gears, which auto- 
matically enmesh at the correct speed of the engine. 
But getting back to delivery costs— 
May we show you how a Commer Truck can save you 
money? The information will be most complete, and we will 
gladly arrange for an immediate de ion of the truck 
itself if possible. 





Wyckoff Church &Partridge 


BROADWAY AT 56th STREET, NEW YORK 


The Most Complete Motor Service in America 


We shall be pleased to negotiate for The Commer Truck agency with dealers in other large cities. 
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R. WALLACE 


Cups For Grand Prizes 














Prize for 


































Record 
Large Mouth 
Black Bass \ TRADE MARK 
Prize for 
as &$ Record 
Large Mouth 
Black Bass 
STERLING Northern 





} Division 





Reproductions of Wallace Sterling Cups 

made expressly for the Field & Stream prize contest. 
Send for catalogue and price list illustrating prizes for Golf Tour- 
naments, Bench Shows, Motor Boat Races, Revolver and Trap 
Shooting events, Casting Tournaments, etc. 















EORD RAINBOW TROUT: 
BAU ONT SEASON 191t 
Ei » 
















Prize for 
Record 
Channel Bass k 


Prize for 
Record Rain- 
bow Trout 


R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. Co. 


Box 37 Wallingford, Conn, 
New York, Chicago, San Francisco, London 
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Premiums for Pluggers 








$2, 000 in prizes for a few big fish—and with no strin s or 
obligations and open to everybody—is something that isn't offered 
every day i in the week, and fishermen all over the country are 
enthused and excited over the prospect of winning some of the 
solid silver cups, expensive rods, tents, reels, or cameras that 


are being offered in FIELD AND STREAM'’S big Fishing 
Contest. 


There are going to be stories, later on, by the winners of 
the prizes, telling where, when, and with what tackle the big ones 
were caught, and this feature ‘alone 3 is one that is going to make 


fishermen want to read FIELD AND STREAM. 


This means thousands of new subscribers waiting to be 
enrolled on FIELD AND STREAMS list—waiting _ # some 
hustler, some “live one,’ to come along and tell them what they 
are missing. 


Here is where you come in! Be that hustler, that live une 
in your vicinity and win some of the premiums that FIELD 
AND STREAM is offering to those who will go out and take 
a few of these waiting subscriptions ! Send for our Premium 
Catalogue, specially marked with the number of subscriptions cut 
almost in half —just for this special 1911 campaign. Here are 
a few of the offers: 


2 subscriptions for Kraemer “Pathfinder” compass. 
2 subscriptions for a “Featherlight” Meisselbach reel. 
6 subscriptions for a “Mansfield” Fly Book. 
19 subscriptions for a “Baker” Waterproof Silk Tent. 
21 subscriptions for an aluminum cooking 
outfit. 












FIELD 
AND 
STREAM 
26 E. 21st St., 
N. Y. City. 
Gentlemen:— 


Enclosed find 4c. 
sai for whic ee sen cad ¢ opy 
um Cata log wit 

cathy low prices si the big 
Sori me 1911 subseri ription campaign. 


Dozens of other premiums in catalogue 
obtainable this way. Use the coupon 
and secure a copy at once. 
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/}COLLEGE WORLD 
MAGAZINE 


It gives you more news of 
COLLEGE ATHLETICS 
than a monthly letter would from every 
team coach in the country. 


It tells you of the work and play of 
college men from Coast to Coast. 


COLLEGE WORLD IS THE 
ONLY NATIONAL MAGAZINE 
FOR STUDENTS AND ALUMNI 


If you are a fan, read the Baseball 


story, the poster offer, the “Humor” and | 


“Kick-up” pages, the “make good” page, 
etc. 

GET A COPY QUICK. 
SALE ALL NEWS 
Copy 15c or $1.50 the year. 


College World Co. 


No. 1 Madison Ave. NEW YORK 


FOR 











IN THE LAND OF 
THE MOOSE BIRD 


An Adventurous Trip to Hudson Bay 
via the Albany River. 
By William J. Malone 
“Being some Account of Travel 
by Canoe and Portage through the 
Land of the Voyageur and Coureur 
du Bois in the country where roll the 


Kenogami, the Albany and _ the 

Moose.” 

The first installment appears in the May 
number of 


Rod and Gun in Canada 


15c pays for this number. $1.50 post- 
paid per annum to any part of the United 
States. (Stamps accepted.) 
W. J. TAYLOR, Limited, Publisher 
74-78 Dundas St., Woodstock, Ont. 


When writing kindly mention having seen this ad. in 


j FIELD AND STREAM. 


noe 

















STANDS. 
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@ RECREATION for May is one of the best 
and most interesting numbers of this maga- 
zine ever published. The cover is a superb work 
of art reproduced in four colors from a painting 
by Driscole and will be heartily welcomed by 
all fishermen. 

q ‘“‘The Night Prowlers’’ is an article of ab- 
sorbing interest illustratcd from flash-light 
photographs of deer taken on the Connecti- 
cut Lakes. 

gq ‘‘ How and When We Took to the Woods”? is 
one city man’s original solution of the way of 
getting recreation near a big city; a happy 
thought for all who cannot get away to the 
big woods. 

gq ‘“‘The Gentle Art of Trouting’’ is a humor- 
ous fishing paper. 

q ‘‘Hunting Grizzlies on the Pecos River, 
New Mexico,’’ is a stirring big game story by 
Charles N. Sims. 

q ‘‘White Water Canoeing,’’ a story of the 
rapids of the Delaware river, will appeal to 
all canoeists: 

g Other articles of timely interest too numer- 
ous to mention make a splendidly rounded 
out number. 


“JUST TO GET ACQUAINTED” 


We want you to know RECREATION, so we make you 
this special offer. Send us 50 cents (to Canada 60 cents), 
which is just ONE-HALF PRICE, and you willreceive 
RECREATION for FOUR MONTHS, beginning May, 
1911, number. If you have a ‘“‘den’’ we will include, 
without extra charge, two of the famous Recreation 

rints in FULL COLOR on plated paper, 11 x 14 inches. 

his offer is limited, so send today, naming this 
magazine. 


Recreation, 24 W. 39th St., N. Y. 


ALL NEWS STANDS 25 CENTS 
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of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 








@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularly effective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling, 


exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 


binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 


The rate is 5c. a word for straight reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 
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that the hot weather is com- 
your dog will not need 

food as he did during the 
CHAMPION DOG 
BISCUIT is just the food to use 
during the hot summer months. 
They will keep and need no prepara- 
They regulate 


Now 


ing, 
heavy a 
winter months. 


tion before feeding. 


the dog’s bowels and keep his coat 
soft and glossy. Booklet B tells all 
about them. Ask for it and a 
sample. 








ST. PAUL BREAD CO., St. Paul, Minn. 








RED CUBAN GAMES. ~ The most beautiful and gamest fowls 
onearth. The hens are prolific lavess wed eggs of exquisite flavor. 
Eggs from our best pen, $3.00 per fiftee 
COMRADE POULTRY YARDS 
BUCYRUS, OHIO 





Fred Sheckler, Manager 














FOR SALE—Trish setter pups. From strong, snappy 
stock. Males $10.00, females $5.00 r. Brockley, St. 

Croix Falls, Wis. 

RACCOON $2—Baby bears, prairie dogs, mouse circus, 
ete., Flynt, North Waterford, Me. 

REGISTERED ENGLISH BLOODHOUNDS~—Best man- 


trailers and big_game Bn Best blood. Max J. Ken- 











nedy, Fredonia, Kansas. 

ENGLISH RING NECK PHEASANT eggs, from strong 
blooded vigorous stock. $2 per settir thirteen eggs. 

Geo. Kimball, 1215 Bushnell St., Beloit, Wis. 

CHESAPEAKE BAY duck dogs. The kind that find 
and retrieve. Prize winning stock. You need one! 


Easton, Md. 


F. C. Morris, 






























NORWEGIAN BEAR DOGS, Irish Wolfhounds, Trained 
“ox, Deer, Cat and Bloodhounds. Catalogue, 4 cent 
stamp. Rookwood Kennels, Lexington, Ky. 
PHEASANTS—Twenty varieties, imported and hand 
reared, for breeders. C. J. Schilling, 3331 Charles 
St., Fruitvale, Oakland, Cai. 
WANTED—Bird dogs to train, nineteen years’ experi 
ence, good references, terms reasonable, satisfaction 
guaranteed. A. E. Seidel, R. R. 2, Danville, Pa 
FOR SALE—English Setter pups. Sire, Count Jesse 
(Champion Lady’s Count Gladstone-Jessie Rodfield) 
Dam, Lingfield Bragg’s Valentine (Champion Lingfield 
Sragg-Bessie Noble Price $30.00, either sex. 
Miami Valley Kennels, Xenia, Ohio 
AT STUD, the phenomenal glish Setter, Sirmona’s 
Mallwyd. Excepting one it lual, all his incestors 
in five generations either winners or proc lucers. Fee 
$15.00. Miami Valley Kennels, Xenia, Ohio. 
AT STUD—The white bull terrier “Victor Beigel. 
From a famous English str and register d in bot 
the English and American Kennel Clu Imported for 
breeding. Fee $12.00. rhree generation pedigree ane 
photograph sent on request. Address G. G. Hunter 
Salisbury, Conn. 
FOR SALE.-—-Choice thoroughbred Irish, English ane 
Llewellyn Setter pups and trained dogs—pointers, spar 
iels and retrievers, prices very reasonable. Enclos 
stamps for pedigrees and descriptions. Thoroughbre¢ 
Kennels, Atlantic, Lowa. 
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BUILD UP A SU RSCRIPTION BUSINESS—Sut 

scription getting mac de easy under our new plan. Ther 
is big money in the subscription business if started righ 
and properly conducted. By our system you can achiev 
success and insure yourself a settled income. suppl 
instructions, complete outfits, follow-up trad 
lists, catalogs, etc., as well as the spe -ement 
of our members at moderate cost. You will be su 

prise 1 to see how easy it is to become i successft 


subscription man or woman. Address the Associated Pul 














lishers, 39 East 42nd St., New York. 

SPORTSMEN—Y can own as fine a game head 
Canada’s forest produces at less than the cost of yot 

license nd_ railroa 1 icket. We buy 1] over Cana 

from inters and ‘ i ily ¢ 

cl ecimens We 

Or 1 of describin 

te er, "You ke 

I you to the Fdi 

let me quote on anythi 

more than please you. 

ville, Ontario 

THE cou SE NS SMU cher] KETTLE, id your car 
of mosquitoes and black flies. l k in ¢ 

heater, t kind of wood. I. 

Cousens olebrook, N. H. 

G ILLET TE AND EVERRE \DY razor 6 blad 
Keenoh Sharpener, worth $1 Goes for first 

In good condition. .Bert Gregg, “Relding, Mich 
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ling, 
Tras, THE LATEST Methods of Hand Tanning. With my | 
‘ § } ° ° 
pose eager yn up-to-date —— and instructions you can Scotch Calabash Pipes Price 50 cents | 
save and tan your own skins or pelts. No experimenting 7 ‘ each or 3 for 
lay. or risk and you are certain of good work every time. Why kill yourself by smoking a strong $1.00 tpaid 
The formulas can be filled at any good drug store at pipe? You can get a Scotch Cala- a 
reasonable cost and they last a long time, not being bash Pipe that absorbs all nicotine | 
a affected by heat or cold, thus doing cheap work for you. | and poisons and ensures a cool, sweet 
: The instructions are easily understood and can be fol- | | smoke, Money back if you are not | 
Trained lowed by anyone. Complete instructions and formulas pleased. | 
4 cent are only wg postpaid anywhere. Edwin Dixon, Taxi- THE ROYAL PIPE CO. Stamps 
dermist and Tanner, Main St., Unionville, Ont. 201 Broadway Nashville, Tenn, taken 
ee BARGAINS in second hand and unre loemed shotguns, 
) Charles rifles, revolvers, cameras, b ulars, sical instru- 
. met:ts, diamonds, watches, and jewelry. Write us what 
. you want and send for our list. H. Shapiro, 250 Bowery, 
—B NewYork City. FISHERMEN 
’ experi ay , p m , f . ‘ 
isfaction ae LARS FOR | SALE. ‘ os ry ; — Your fresh specimens or dried skins will 
Warner & Swasy, 8 power, $ . P. Goerz,'9 power, | | receive the attention of an Expert Fish 
$30.00; Busch, 6 power, Turner-Reich, 6 power, Taxidermist. 
$20.00; Hensoldt, 9 power, $35.00; Busch, 8 power, $30.00. ‘ 
et peas II. Shapiro, 250 Bowery, N. Y. City. E. W. STUCKE, 563 N. 5th St., Phila. 
todfheld). —e —— — F 
Lingfield CAMP MANAGER wants position to manage sporting Museum Methods Indestructible Mounts 
her Sex. or private camp. Fine cook, neat, reliable, temperate. 
References. 3ox 310, Bangor, Me. | — AD 





sirmona’s FOR “SALE 32-40 High Power Marlin, Lyman sights, 
ancestors etc., $20. Particulars on request. 20 Power telescope, 
rs. Fee, $s. Carl C. Hebel, 3027 Grayson, Baltimore, Md. 


TWO ELK HEADS, for sale. Measurements and full 


Best grade cedar canoe for $20 





a on request. Sent prepaid by express on 

2 Le < VJ ty e “ ¢ - > ie 
Beigel. ni t ‘Chi vos it ong ey Te eee eh, See We sell direct, saving you $20.00 on acanoe. All 
| in both = ienvine, Out. canoes cedar and copper fastened. Ve make all 
orted for OR > _ € ‘, . , egg seo sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free cat- 
gree ane FOR SALE—18 ft. ‘Detroit launch in Indiana, cheap. alog giving prices with retailer’s profit cut out. 
Hunter H. R. Kadel, Whitewater, Mich. We are the largest manufacturers of car ves in the world. 


DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich, 








CORRESPONDENCE CLUB—Join the Curtis Corre- 
spondence Club, and exchange post cards with people 

















. everywhere. Hundreds of members joining daily. Send * 
glish on 19¢ stamps or silver for monthly correspondent. C. C. 
ag Be Club, b, Dept. F, Kansas City, Mo. 
roughbret TEN ORE SPECIMENS—Gold, silver, copper, iron, lead, GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
zine, tin, nickel, graphite, sulphur. Also mineral book- 
a let 25 cents. MacLaughlen, Sharpsville, Pa. ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 





SPLIT BAMBOO FISHING RODS—Entirely | 

after the old method that made the bamboo fam 

ek ca machinery used, consequently the fibre of the 

“SS—Sut uninjured and the rod lasts a lifetime. Action, 
in. Ther 


1 righ and accuracy warranted. Tournament rods a -cialty. 

rted righ Free catalog. Geo. Morgan, 512 So. Clinton St., Syra- | r r 

in achiev cuse, N. Y. 

Ve suppl nga el £ = 

ms, tra FOR SALE—A few very choice timber wolf, coyote, fox, 


ducement raccoon and deer skin rugs, very well furred at cl sing EXPERT T AXIDERMIST 


1] be sut out prices. Duty paid. On ‘approv il everywhere. Write 
™ 


successf for full description. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
iated Pul® ville, Ontario. 57 West 24th Street, New York 
— WAN T E D—Big Game scalps of all kinds. Highest 
prices paid for scalps or horns of any variety in good 
| 


Fae ; condition and suitable for mounting. John Murgatroyd, 

st of you Expert Taxidermist, 57 West 24th St., New York. RED Q@ SKEET DOPE 
$$$ $$$ —<$<$<$___<__— (a clean, colorless liquid) will make your fishing trip a pleasure in- 
the wort DECORATE YOUR DEN-—-Indian curios and work of stead of a fight with black flies, punkies, etc. Pronounced O.K, by 
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tes all ri all kinds. Navajo blankets, rugs, rings and bracelets, “Newt” Newkirk. 25 cents delivered. i : 
re gettin basketware, pillow tops and pottery. We have our own Reference: Peoples Bank. G. Quimby, Druggist, Laconia, N. H. 
Write at purchasers in New Mexico and Arizona buying direct a 
ne. Ww from the Indians and can, therefore, offer you these 
ist, Uni goods at net prices—no middleman’s profits. Write at = 
once to W. J. Renshaw, Box 386, Winslow, Arizona. |OA MPIN G TEN TS 
pea SE ane To introduce our “SEA ISLAND TWILL” (abso- 
your caf FOR SALE—An 18-foot, 11-mile an hour power boat at lutely the lightest and tightest woven fabric known) 
ike an ¢ a bargain. 6% H.P. Racine speed motor, has not been we offer for sale 25 w: a tents, size 7x9 feet with 
50. tun a hundred miles. This is a bargain. Write at once fly (double roof) door ch end and 8 ft. wall. 
to E. M. Lockwood, 16 West 33rd St., N. Y. City. Price $12.00. ERBERH ARDT & CO., 120 So. Capi- 
- — ee ‘ — tol ate, Indianapolis, Ind. Let us send you our 
26 bladgy WANTED—Girls with experience in winding silk on ae ae catalogue of camping poo | and DON’T 
r first @ fishing rods. Steady work, good pay. Must be experi- FATE Fo SEND FOR SAMPLE OF “SEA ISLAND 
ich. enced hands. Montague City Rod Co., Amesbury, Mass. = 
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3 BEAUTY POSES 2656 | £08 $8)8-120 large, mounted elk heads, Four, lange 


ee moose heads, also caribou 
Which of these are you interested in? Write for my 





” + se ” : - . 
Decorate Your “Den” with “ Art Gems descriptions and prices. They will please you. Edwin 
Exquisite portrayals of female loveliness. 3 bewitching Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 
pose 6 for 50e. One 6', x 84, photograph free with 








eve: y order for six 
Our Dollar Special :—Two 614 x 814 photographs, 6 cal WANTED—Copies of Fierp & Stream for January 
sie saproauctions of peteithas ov other cheap trash, 0 and April, 1908; January, April, May, August and Sep- 
No 4 ni yal re « 0 che ) rash. ur ° . ¥ re ‘ ~ i 7 >» 
pictures are real photographs. | Money back if not pleased or 1909; ~ April, 1910. af cop) of the June, 
9 Or any other future issue wi ye sent to anyone 
ART PHOT . e S. . 2: ’ 7 + ’ 
OTO CO., 1906, F. S., Grand Rapids, Mich supplying us with one of the above issues. Field and 
Stream Pub. Co., 26 East 21st St., N. Y. City. 
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. EEE | " FOR SALE Game heads ll sorts, autifully 
Would You Give 20c for a Dollar Bill? Ba cagen hy nag dha Rapeccnllgge ira secns Ay : “Wat 


do you need to decorate y g 
house? Game panels, convex wall cases, and animal 
1 


rugs of all kinds. All work guaranteed as represented. 








Send me 20c in stamps and | will forward by return mail, 


prepaid, a booklet on Investments worth any “man’s dollar. agate eS ached a x 
It givesfactsand figures. Valuable to every business man. bs ston : “a West 24th Je me Bans go Sages 
Address eae si tis 





N. D. RAND, Box 128, WEST CAMP, N. Y, MOUNT BEAUTIFUL BIRDS and animals. We teach 
LN | rs iy mail for $1.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Ne 1 y ) } 4 









































w Schoo] of Taxidermy, Owensboro, Ky. 
MORRIS CANVAS CANOES FOR SALE—Moose, elk, caribou, deer po mountain 
sheep horns ar wal orrectly prepared to mount up. 
Iuty free and guaranteed to give good results. What 
re your wants I car ply them. Edwin Dixon, 
faxidermist, Unionville, Ont 
Built in high grade only. Pleased to send catalogue. MOSKEETOPUNK-_Is guaranteed t home 
B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE a eo oa SS eee aa 
ive $1.00. Moskeetopunk Co., Pekir Il. 
FOR SALE—Six Black Bear skin rugs, mounted heads FOR SALE—Houseboat. Ask for photograph and _par- 
with open mouth, also flat head finish lined with best | ticulars. R. A. Risley, Hamilton, N. Y. 
elt. Extra well furred skins. Very reasonable prices. | a a 
All charges prepaid everywhere. Edwin Dixon, Ontario's NEW BAIT for bass and_pickerel. Sample 30 cts. 


Leading Taxidermist, Unionvi Ontario. A , 
: I oe Tecumseh Bait Co., Tecumseh, Mich. 





LOCAL REPRESENTA TIVE WANTED—Splendid in- | ——— ' Sree 
come assured 1 t a8 our representative TO BUYERS— Salmon, trout and bass flies, direct from 
after learning our roughly by mail. Former the dressers. Send for price list and samples to 
experience unnecessary. All we require is honesty, al vil |} Wright & Sons, Fly We rks, Re dditch, England. 
ity, ambition and willingness to learn a lucrative busi ’ 
ness. No soliciting or travelling. This is an exceptional —- . a 
opportunity for a man in your section to get into a pay | MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD FOR’ SALE—57 inches 
ing business without capital and become indepe nde nt for | spread, 20 inch bell; one of the finest is in Can- 
Write 


















life. Write at once for full particulars. Address E. R. ada, at a very reasonable price, duty prepaid. 


Marden, Pres., The National Co-Operative Real Estate for full particulars. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
Company, L41 Marden Bldg., Washington, D. C. ville, Ontario. 








Like Dropping a Nickel in the Slot— 


That's how easy it is to sell a dog, or a rifle, shotgun, revolver, camera, canoe, or anything else that you won't have 
any immediate use for— through FIELD AND STREAM’ S Classified Advertising pages. 


The following little advertisement was run —just once —in our February i issue. It cost the large sum of one dollar 


and twenty-five cents ! 

















THOROUGHBRED, MALE, ENGLISH BEAGLI Tw 
years old. Fine, all day hunter and not hy Will 
sell for $20. R. B. Minke, Fair Oaks, 


And here is a letter we have just received from Mr. Minke, after we wexe foolish enough to write him 








FIELD 


AND 
nal agra and ask if he wanted it inserted again foolish, because we should have known he had already sold 


the dog from the first Adv.—but even we make mistakes sometimes ! 


Field and Stream, New York 


26 E. 2iat St., N. ¥. ¢ 






Kindl un the e Gentlemen:—In regard to my classified adv., do not run it again, as I have already sold my dog, as 
sate Ming nai Borex Classi well as having to send back several orders. ' 
fied Advertising pages in your Fair Oaks, Pa. Truly yours, R. B. Minke 
Potent Ebony sha siceclremisios Isn't there something you would like to dispose of? Drop a classified adver- 
(at 5 cents « word) to cover sam tisement into FIELD AND STREAM — just as you would drop a nickel in a 






slot machine—the result is just as sure. Our rate is only 5 cents a word. 
Send in copy now for June issue, closing May 6th. Use the coupon for 


your own convenience. 





(Name 












(Address 
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FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 








If you want to grow peas earlier 

than your neighbors and have them 
all summer long—if you want sweet 
peas that will grow 6 feet tall and be 
such a mass of blossoms as you never 
had before, you need to inoculate the 
seed with Farmogerm. The poorer the 
soil, the better the result can be seen. 
You can grow peas in coal ashes by using 
Farmogerm. If you expect to plant your 
lawn, don’t fail to use some clover seed in- 
oculated with Farmogerm. You will see the 
wonderful results both in the clover and the 
grass. 





on all the tall or late germ on 


time in my life 
garden peas until I got this year. 
tired of them.” 


and the 


varieties and never be- that there were 
fore saw such luxurious on. I have never 
vine, and for the first peas and _ beans 


had duce as well as I have slow to 


Acre size, $2.00. Garden size, 50 cents. 
details about FARMOGERM and its uses for farm and garden and letters from 
experiment stations and farmers. Mention this magazine. 


EARP-THOMAS FARMOGERM CO., Bioomfield, N.J., U.S.A, 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 





Le Ne ihe 


Not Treated 


YOU can have Earlier 


and Better Garden or Sweet Peas 
than any of your neighbors 


Use Farmogerm 


High Bred Nitrogen Gathering Bacteria 


If you want to see one result of the scientific 
study of soil fertilization, carry on an experi- 
ment with Farmogerm. This method will build 
up the fertility of your farm land and cut your 
fertilizer bill in half. 

It is a pure culture of nitrogen gathering bac- 
teria now made practical for the farmer and the 
gardener. Anybody can use it and if you follow 
directions, good results must follow. 

We dare not advertise some of the results at- 
tained by the use of Farmogerm. But many far- 
mers get from 100 to 200 per cent increase, de- 


pending upon soil conditions. 


READ THESE LETTERS 


Webb, THOMAS ALLEN, J. Cc. 


Union 


) } HERZ, plants did not grow as 

mv Rockaway, J., Course, L. L, N. Y., large and strong as in 

_were says: . : the inoculated rows. Tue 

treated with your Farm- “This spring re- Says: inoculated peas were 
ogerm bore for three ceived from you Farmo- “My results from the picked for the first time 
weeks after the un- germ for peas and use of Farmogerm on on the 23d of June and 
treated plot were dead. beans, and I must say spring plantings of peas the inoculated beans on 
The peas tested were that I was surprised at and beans have been the 28th of June. The 
the dwarf or early vari- the difference between entirely satisfactory. The uninoculated peas and 
ety. I used Farmogerm those that I put Farmo- inoculated seed came up beans that were planted 


and the two days later were ten 
were days later in maturing. 
The The yield from my in- 
pre- uninoculated seed was oculated peas and beans 
germinate and was much heavier and 
were sparse more prolonged than 
irregular and the from the uninoculated.” 


Send for our booklet F giving full 


seed very quickly 
none rows of plants 
had thick and regular. 


the rows 
and 














v= .......... -. . Tt Se 


* SOME” COUGAR . : : : : ; : ‘ ; Frontispiece 

BAIT CASTING FOR BASS . 7 ; , , Clarence E. Mulford , 3 
At the elbow of the amateur. A practical lesson in this difficult art. 

EDITORIAL . ; - : The Albany Conference 12 

DOWN AN UNKNOWN JUNGLE RIVER Zane Grey ‘ ‘ ~ 
Part III. Down stream. Adventures with tiger cat and big tish. 

A HEALER OF THE WILDERNESS . : Henry Wellington Wack 21 
A new character in outdoor fiction. 

COUGAR HUNTING IN THE SIERRA MADRES . : ; Daniel J. Singer . 29 
Part Il. Good hunting with the lions and turkey 8. 

DUCKING IN A GO-DEVIL . : ; : ‘ ‘ . Norman Crowell! ; . & 
An automobile safari after the high flyers. 

LURING THE WILY TROUT : Vincent P. Riordan . & 
Advice to the amateur. Not bad dope for alan sd anil a t 

FLYMAKING ALONG THE STREAM . ; ‘ : : . Robert S. Lemmon . . 42 
Something we all are anxious to learn. 

CAMERA ADVENTURES IN THE CANADIAN FORESTS . . M. S. Godshall, Ph.D. . 46 


An increasing popular sport. 

EUROPEAN FORESTRY . ‘ : ; . ; ; ; . Warren H. Miller . . 51 
Part VII. The enemies of the forest. 

AMATEUR TRAP SHOOTING CHAMPIONSHIP . : ‘ . Warren H. Miller . . 8 
A 200 bird shoot at Travers Island. Illustrations by Ps W. Macy. 


A TENDERFOOT’S MOOSE . : : . . : ‘ . Jj. A.McAleenan . . 6 


How a chance trip resulted in big game anda complete restoration of love for the wild life. 


THE CARE OF THE MOTOR BOAT . : ‘ , ‘ . Capt. John Chadwick — 
Part Ill. Ya cht etiquette. 
WHERE TO GO 74 


All the best places for Western trout, a ne on, sike, pic aS ceal nil musc vith onge. 
SPORTSMAN’S WORLD . : ; 2 ; ; : : ; a . 8! 
DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU . ; : ‘ R ; : " : : ; . 
TOOLS OF THE CRAFT , : : : : ; : ; : : ; ‘ , 
Eliminating the Blanket, by W. H. Miller. More Knots, Ladd Plumley. 


$2000 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 



























ACCORDING tothe new postal regulations, al! subscriptions must 


SUBSCRIPTION we In the United States of America, Cuba " 

and American possessions, $l 50 ¢ a year; inC - ada $2.00; and all | be pa din advance. We will icra! wre be obliged to discontinue 

other countries $2 50. Sold on all ne -wsstands a copy | your subscription upon date of expiration, notice of which you will 
Entered as second class mail matter at the P« devs ¢ of the City of | find in the last issue, and we ask that you will send renewal on 

NewYork. Copyright igio. All rights reserved. receipt of this blank. 

E. F. WARNER, prembien WARREN H. MILLER, Editor IRVING MYERS, Secretary 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


24-26 E. 21st ST. NEW YORK CITY 
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The Secretary’s Watch 


- 2 ~ 


Washington was the soul of punctuality. One morning his secretary was 
five minutes late and blamed it on his watch. ‘‘ Then,’’ said Washington, 
**you must get a new watch or I must get a new secretary.”’ 


HE world demands of you what Washington demanded of his 

secretary—punctuality. You must be punctual. If you have no 
watch, you must get one. If you have a bad watch, you must get a new 
watch. Duty to one’s self demands the possession of a dependable watch. 
This is no hardship when for one dollar you can buy 


The 


Dollar Watch 


a capable measure of time. In Washington’s time his secretary could not 
get a good watch for a dollar. He could not get at any price as gooda 
watch as the Ingersoll. That’s what it means to live in this day when a 
plain, sturdy, honest, serviceable watch can be bought for one dollar. 
Sold by sixty thousand dealers everywhere. 


ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO., 96 Ashland Building, New York 

















’e guarantee advertising on this and Opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Or Double Expense | 


WO telephone systems in one 

town mean a divided commun- 
ity or a forced duplication of 
apparatus and expense. 


Some of the people are connected 
with one system, some are con- 
nected with the other system ; and 
each group receives partial 
service. 


Only those receive full 
service who subscribe for the 
telephones of both systems. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH ae 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES ‘ 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 





Neither system can fully mee’ 
the needs of the public, any moré 
than a single system could meet the 
needs of the public if cut in two an¢ 
half the telephones discontinued) 


What is true of a single commun? 
ity is true of the country at large! 


The Bell System is estab) 
lished on the principle of oné 
system and one policy, to mee 
the demands for universa 
service, a whole service for 
all the people. 

















DANIEL CARTER BEARD 


New President of the Camp-fire Club of America 


Master of Woodcraft; the idol of every American boy. 
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1911 NUMBER ONE 


BAIT CASTING FOR BASS 


THE WHOLE SUBJECT OF BASS FISHING AND BASS 
TACKLE. READ THIS AND STOP BEING AN AMATEUR 


BY CLARENCE E. MULFORD 


Tove boys were gathered around the 


open fire, half a dozen of them when 
he arrived and sat down to a late 
supper ; but his ears were as busy as his 
jaws, for our nightly discussion was on, 
and the topic, an old one, was the com- 
parative merits of steel and split bamboo 
casting rods. If there was anything we 
all agreed upon I never heard it men- 
tioned. In this discussion I was little 
more than a listener, because I am im- 
partial when it comes to that subject. To 
me it was splitting hairs and I soon left 
to get ready for an evening’s casting. 
Give me a rod of either material, bal- 
anced to suit my hand, let me become ac- 
quainted with it, and I'll not wrangle over 
steel or split bamboo. It must be the 
right length—under stress of emergency 
I have used a four-foot rod, and I have 
done a lot of fishing with a four and one 
half foot rod, and found it capable; but 
six inches more makes, to me, the perfect 
length. Thus, you see, my tastes are 
elastic on this point. But there are sev- 
eral things I am set upon with the firm- 
ness of a fanatic. I must have a rod that 
is flawless; the reel seat must be in front 
of my hand (I cannot see how it could 
be anywhere else); and the guides and 
off-set tip must be large, and of agate. 


The latter is where most amateur anglers 
make their greatest mistake, but they will 
not make it twice. Here is where the 
friction occurs, where the running line 
is impeded and worn, and where the length 
and accuracy of the cast, as far as the 
rod is concerned, are largely determined. 
Small metal, or for that matter, large 
metal guides, make too much friction and 
with the small guides accurate casting 
is impossible. 

To return to the material of the rod I 
have no preference between the two men- 
tioned when it comes to utility. For 
lancewood, and all other materials, I have 
no use whatever. I have found that lance- 
wood is brittle, that it is very often more 
or less slant grained, by which I mean 
that the grain does not run parallel with 
the rod, and this means weakness. At 
present I am repairing a lancewood tip 
belonging to a friend, and the grain 
crosses the rod in a space one inch long. 
Surely no one wants such a tool at a criti- 
cal moment—and fishing is full of critical 
moments. Either steel or split bamboo 
will break if used improperly, and either 
will do the work required if the man using 
the rod knows his business. Practically 
as above; but in my angler’s heart I 
worship split bamboo. I am by nature ex- 








travagant, which may in a measure ac- 
count for my liking; but I believe it is 
all due to the beauty of the golden yel- 
low rod in action. 

Before going on, here is something | 
wish to say for the benefit of the man 
who does not care to pay for a rod for 
each kind of fishing: On suspicion I 
bought a combination split-bamboo rod, a 
cheap one. I paid seven dollars for it 
in a moment of weakness, just to try it 
out. I often do things like that and 
usually regret them; but in this instance 
an experiment turned out to my benefit, 
for, after thoroughly testing it on lake 
and trout stream, | came to the reverent 
conclusion that the rod I possessed was a 
wonder. A changing of joints and fips, 
all with one butt piece, makes it into a 
nine-foot trout bait rod of just the right 
stiffness and weight, a seven-foot bait 
rod for mountain streams, a_nine-foot 
still fishing rod for lake use, a like rod 
seven feet long, a short, stiff trolling 
stub, or one of the finest, lightest, “‘liveli- 
est” and best balanced five-foot bait cast- 
ing rods I ever had in my hands. For the 
latter the original guides on the two cast- 
ing lengths should be stripped off and 
large agate guides wrapped on in their 
places. Replace the original tip guide 
with a large agate one and you will have 
a casting rod worth while. The handle, 
or butt, of this combination rod, may be 


“THATS A MIGHTY FINE 


ROD,” JIM OBSERVED 


turned readily so as to have the reel seat 
either above or below the hand, and it is 
here that the greater pert of the weight 
is found, which balances the rod perfect- 
ly. Wishing to try it with a fly, | rigged 
it up to its nine-foot length and then took 
off the tip joint, putting in its place a 
longer tip joint of a regular fly rod; ani 
I then had a ten-foot fly rod which an 
swered very well to my demands upon it. 
But I am straying from my tale. 

I left the wrangling crowd by the fire 
and went out to take in my casting line, 
which I had strung around several trees 
the night before to dry, and forgotten in 
my haste to go trout fishing that morning. 
It was a beautiful line, that forty-odd 
yards of fine silk and I gloated over it 
as I spooled it carefully and evenly on the 
reel so it would run off evenly and freely. 
While thus engaged I became aware that 
the new arrival had followed me and was 
eyeing my outfit critically. The resort 
keeper's introductions were all alike, but 
I had caught his first name, and that was 
ali we used in that camp, no matter how 
dignified an individual might be. 

“That’s a mighty fine rod,’ Jim ob- 
served and I did not trouble myself to 
deny it. “Wish mine was some account. 
From what I heard in there I guess | 
won't be able to do any casting with it.” 

I stopped reeling and looked up. “How’s 
that ?” 
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“Oh, the dealer stung me. It seems 
that every time I set my heart on any- 
thing I go an’ get stung.” He looked so 
downhearted that I tried to ease his load 
of woe, but to no avail. “Here; while 
you are winding up that line suppose I get 
my tackle and let you look it over. Won't 
take you long,” he added, grinning. 

“Sure! And if it’s no good you're wel- 
come to use my other casting rig—it’s 
a good one, too.” 

I had my tackle in the boat when he re- 
turned with his outfit and as he handed 
it to me I noticed that the rod and tackle 
box were bright and shiny, no dents, no 
scratches—nothing nice like that to stir 
up memories in the long winter evenings. 

The rod was six feet long at least and 
had small metal guides and a metal tip, 
so I waved it away sorrowfully. He had 
been “stung” there, all right. One turn 
of the reel and I handed it Wack, also 
sadly. But I tempered the wind in a de- 
gree: “The reel is too stiff for casting, 
but you can use it for still fishing or on 
the trout streams, although ‘t is a little 
too bright for the latter. The rod is all 


right for still fishing, and you can catch 
trout with it if you work it right. 


This 


“THERE'S ONLY ONE BAIT THAT WILL BEAT 
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the line? Your dealer made a grave mis- 
take here by selling you something good, 
first class, excellent. That’s a beaut cast- 
ing line. After five or six evenings’ hard 
work with it you want to turn it around 
on the reel and use the new end; and after 
that many days more lay it aside and 
use the other one. You can use the worn 
line bait fishing for trout. He made an- 
other blunder by selling you those arti- 
ficial minnows and those cum-along baits 
—they’re both first class. That white plug 
with the tin collar is the one for evening 
work—it’s a surface bait. There’s only 
one bait that will beat it and that’s not 
on the market. Charley Rains and I have 
‘em and we will not lend ’em. They’re 
called “Bass Hogs”—and they are. Your 
spoons are all right, although that little 
one is rather small. Put away those large 
hooks with the gut snells—there are big 
pike and pickerel in this lake and they’ll 
cut through gut with ease. Your floats 
are wood, and I don’t think much of wood. 
Here; take this stuff back to your shack, 
all but that floating minnow. I'll get you 
a rod and reel that’s correct, and you 
come out with me now and I'll show you 
how to use them.” 
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“No, thanks; I won't fish to-night, but 
I'll take the oars for you and look on. 
Perhaps I can learn more that way for the 
first lesson. And I'll tell that dealer what's 
what when I get home.” 

“Oh, he didn’t sell you that rod and reel 
with malice aforethought. He felt that 
he had to make a sale and, not knowing 
anything about fishing, just went ahead 
and took a chance. There’s plenty of fel- 
lows outfitted wrong every summer—I 
was, the first year. You’ve got to know 
what you want and why, and then get it. 
You'll know all that before you go home 
if you stick around me. The dealer is 
not altogether to blame. If his patrons 
knew what they wanted, if they knew that 
a rod with small guides was of no earthly 
use for bait casting, they would pay the 
difference cheerfully and create a demand 
that the dealer would be glad to supply. 
But let’s go fishing and let dealers go 
hang. I'll wait for you at the end of the 
pier.” 

After he had returned and I had pushed 
off he tried to take the oars, but I stopped 
him and told him why I had them: “Your 
first lesson begins right here. There is 
a right and a wrong way to do everything 
and rowing is included, and when you are 
rowing for me you are rowing for a crank 
on that subject. And I'll make you a 
crank, too. Now watch me. I dip the 
oars first, and then begin the stroke— 
thus. I finish the stroke and then lift 
the oars out, vertically, as I submerged 
them. Do not submerge or lift out the 
oars while you are pulling on them—then 
there'll be no scooping and gouging in 
the water, no noise and very little ripple. 
Out here it doesn’t matter; but when I’m 
casting it does. Now you take ’em and 
try your hand.” 

When he had got started he asked me 
about his tackle and I began with his 
rod, telling him its faults and comparing 
it with the one in my hand. 

“I came near buying a steel rod’ he 
remarked as I finished. 

“No better rod made,” I replied, “but 
it has its equals. A steel rod, rigged 
like my other pole costs three times as 
much, and I'll say with truth, judging 
from what I’ve seen and what I’ve done 
with rods, that my rod is every bit as 
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good, I know, because I’ve had it under 
heavy fire too often and for too long 
a time to be mistaken. I never econo- 
mize on fishing tackle. I might buy a 
cheap suit of clothes, or a poor hat; 
but when it comes to tackle I get what I 
consider to be first grade. There was a 
fellow up here last year with a five-foot 
steel casting rod, all agate guides and 
tip, and we swapped rods to end the argu- 
ment. In two days he agreed with me. 
Remember, you can’t go wrong buying a 
steel rod, but you must pay a good deal 
for really good material. 

“Am I headed right?” Jim asked dur- 
ing a pause. 

“Yes; look around. See that wall of 
green rushes over there? That’s a very 
dear spot to me. I’ve taken bass out of 
there when I couldn’t get a strike any- 
where else on the lake. But they haven't 
been striking at all lately—it’s been too 
hot and dry for them to leave deep water 
and show any interest in life. The water 
has been tepid and dead and smelly. But 
we've just had four days of cold weather, 
and yesterday and last night an awful 
lot of cold rain fell. So that’s why I’m 
going out to-night. We've Leen living on 
brook trout for the last ten days and I’m 
getting tired of ’em.” 

Jim laughed, a catchy, nervous laugh, 
caused less by my words than by the 
thought of a cobwebby desk in St. Louis 
and two weeks of open air, easy clothing 
and fun, all ahead of him. 

“Good thing I got that laugh off my 
system out here and not when you are 
fishing,” he grinned. 

“You can laugh and talk and whistle 
all you want when you are fishing with 
me,” I replied, and when I saw his look 
of surprise I hastened to explain: “I’ve 
proved to my own satisfaction, and fishing 
is too important a business with me to 
make any mistakes, that no noises of the 
air except thunder and a gun shot close 
to the water will frighten fish. I know 
what you’ve always heard—and you know 
what you’ve heard about Friday and the 
number thirteen, and all the rest of that 
junk—and I don’t care a rap what any- 
body says. I sing and talk and whistle 
when I feel like it and I get as many fish 
as anyone up here. Charley and I carry 
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“SEE THAT WALL OF GREEN RUSHES OVER THERE?” 


on conversations all the time out here 
and no one can point a justly derisive fin- 
ger at us when it comes to sizing up the 
catch. Any jar or concussion that vibrates 
the water will frighten fish—but noises 
of the air will not. If you make a racket 
with the oars, splash the water, drag 
your tackle box carelessly, drop the butt 
of your rod on the planking or empty 
your pipe by knocking it against the boat, 
then you could hear me object if you 
were deaf. I don’t know whether fish 
hear or feel—but I do know what I’ve 
proved time and time again.” 

I threaded the line through the guides 
and broke off half a foot of it, and Jim 
rested on the oars to ask me why I broke 
the line. 

“That part of the line lies in the agate 
tip when the line is spooled. The strain 
and wear of the first part of the cast 
occurs there and weakens that part of the 
line more than any other. This line was 
fifty yards long when new—it’s about 
three yards short of that now.” 

“Don’t you use a leader or a swivel?” 
Jim asked. 

“Not with bait the size of most ar- 
tificial lures, because they serve as a lead- 
er. It'll take a big fish to over-reach ’ern 
and get at the line. And I won’t use an 
artificial bait that turns over in the water. 
I have no use for them. And, besides, I 


have yet to see the swivel that will keep 
all twists out of a line. Here’s the bait I 
mentioned—the ‘Bass Hog.’”’ 

“Holy smoke! That’s the ugliest thing 
I ever saw! Where'd you get it?” 

“From a friend of the maker. I haven’t 
been able to find any in tackle stores, and 
I’ve searched New York, Buffalo and 
Detroit, besides any number of smaller 
towns up this way.” 

“But will bass strike at that thing?” 
asked Jim, still in Missouri. 

“You bet they will! Pike and pickerel, 
too,” I laughed. “It’s the king-bolt in 
my bait wagon. I’ve tried it out in fast 
company, right alongside the others, and 
I’ve had more strikes on it every time 
than any of the other baits got.” 

“But what makes ‘em tackle a thing 
like that?” Jim demanded, the St. Louis 
atmosphere still clinging to him. “Do 
they think its something to eat?” 

“Perhaps; but I doubt it,” I replied. “I'll 
not deny that bass take their food on the 
move, but, nevertheless, I don’t believe 
taste or appetite has anything to do with 
surface baits of this class. Bass might 
mistake it for a frog or mouse when they 
start for it, but they’ll know the differ- 
ence before they hit it. I believe it 
makes ’em fighting mad. I’ve seen ’em 
miss the first time, swirl instantly and 
attack viciously, as if angered. I’ve seen 
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‘em hit it, knock it out of the water, flip 
loose and then go for it the second time, 
and like a madman. I’ve seen that, and 
more than once. A dass is gamy, and a 
fighter. He’s nosing around near the 
bottom looking for crawfish, or lying in 
ambush in the weeds to pounce out upon 
the first luckless small fish to pass his 
lair, and all at once he becomes aware of 
a disturbance above him. Looking up he 
sees this white and red bulk ploughing 
insolently along the surface, tossing up a 
sheet of water before it and leaving a 
wake as large as that made by a muskrat, 
and making a fine racket. It’s like wav- 
ing a red flag at a bull, and he steams up 
to show the ugly newcomer who’s bossing 
things in that lake. He hits to demolish; 
not to eat.” 

“I’m learning a lot of things I’d never 
think out for myself, all right,” laughed 
Jim. 

“You'd think ’em out. You're only get 
ting a flying start. Ease up on the oars— 
keep me about a hundred feet or a hun- 
dred and twenty feet from that line of 
reeds. Look over the side; see the tops 
of those pickerel weeds? Notice how 
deep down they are? We've just crossed 
the edge of the channel bank and the water 
gets shallower from here in to the shore. 
These weeds are not dense—see the open- 
ings, those small patches of clean sand? 
That’s where the bass pick up crawfish. 
These weeds quit at the rushes, and just 
now the bass are in them, in deeper water 
than you'll find near the reeds. Later in 
the evening they will be close to the reeds. 
They’ve got to eat, and they must come to 
shallow water to do it—they should be 
thick to-night on account of the water 
beiug cooler. There'll be a lot of ‘em 
feeding and frisking around. We'll now 
proceed to interrupt some meals, and have 
some fun doing it.” 

“How fast shall I row?” asked Jim in 
a low voice. 

“Speak out loud, Jim. Row as slowly as 
you can. While I’m casting do not row 
at all. The idea is to let me cover every 
part of this water thoroughly. If a get 
a strike, keep me broadside on. When I 
shout ‘Net,’ grab that landing net and be 
careful to keep it open and under water. 
If you don’t keep it submerged while 
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you're trying to land a fish, he'll flop out 
and get away. All he wants is a little 
slack line to give him his freedom. If 
he’s a big pike or pickerel he'll be too 
long for that net and I’ll handle him my- 
self—but pike and pickerel don’t hang 
out here very much at this time of the 
day, because it isn’t healthy for ’em.” 

‘But how can you land a pike with- 
out a net?” asked Jim. “Lift him in by 
the line?” 

“That’s the last thing to do. They'll 
flop off nine times out of ten,” I replied. 
“T’ll have to tire him out and lead him 
alongside, so I can get my thumb and 
forefinger in his eye-sockets, and then 
I'll lift him in before he knows anything 
about it. But let me warn you, while I 
think of it, not to fool around the mouth 
of a pike or pickerel—they’ll bite like a 
dog at times. For that matter I’ve had 
brook trout close down on my finger. | 
won’t be in any hurry to land anything 
that strikes. I'd rather.tire out a couple 
than yank in a dozen. In fact, I usually 
quit and go home when | get two or three 
gor d sized bass.” 

“Gee whiz! Look at that reel!’’ ex 
claimed Jim. “Why, it runs so easy that 
the slack line starts it!” 

“And that’s just the kind to have for 
bait casting,” I told him. “Quadruple 
multiplying, light and strong. German sil- 
ver to avoid rust, click and drag, with a 
capacity for a hundred yards of fine cast- 
ing line. It’s always well to have one 
big enough to hold a hundred yards, al- 
though fifty is all you need for this kind 
of work. The most important thing is the 
action of the spool, and it should spin at 
least twenty-five seconds from one turn of 
the handle when the reel is empty. That’s 
the kind that gets out the line.” 

“But I’ve read that eighty feet is 
enough,” Jim remarked. 

“So have I. It is if you can’t shoot 
straight at a greater range. I’ve caught 
more fish this early in the evening by 
staying away from the weeds and casting 
far. And often I want to cast into a 
deep, narrow opening in the reeds with- 
out having to row in close to do it. I cast 
as the occasion warrants, but you stick to 
eighty, better yet, sixty or fifty feet, un- 
til you learn how to avoid backlashes; and 
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you'll get plenty of them at that short 
cast.” 

“What are they?” 

“They’re caused by the spool revolving 
faster than the line runs out, which first 
makes slack line at the reel and then 
causes it to be carried around the wrong 
way as the spool runs on. When the rod 
part of the running line catches up to it, 
the spool is still turning the wrong way, 
or has stopped, and there is a jerk—and 
an unholy tangie awaiting your profane 
attention. Another way to get backlashes 
is to cast hard and jerky, and still an- 
other is to spool the line carelessly, let- 
ting it wind up in one place, or cross it- 
self. The jerk will come just the same. 
Only practice will eliminate them, and 
once in a while I get one when I’m care- 
less.” 

“Is there only fifty yards of line on 
that spool?” asked Jim, and he pleased 
me greatly by the question, because he 
showed that he was using his eyes and 
trying to learn. 

“I put twenty yards of old line on the 
spool first and then tied the good line to 
that, so the drum would be larger. That 
means more speed when I reel in and less 
revolutions and a slower turning spool 
when I cast.” 

“But aren't you supposed to reel in 
slowly? I read on one of those ‘dire- 
tion’ papers that you should.” 

“With underwater baits, yes; with the 
surface kind like this one, no. Surface 
bait, to be used to its best advantage, 
should make a big disturbance. If it 
comes in too slowly it fails in that; but 
on the other hand, if it comes in too fast 
the fish will be very apt to understrike 
and miss it. Only experience will tell 
you the proper speed.” 

“Say, how do you keep that easy run- 
ning reel of yours from speeding up 
and going the wrong way?” Jim asked, 
getting back to the backlashing ques- 
tion. 

“Watch me cast,’ I responded. “I 
grasp the butt of the rod with my right 
hand, just below the reel, placing my 
right thumb on the pillar of the reel near- 
est it, and touch the spooled line with the 
tip of it. When I cast I begin the stroke 
easily and slowly, increasing the speed in 
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direct proportion with the distance trav- 
eled by the swinging rod. That puts a 
steadily increasing pull on the spool, upon 
which my thumb is acting as a brake. 
The thumb applies just the right amount 
of friction to keep the line pulling at 
the spool all the time, and only practice 
will tell you the amount of pressure neces- 
sary. As soon as the bait falls close to 
the surface of the water I set my thumb 
firmly and stop the spool, at the same 
time shifting the rod to my left hand, 
gripping it this time in front of the reel 
so my left thumb will be in place to move 
the line from side to side as it comes in. 
This is to wind the line evenly and level; 





“IT SHOULD SPIN AT LEAST TWENTY-FIVE 
SECONDS” 


and on a reel that Charley has there is a 
level winding attachment built right into 
the body of the reel. That reel of his is 
level and self-winding, but I don’t like 
it because I want to do all my fishing 
myself. As scon as I grip the rod with 
my left hand | place the butt against my 
side and reel in with the right hand 
level-winding with my left thumb all the 
time.” 

“But,” interrupted Jim, “can you get a 
backlash on a level-winder, or self- 
spooler, as you call it?” 

“You can. You can get the finest back- 
lash in the world on one because there is 
very little finger space and when it comes 
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to picking out the knots and untangling 
the snarls of a good backlash, you want 
all the finger room that’s possible to get. 
3ut you are less likely to get as many 
snarls because the line is always spooled 
right. There is one advantage in a self- 
spooling reel—you can give all your atten- 
tion to the 
fish. When I’m 
playing a bass 
I’ve got to 
give quite a 
little attention 
to spooling the 
line and so 
miss a_ large 
part of the an- 
tics of the 
fish.” : 

Jim watched 
me cast and 
objected: 
“Tou cast 
sharp and 
hard then.” 

“That’s be- 
cause I know 
the reel and 
rod so well. 
If I did that 
with a strange 
outfit I’d have 
a beautiful 
backlash. 
Here’s the 
right way, 
really,” and I 
reeled in rap- 
idly and cast 
again. “Notice 
the crescendo 
application of 
energy in that 
cast? That’s 
the safest way at all times, and particul- 
arily for a beginner.” 

“That’s a long cast—and it looks easy, 
too.” 

“It is easy—to an old hand at the game. 
See how fast that bait’s coming back? 
Watch this cast. I’m going to drop the 
bait in the middle of that little opening 
in the reeds over there. It’s a good forty 
yards, too. Looks mighty good, that 
place. There—see it?” 

“Gee whiz!” exclaimed Jim. 


“TT’s EASY—TO AN OLD 


“That’s 





HAND AT THE GAME” 








putting ’em over the plate, all right. Talk 


When I can drop ’em like 
that I'll be satisfied. What’s that?” 

“Pike, I think. He swirled like one, 
anyway. He’s got no business here now, 
so he must be a big one.” 

“What did you stop reeling for then?” 

“To hook 
him,” I re- 
plied. ‘“Some- 
times they 
won't take a 
bait while it’s 
moving, but 
just follow it. 
If you'll stop 
it a moment 
they are likely 
to take it. I’ve 


about control! 


got many a 
one that way. 
But I don’t 


like pike very 
much —they 
fight best 
when going 
away, or right 
up near the 
boat. It’s like 
pulling in a 
log most of 
the time. They 
will head for 
the weeds and 
seldom break 
water. They’re 
sulkers.” 

“Hugh!” 
laughed Jim. 
“Any old kind 
will look good 
to me when 
I’m out for 
fish.” 

“See that opening, that large one at 
the turn in the reeds? That’s a good 
spot, and I’ve taken quite a few out of 
there—they were all big bass, small 
mouths. Perhaps I'll get another. Ah, 
that’s the spot I wanted to—Wow! He’s 
a bass+-four pounder! He’s some fighter, 
too, and he’s looking for slack line; but 
he won’t get it. See him break water! 
Small mouth, sure as shooting! And 
they’re the boys to fight! There he 
goes again. See him shake his head to 
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throw out the hook? MHe’d do it, too, 
only I pull him over as soon as he breaks 
water. I set that hook the moment he 
struck. Here he comes, following the 
sloping bottom towards deep water. There 
are no rocks here or I wouldn't let him 
go down so deep. He'd cut the line if I 
did. Ill pump him anyhow. Changed 
his mind then—there he goes! Here he 
comes! Out again—isn’t he a peach? 
Can’t he fight! Look at this rod—there’s 
split-bamboo poetry for you. Want to 
take him, Jim?” 

“Not on your life! You're doing very 
well,” Jim breathed, whimsically. “Holy 
smoke! Look at him go!” 

“Yes; I’m giving him a little run. 
Don’t like to make the game too one-sided. 
I'll let him have about thirty yards of 
line and see if-he can win out. But he 
won't get it all at once. Slack line means 
a lost fish, always, unless the hook is 
swallowed. These baits catch ’em in the 
mouth—and what a mess gang hooks make 
in a landing net! I’m going to tire this 


fellow out so he can’t wriggle. If he 
a 2: a oc ced 
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heads for the boat I’ll have my hands full 
with all this line out. ‘Oh, my prophetic 
soul’—-here he comes! I’m reeling as fast 
as I can, and I lift the rod up and back to 
take up the slack. He’s stopped; but I 
haven’t. Now, you gamy boy, fight! 
When I pump him this way he may break 
water again—see? That’s about his last 
flight. Get the net, he’s pretty well tired 
out. 

“Here he comes—ah! He's. game, 
all right. That was his last good punch— 
net him, quick! Under water! Under 
water! Head first, always head first! 
Missed! Try again. Here he comes, 
just right for you. Under water! Head 
first! Up with him, quick! Good boy; 
that’s good work. Say, Jim, he’s big as 
a house. I'll say four and a half pounds. 
Here’s the scales—what? Five? Ah, 
yes; see how fat he is? Do you wonder 
they won’t take live bait, and more espe- 
cially while the weather’s been so cussed 
hot ?” 

“That's worth seeing’ laughed Jim. 
“Hurry up and get another!” 

















a 





rare 








-EDITORI ALA 











. Reduction of the Bag Limit. 





FIELD AND STREAM PROTECTIVE PLATFORM. 
. Absolute Prohibition of the Sale of Game throughout the Union. 


1 
2 
3. Better Enforcement of the Game Laws. 
4. Federal Protection of Migratory Birds. 








The Albany Conference 

On March gth and 1oth Commissioner 
Osborne, of New York, called a confer- 
ence at Albany of the representative fish 
and game associations of the State with 
the intention of having as wide a dis- 
cussion as possible of the views of those 
interested in game protection. We be- 
lieve it was the first time that such a 
conference has been called by any Game 
Commisioner of any State in the Union. 
t was a unique and very successful ide 
not only in that the Commissioner was 
put in possession of the opinions of the 
best sportsmen’s representatives of the 
State as regards the proposed new game 
legislation, but also in that it brought 
together something like 300 picked men 
from the various State and sportsmen’s 
associations for the exchange oi ideas and 
for the inevitable enthusiasm that as- 
sociation in a common cause always en- 
genders. 

The first day was devoted to fish and 
fish protection and the second to game. 
The morning of the game session was 
devoted principally to the discussion of 
a proposed bill reinstating deer hound- 
ing and to a bill enabling the baymen of 
Long Island to shoot ducks long after 


the rest of the State was placed in closed 
season. Against both of these bills strong 
speeches were made by Dr. Hornaday, 
Mr. McLean and Mr. Van Norden, repre- 
senting the Camp-Fire Club, Mr. Miller 
representing FIELD AND StrEAM, Mr. 
Meloy for the State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion, and others. The afternoon session 
was principally devoted to the discussion 
of the Bayne bill which provides for the 
absolute stoppage of the sale of game in 
New York State. We were surprised at 
the unanimity of opinion in favor of this 
bill by sportsmen representing every 
county and every protective association 
in the state. 

Dr. Hornaday opened the discussion as 
follows: 

Dr. Hornapay: “Mr. Commissioner 
I represent the Camp-Fire Club of 
America and the New York Zoological 
Society, and in this matter I also repre- 
sent the Boone and Crockett Club. 

“T wish to call your attention to this 
fact. The time has come when we must 
reorganize our views on certain subjects 
in order to meet certain new conditions 
that have arisen. The destruction of wild 
life has reached such a point that we have 
got to reform all our old ideas and we 
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have got to adopt different and more 
drastic measures than ever before have 
been adopted, unless we are going to be 
content to see all of our best wild life 
totally disappear. I hold in my hand a 
slip of paper containing the names of 
six species of birds that have beccme 
extinct throughout North America and 
in the United States during our own 
time. I have also a list of 14 species 
that are on the high road to extinction. 
I haven’t time to read these names; I wish 
I could do so. But the point is, the 
forces of destruction have now become 
sO numerous, so aggressive, so thorough- 
ly well equipped for the destruction of 
wild life, and all that, that it behooves 
us to adopt more drastic measures than 
ever before, in order to mest the new 
conditions. 

“It is the opinion of sportsmen that 
fully 50 per cent of the disappearance of 
wild life is due to the sale of game in 
markets. There is no question about it 
but market shooting is class legislation; 
it is for the benefit of the very few against 
the interests of the many. The number 
of people who are interested in the State 
of New York in market shooting and 
in the sale of game is probably less than 
20,000 all told. I include the beneficiaries 
of the market shooting who purchase the 
game and consume it. The time has 
come when it is no longer necessary for 
wild birds and wild mammals to be re- 
garded as necessary food to supply the 
hunger of civilized man. In every civil- 
ized country there is an abundance of 
food produced by the methods of civiliza- 
tion, and there is no excuse whatever 
for calling upon the slender remaining 
stock of wild life to furnish food to satis- 
fy hunger. The people in New York 
City who go down to the hotels and 
restaurants and pay three dollars apiece 
for roast ducks do not know what hunger 
is except by hearsay, and it is time for us 
to entirely eliminate from our minds the 
idea that it is necessary to regard wild 
ducks, ruffed grouse, woodcocks and quail 
as necessary food. 

“Gentlemen, the highest function that 
game birds and game animals can serve 
to the world is, first in rendering inter- 
est to forests and fields and springs and 
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waiers; and second, in tempting brain- 
weary and nerve-weary men to seek that 
game in those localities; and to the right- 
minded sportsmen the bag limit is of 
small account. There is no reason why 
the present bag limit should not be great- 
ly reduced, and I wish to say on this 
point that it is going to be necessary for 
us to adopt drastic measures in several 
different directions. It is time for the 
sportsmen of New York State and of all 
the country to take the initiative in re- 
ducing the bag limit and in reducing the 
time of the opening of the season. 

“The question is, are you going to be 
satisfied to transmit to posterity a game- 
less land? That is the whole question 
that is now before us. The answer is, 
no. No right-minded citizen is in favor 
of anything of that sort. The remarks 
of the Commissioner this morning in re- 
gard to the conservation of wild life and 
the production of more wild life are ex- 
actly in line with the proposed Bayne bill 
that is now before this Legislature.” 

The Doctor was followed by Mr. Gil- 
bert Pearson of the National Audubon 
Societies and by Mr. McLean of the 
Camp-Fire Club. Mr. Miller then took 
the floor, spezking in behalf of this bill, 
the reduction of the bag limit, and 
the prohibition for the time being of 
the sale of game from private preserves. 

Mr. Mitter: “Mr. Commissioner, I 
speak for FIELD AND STREAM, the official 
organ of the Camp-Fire Club of America, 
also. representing 60000 _ constituents 
throughout the United States. 

“We believe that every citizen of the 
United States is entitled to his fair share 
of the game. We believe that it is ab- 
solutely necessary for a complete pro- 
hibition of the sale of game throughout 
the United States, and for the reason 
that the natural balance as it stands to- 
day is completely upset. The proportion 
of hunters to game is entirely too large in 
proportion to the amount of breeding of 
game which is going on in the wild re- 
serves of Canada. We must stop the sale 
of game. The most dangerous thing we 
have to contend against today is the 
market hunter who is with the flocks all 
the time and kills the game every day. 
Having removed him from the situation, 
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it is probable that the natural increase 
of the wild life will more than equal 
the amount that is shot by sportsmen. 

“Tf that will not dc, we are also in 
favor of a reduction of the bag limit to 
very much less than what it stands today. 
In every state of the Union, practically, 
except Maine, the bag limit is such that 
a man can kill more ducks than he can 
stagger home under every day. Com- 
pared with the amount of birds bred on 
reproduced every year in the wild breed- 
ing grounds, this bag limit is far in ex- 
cess. It simply means the continuous 
dwindling of the game. 

“We believe that sooner or later every 
State will have to take the stand ofimit- 
ing the bag a good deal more than it is 
now. The sportsmen of Maine are start- 
ing in with a bag limit of six, which is 
their proposition now for the grouse and 
all the upland ganie which is found 
throughout Maine. 

“We believe that game represents rec- 
reation; that recreation is a valuable 
economic asset which is worth money; 
that it is something that we must pre- 
serve for ourselves and for our posterity ; 
and that every State should realize that 
that recreation is valuable to the State 
for the money it brings for her game, not 
as food, but as sportsmen’s money brought 
into the State. 

“In New York here you have one of 
the finest duck feeding grounds in the 
United States. You have a fine deer 
preserve in the Adirondacks. You should 
bring in a large proportion of money to 
the State if you do not permit it all to 
be shot away. 

“We are opposed to sale from private 
feathered game preserves for at least five 
years yet to come. The present state of 
the law can not permit a man to take out 
a license to sell game without ailowing 
the market hunter to do precisely the 
same thing. Supposing he takes out a 
license to rear birds and after having 
gotten fifty or sixty of them on his pre- 
serve is entitled to ship. Now there is 
no reason under the sun why that man 
cannot go out and do night shooting, 
they all do it, and ship these birds os- 
tensibly from his own preserve; you can- 
not stop it. It will go in from there as 








There is no protection, 
and you cannot tell how much breeding 
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he has actually done. We hold that it 
opens too many avenues at present for 
breaking the law by the market hunter 
to allow any of the feathered game raised 
on private preserves to be sold in the 
open market.” 

Various representatives of the game 
breeders’ interests then spoke urging 
some provision in the bill to permit them 
to sell game, but the general opinion of 
the majority present was that, while such 
a provision should eventually be made, 
the present difficulty of enforcing our 
game laws was so great that numerous 
abuses were bound to creep into the sale 
of game from private preserves, and that 
the now vanishing state of the wild game 
could not stand any further menace. Fol- 
lowing these longer speeches, each repre- 
sentative of the various clubs and associ- 
ations arose to put himself on record amid 
great enthusiasm as speaking for his or- 
ganization as being absolutely opposed to 
the sale of game. 

Space only permits a few of these 
being quoted :— 

Mr. Cutver of New York: “Qn be- 
half of the Port Jervis Gun Club of Sul- 
livan County, I would like to say that the 
club is unalterably opposed to the sale 
of any and all wild game.” 

Mr. Bocart: Of the Ulster County 
Fish and Game Protective Association. 
“We desire to express our unqualified 
approval to the effect that no game should 
be sold in the State of New York at all, 
under a resolution passed by our associa- 
tion.” 

Mr. Fanninc: “Mr. Commissioner, 
on behalf of the Western New York 
Sportsmen's Association comprising ten 
counties, we believe in strictly prohibit- 
ing the killing of birds in the spring and 
the sale of game of any kind.” 

Mr. Sitrerty: “Mr. Commissioner, I 
would like to have the Schenectady 
County Fish and Game Protective As- 
sociation included in that list as favoring 
this bill.” 

Mr. Farrect: “Mr. Commissioner, I 
would also like to record the Sportsmen’s 
Association of Rensselaer County in 


favor of this bill.” 

















A thrilling series of adventures with jaguars, wild boars, alligators and tropical snakes, 
encountered while exploring an unmapped river flowing down through 





the wildest jungles of Mexico 


PART III 


DOWN STREAM 


E SLEPT well the remainder of 
W the night and, owing to the break 
in our slumbers, did not awaken 
early. The sun shone hot when I rolled 
out; a creamy mist was dissolving over 
the curve of the mountain range; parrots 
were screeching in the nearby trees. 
“After breakfast we broke camp and 
packed the boat. Refore departing I care- 
fully looked over the ground to see that 
nothing was left, ai:1 espied a fish line 
which George had baited and set the 
night before. I told him te null it up. I 
happened to be busy at the boat when 
George started to take in the line. An 
exclamation from Pepe, George’s yell, 
then a tremendous splash made me jump 
up on the bank in double quick time. 
George was staggering along, leaning 
back hard on the heavy fish line. A long 


swirl in the water told of a powerful fish. 
It was pulling George in. 

“Let go the line!” I yelled. 

But 


instead of complying the boy 





yelled for Pepe, and went clear to his 
knees before Pepe got to him. Both 
then hauled on the line. There was an- 
other tremendous splash, and the line 
slackened. The fish had torn loose. | 
examined the big tarpon hook and found 
it bent out of shape, the first time I had 
even seen one bent. George said he had 
baited the set line with half a pound of 
duck meat. Pepe could not name the 
fish, or whatever it was, and I certainly 
had no idea. 

“I’ve held big tarpon,’ said George 
“but this fish was pulling me in.” 

“I wish we could stay to have another 
try at him,” I replied. “But we must 
be on the move—we don’t know what we 
have before us.” 

When we got into the boat I took the 
oars, much to Pepe’s surprise. It was 
necessary to explain to him that I would 
handle the boat in swift water. We 
shoved off, and I sent one regretful glance 
up the river, at the shady aisle between 
the green banks, a: the white rapids, and 
the great colored dome of the mountain. 
I almost hesitated with the desire to see 
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more of that jungle covered mountain, 
but something told me to lose no time in 
the trip down the Santa Rosa. There did 
not seem to be any reason for hurry, 
yet I felt that we must. 

Going down stream on any river, most- 
ly, is pleasure, but drifting on the swift 
current of the Santa Rosa and rowing un- 
der the wonderful moss-bearded cypresses 
was almost like a dream. It was too 
beautiful to seem real. The smooth 
stretch before the first rapid was short, 
however, and all my attention had to be 
given to the handling of the boat. I saw 
that George and Pepe both expected to 
get out and wade down the rapids as 
we had waded up. I had a surfrise in 
store for them. The rapids that we could 
not shoot would have to be pretty bad. 

“You’re getting close,” shouted George, 
warningly. 

With two sweeps of the oars I turned 
the boat stern first down stream; we dipped 
on the low green incline, and sailed down 
toward the waves. We bunted with a 
shock into the first wave and the water 
flew all over the boys. Pepe was tre- 
mendously excited; he yelled and made 
wild motions with his hands; George 
looked a little frightened. Whatever the 
rapid appeared to them it was magnificent 
to me, and it was play to manage the boat 
in such water. A little pull on one oar, 
and then on the other kept the stern 
straight down stream. The channel I could 
make out a long way ahead. I amused 
myself by watching George and Pepe. 
There were stones in the channel and the 
water rose angrily about them. A glance 
was enough to tell that we could float 
over these without striking. But the boys 
thought we were going to hit every stone 
and were uneasy all the time. Twice I 
had to work to pass ledges and sunken 
trees upon which the current bore down 
hard. When we neared one of these I 
dipped the oars and pulled back to stop or 
lessen the omentum, then a stroke turned 
the boat -.alf broadside to the current. 
That would force us to one side, and an- 
other stroke would turn the boat straight. 
At the bottom of this rapid we encoun- 
tered a long triangle of choppy waves 
that we bumped and splashed over. We 
came through with nothing wet but the 
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raised flap of canvas in the sterti Pepe 
regarded me with admiring eyes, said I 
would make a “grande mozo,” and George 
proclaimed shooting rapids great sport. 

We drifted through several little rifts 
and then stopped at the head of the nar- 
row chute that had been such a stum- 
bling block to us on the way up. Looked 
at from above this long narrow channel, 
with several S curves, was a fascinating 
bit of water for a canoeist. It tempted 
me to shoot it even with the boat. But 
I remembered the four-foot waves at the 
bottom, and besides I resented the im- 
portunity of that spirit of daring so early 
in the game. Risk and perhaps peril 
would come soon enough. So I decided 
to walk along the shore and float the 
boat through with a rope. 

The thing looked a good deal easier 
than it turned out to be. We got half 
way through without any trouble. Then 
at the narrowest point and most abrupt 
curve Pepe misunderstood me and pulled 
back on the rope when he should have 
let it slack. The boat swung in, nearly 
smashing me against the bank, and the 
sweeping current began to bulge danger- 
ously near the gunwale. I saw disaster 
and yelled for Pepe to let go. Instead 
he pulled all the harder. To cap the cli- 
max George, who was trying to get the 
rope out of Pepe’s muscular hands, sud- 
denly dropped it and made a dive for his 
rifle. 

“Deer! deer!” he cried, hurriedly throw- 
ing a shell into the chamber. He shot 
downstrean, and looking that way I saw 
several deer under the firs on the rocky 
flat. George shot three more times and 
the bullets went spinging into the trees 
The deer bounded out of sight. 

When I turned again the water was 
roaring into the boat. I was being pressed 
hard into the bank. 

“Loosen the rope—tell him, George!’ 
I yelled. 

George shouted in Spanish and Pepe 
promptly dropped the rope in the water. 
That was the worst thing he could have 
done. 

“Grab the bow! don’t let it swing out!” 
I ordered. 

The bow swung out into the current be- 
fore George could reach in I was help- 
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less. I struggled to get out of where I 
was wedged. But I could not budge. In 
a kind of despair that saw all of the out- 
fit lost I hung on to the boat and bawled 
for Pepe to get the rope. Pepe plunged 
into the swift current, caught the rope, 
and then went under. The boat swung 
around, and, now half full of water, got 
away from me. I leaped out on the ledge 
and ran along with the boat. It gathered 
headway, careened round the curve, and 
shot down. Pepe was still under. 

“He’s drowned! he’s drowned!” cried 
George. 

I had a sickening sense of that when 
suddenly Pepe appeared like a brown 
porpoise. He was touching tle bottom in 
places and holding back on the rope. Then 
the current rolled him over and over. 
3efore I had an idea of how to avert the 
impending loss the boat drifted back of 
a rocky point and sank close to the shore 
in more than two. feet of water. As I 
plunged in my grip containing camera 
films and other perishable goods was the 
only thing not out of sight, and it was 
sinking. I rescued it about half soaked, 
and threw it upon the rocks. Pepe came 
up still holding to the rope, and I towed 
him out of the current. Together we 
lifted the boat and hauled the bow up on 
the shore. 

“Pretty lucky!” I exclaimed, with relief 
so deep [had to sit down and laugh. “Lift 
out the stuff, Pepe.” 

“Pretty tough luck!” growled George. 
He jerked open his grip, and throwing 
out articies of wet clothing—which he 
had no concern for—he gazed in dismay 
at his whole store of cigarettes ruined 
by the water. 

“Young man, I’ll have something to say 
to you presently,” I said, severely. 

Nothing had been carried from the 
boat. That part of our supplies which 
would be affected by water was packed in 
tin cases and so suffered no damage. The 
ammunition was waterproof. But both 
my Parker hammerless and .351 Auto- 
matic Winchester were full of water. I 
took them apart and laid the pieces in 
the sun. While I was occupied Pepe 
spread out the rest of the outfit, and 
then baled out the boat. The sun was so 
hot that the things dried quickly, and we 


lost scarcely an hour by the accident. 
Before we started I took good occasion 
to lecture Pepe and George, and when I 
got through they were both very sober 
and quiet. 

I observed, however, that by the time 
we had run the next rapid they were en- 
joying themselves again. We had a long 
succession of rapids which we shot with- 
out anything approaching a mishap. When 
we drifted into the level stretch Pepe re- 
lieved me at the oars. We glided down- 
stream under the drooping bamboos, un- 
er the silken streamers of silvery moss, 
under the dark cool bowers of matted vine 
and blossoming creepers. And as we 
passed this time the jungle silence awoke 
to the crack of George’s guns, and the 
discordant cry of river fowl. My guns 
were both at my hand, and the rifle was 
loaded, but I did not use either. I con- 
tented myself with snapping a picture here 
and there, and watching the bamboo 
thickets and the mouths of the little dry 
ravines. 

That ride was again so interesting, so 
full of sound and action and color, that 
it seemed a very short one. The mur- 
mur of water on the rocks told me that 
it was time to change seats with Pepe. 
We drifted down two short rapids and 
then came to the gravelly channels be- 
tween the islands we had noted on the 
way up. The water was shallow down 
these rippling channels, and fearing we 
might strike a stone I tumbled out over 
the bow and, wading slowly, let the boat 
down till we came to still water again. 
I was about to get in when I espied what 
I thought was an alligator lying along a 
log near the river. I pointed it out to 
Pepe. 

“Iguana!” he exclaimed, in delight, and 
reached for his machete. 

The reptile was several feet long, blue 
black on top, and with the exception of a 
blunt rounded head, had semblance to an 
alligator. 

“Don’t shoot. I’ll get him,’ whispered 
Pepe, slipping out of the boat. He began 
to wade ashore when the iguana raised 
its head. That was too much for George 
who promptly shot at it. The reptile 
flopped off the log and started up the 
bank with Pepe in hot pursuit brandish- 
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ing his machete. Remarkably awkward 
as that iguana was, he could surely cover 
ground. with his stumpy legs. Pepe got 
close enough once and he swung the 
machete. The blow cut off a piece of the 
long tail, but the only effect it produced 
was to make the iguana run faster. They 
disappeared in the brush, and presently 
Pepe reappeared, having given up the 
chase. The iguana could be heard crash- 
ing through the dry thickets. Pepe re- 
turned to the boat, covered with ticks, 
and much concerned at the failure to cap- 
ture the big lizard, which he said made 
fine eating. 

Shortly after that we passed the scene 
of our first camp and then drifted under 
the railroad bridge. George and Pepe 
looked as if they were occupied with the 
same thought I had—that once beyond the 
railroad bridge we would plunge into the 
jungle wilderness and there could be no 
turning back. As we rounded a bend I 
was both sorry and glad to see the bridge 
vanish, 

The Santa Rosa opened out wide and 
ran swiftly over smooth stone. Deep 
cracks, a foot or so wide, crossed the river 
diagonally. Fish darted in and out of 
these. We had about half a mile of this, 
when, after turning a hilly bend we en- 
tered a long rapid. The water was still 
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swift and smooth and shallow. There 
was scarcely a wave or ripple. At times 
the boat struck fast on the flat rock and 
we had to get out to shove off. As far 
ahead as I could see extended this wide 
slant of water. On the left rose a thick 
line of huge cypresses all festooned with 
gray moss that drooped to the water; on 
the right a bare bluff of crumbling rock 
reared itself. It looked like blue clay 
baked and cracked by the sun. A few 
palms fringed the top. 

After getting out of the boat a dozen 
times or more it occurred to me that I 
might save energy. So I sat on the bow 
with my feet in the water. The little 
channels ran every way, and it was neces- 
sary to turn the boat often, which I did 
with a kick of my foot. Then we drifted 
along, whirling round and round. Occa- 
sionally Pepe would drop his brown foot 
in and kick his end of the bow off a 
shallow ledge 

It dawned upon me that here was a 
new and unique way to travel down 
stream. It was different from anything I 
had ever tried before. The water was 
swift and seldom deeper than a foot, ex- 
cept in the cracks that ribbed the level 
river bed. Fish were so numerous that 
I kicked at many as they passed or darted 
under the boat. There were thousands of 
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small ones and many large. Occasionally 
a big fellow would make the water roar 
as he lunged into a crack. There was a 
fish that resembled a mullet, and some 
kind of a bass with a blue tail. This fish 
was so swift and I saw so many that 
would weigh five pounds or more that I 
jointed up my small rod and putting on a 
spinner began to cast it about. I felt two 
light fish hit it and then a heavy shock 
that momentarily checked the drifting 
boat. The water split in a streaky splash, 
and I was just about to jump off to fol- 
low the fish when it broke the leader. 
Then I tried a fly without getting a strike. 
By way of variety George shet at several 
of the blue-tailed bass—if such they were 
—and he made them jump out of the 
water like a real northern bronze-back. 
This long shut-in stretch appeared to be 
endless. But for the swift movement of 
the boat, which made a little breeze, the 
heat would have been intolerable. I was 
glad to be wet. The water sent 
thrills over me. Little clouds of steam 
rose from all of us. I began to think I 
had been wise in boiling the water we 
drank, and in dosing out quinine and 


cool 


anti-malaria pills from the start. We all 
suffered from a parching thirst. Pepe 


scooped water up in his hand; George 
would have followed suit had I not 
stopped him. Finally we squeezed the 
juice of a lime into a cup of water and 
drank that. 

We drifted five miles under the glaring 
sun, and still the bare blue bluff per- 
sisted, and the line of gray-veiled cy- 
presses, and the strange formation of 
stream bed. During all that distance I sat 
on the bow seat, occasionally kicking the 
boat off a ledge, and whirling it around. 
The ride was novel and strange, but at 
last the sameness of it palled upon me. 
I wondered when we would come to the 
end of this hot stretch and once more en- 
ter the ccol shady jungle. 

“Buck! buck!’ whispered Pepe, sud- 
denly, pointing down along the right- 
hand shore. 





I saw a fine big deer leap back from the 
water and start to climb the side of a gully 
that indented the bluff. Snatching up 
the .351 I shoved in the safety catch. The 
distance was far—perhaps two hundred 
and fifty yards—but I let drive without 
elevating the sights. A cloud of dust 
puffed up under the nose of the climbing 
buck. He leaped up the steep winding 
trail, his white flag standing, his reddish 
coat glistening. That shot gave me the 
range, and I pulled the automatic again—- 
again—again. Each bullet sent up a white 
puff, each nearer the deer. I held a little 
firmer and finer at the space ahead of 
him and pressed the trigger twice. The 
buck went down, slipped off the trail 
and raising a cloud of dust rolled over 
and over, and then falling sheer into 
space struck the rock with a sudden crash. 

We drifted down a little, and, wading, 
pulled the boat to Pepe pro- 
nounced the buck to be very large, but it 
appeared small to me. The bullet that 
had stepped it had gone through the neck 
If there was an un- 
broken bone left in that deer I would 
greatly miss my guess. We cut out the 
haunch the least crushed by the fall, and 
resumed our drifting down the river. How 
remarkable it was for me to see buzzards 
circling down before we had gone half a 
mile! These birds of prey did not fly 
from the country on either side of the 
river. They sailed, dropped down trom 
the blue sky where they had been invisi- 
ble. I watched them soaring and circling 
till a curve in the river hid them from 
view. 

And with this bend cz. > a 
change. The bluff played out in a rocky 
bench beyond which the green jungle was 
relief to aching eyes. As we made this 
point the evening breeze started to blow. 
We beached the boat here and unloaded 
camp. 
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Next installment: Tiger cats; heavy 
rapids; lost in a blind pocket. 
(To be continued.) 
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Illustrated by 


IGHT I have a word with you, sir, 
without the cabin?” 


Immediately leaving my associ- 
ates, I followed the short, muscular, ath- 
letic figure of the camp doctor out to the 
edge of the forest. ‘“What’s up, Doc?” 
I asked expectantly, as he walked silently 
into the dark as if to keep an appointment 
with some particular spruce. 

Suddenly he turned as if to strike. Then, 
bending his shaggy head far forward, “I 
want the ’elp of a man as ’as the nerve 
to do an ugly job before daylight,” he 
whispered sententiously. 

“Murder?” I tried to smile. 

“Mayhap!” he quietly replied, to my 
amazement. 

“That lets me out, Doc. 
bunk.” 

“No it doesn’t!” he hissed, following my 
hesitant retreat. “What brings me ’ere 
late at night in a storm is more important 
to the company and its hundred and sixty- 
two hands in camp, than to you and me. 
This job’s goin’ for’ard to-night, come 
what may. And you who are handy with a 
gun and I who have no talent for talk 
afterward—wels, it’s we two for the per- 


I’m off for my 
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fawmence. I’m dead serious, I am, and 
you'll stand by—I’m certain of that. Come, 
the tide’s just a-turnin’. We'll have to 
be movin’ with it. Every moment we’re 
nearer a stampede and a panic in camp. 
Get your gun and sneak to my hut right 
away. Not a peep to them gents from 
Boston, nor to any one else. We're going 
for bear, understan’, plain brown bear— 
to-morrow. 

A little tact and a gray lie in the midst 
of our directors, and the room of my <abin 
was soon clear of the particular worri- 
ment which had brought them together. 

That Alaskan night was of the foulest! 
A fretful kamook bayed dismally on the 
opposite shore where Haida Indians some- 
times dwelt on their canoe voyages among 
the Prince of Wales Islands. The Cop- 
lan Copper Company’s smelter cast fitful 
patterns of light and shadow upon the 
freezing bay. The wild voice of the hills 
smote the sea beyond with a hiss and roar. 
January was in angry mood in the wilder- 
ness as I kicked the snow from my boots 
before the doctor’s cabin, and his hound 
uttered a long, low growl within. It 
seemed but a moment when our pipes were 
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loaded, the “whuskey” on the rude table 
beside us, and the fire roaring in the doc- 
tor’s little rusty stove. Affecting a com- 
posure I did not feel, I said something 
mal-apropos of a pair of fine goat skins 
upon the doctor’s bed. 

Turning suddenly and bringing his fist 
to the level of my face, the little man un- 
packed himself brusquely: 

“Am I correctly informed that you’re 
leaving camp for the East on the next 
boat ?” 

“That’s my intention unless this storm 
detains me.” 

“Well, sir,” continued the doctor, as he 
placed a foot on the hound’s ethick neck 
and recharged his glass, “I hope nothing 
will interfere with your leavin’; but I 
can’t see the horizon of a little mess down 
near the Indian quarters behind the mill. 
You see, I can’t say anything to those 
timid city directors about it, fearin’ of 
their indiscretion and a tangle with the 


health officer at the port o’ entry. Them 
directors hate me! Now you've appealed 
to me as a man of the woods. You've 


been about some where a man’s got to be 
several times a man. This d d In- 
dian must be handled mightily rough to- 
night. At least we can’t weep over him. 
He sneaked in night before last without 
permission, and it'll explode any minute.” 

When the doctor rummaged for two 
black shroud-like gowns and carelessly 
threw them across the bed, I suspected that 
we were either to lynch somebody, commit 
a corpse to the sea or participate in some 
ghoulish ceremony of pagan belief 
amongst the Siwash across the bay. A 
shiver of fear and delight ran up my 
spine. This might be all fun, I thought, 
and only made gruesome by the doctor’s 
way of putting it and his lack of humor. 
Finally I blurted: “Doc, what are these 
black kimonas for? Looks like a hang- 
ing.” 

“It might better be a hangin’,” he re- 
torted, pawing amongst his apothecary 
stores, from which he occasionally set 
aside a package. “It’s smallpox! That’s 
what it is—in a camo of panicky miners 
ready to bolt on the first whiff. Small- 
pox—fourteen-day-stage, and a pest house 
harboring the d d case. Do you un- 
derstand? Smallpox!” 














The doctor’s fist described peculiar fig- 
ures in the air as he spoke. He was 
vehement. He dropped his aspirates. He 
paced the floor perplexedly. Then with 
a toss of the head and one of those sudden 
turns upon his auditor which characterized 
all his intense utterances, he growled— 
“Come along now, we’ve got to move that 
case out of camp before dawn or, well, 
you'll see the company’s boat in the hands 
of mutinous miners, and its creditors 
dividin’ its assets in bankruptcy, and me 
a-goin’ to the coop for violatin’ the law. 
God knows what else you'll see if we can't 
stop the disease spreadin’, and if, as by 
law, I have to put up the yellow flag and 
quarantine the whole camp for three 
months.” 

I was aghast at the menace of the situa- 
tion. ‘How are you going to do it?” | 
ventured. “You can as easily move the 
bay as move a case of smallpox to-night.” 

“Possible or impossible,’ snorted the 
doctor with impatience, “that d d 
Siwash has got to clear out with his in- 
fected squaw and children on the ebb tide 
to-night if it takes a gun to make him go 
I'll drown the lot of ’em, if necessary. 
Mighty hard on the squaw and her young, 
but we can’t play with sentiment in this 
emergency, for it’s better that a trespassin’ 
Indian should die than a whole camp go 
down with the pox, isn’t it? Here’s your 
gown. Get into it, wrap this cheese cloth 
round your face and mouth, when you 
reach the Indian’s hut. Follow me; no 
talkin’ till we pass the mill. We’re a-goin’ 
bear ’untin’, understand?” 

We skulked along the beach as far as 
possible from the glare of the smelter. 
Black buzzards, sheltering in a wood pile, 
chattered raucously. A shudder pervaded 
the night. The young ice crunched under 
our awkward feet. As we crept past the 
manager’s office, a shifting light told us 
that that vigilant person was going to 
bed. We were soon in the black shadow 
of the saw mill, out of sound of the 
smelter. Rats darted across the dust- 
cushioned floor. The lapping of the water 
against the piles intensified the stillness 
between the wind’s roaring gusts. Now 
and then wild geese swished into the bay 
from the rougher water outside. Here 
stood the shack, behind the rough walls 
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of which lay the doctor’s contagious job. 
Was the camp doctor a foolhardy brute? 
Or was I only an ass to question the 
gravity of the case and the necessity for 
throwing an Indian, a squaw and two pa- 
poose upon the roaring sea. Was this 
murder? What would a New York jury 
say about it? And an Alaskan jury, eh? 

The doctor whispered: “Our plan, re- 
member. If the buck shows fight, do your 
part; I'll do mine. We'll avoid a rough- 
and-tumble as long as possible. Hear that 
sea racing past the inlet! Gad! what a 
night for women and children! This 
bread and bacon won’t be needed, I’m be- 
lievin’. Poor brown devils—and yet— 
Stand by now, and if you feel yourself 
cavin’, bite that cigar like a mink trap 
and work away. Mustn’t bungle this!” 

We remained for a moment in the shad- 
ow of the silent mill to rehearse the “job” 
about to be perpetrated. The Indian’s 
rudely-curtained hut window’ gleamed 
faintly red—a bleared eye in the dark 
void. A few yards farther on and our 
gruesome work would be carrying us 
feverishly beyond all sense of reckoning. 
My body shivered nervously and my mean 
soul quaked. I thanked God it was dark. 
We knocked. A menacing grunt and a 
shifting of moccasined feet within—noth- 
ing more hospitable. 

“The doctor, with food and medicine 
Let me in.” We let ourselves into the 
hut before the Indian had arisen from the 
floor. 

“Alah mika chahko!” muttered the In- 
dian, though well able to curse, steal and 
gamble in English. 

“Yes, I’ve come,” replied the doctor, 
“as I said I would this mornin’ when you 
promised to paddle off before dark if I’d 
give you four bits for food. Come out 
and tell me why you didn’t go, you 
dirty i 

The hut reeked with the foul stench 
peculiar to the domestic conditions of no- 
mad Indians in this region. On the left of 
the entrance a small sheet-iron stove 
roared with a wood fire which had heated 
the room to torrid stuffiness. Three feet 
beyond the stove, on boards raised a few 
inches from the floor, lay the diseased 
squaw. Her two children, aged three and 
two years, huddled at her feet. 
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We lured the Indian outside. Our re- 
turn from pestilence to the cold, sweet 
air of the Alaskan forest, intoxicated me. 

The doctor began menacingly: “Why 
didn’t you ride out on the morning tide? 
You said you would last night. You lied 
and, damn you, endangered the health of 
the whole camp. You’ve got twenty min- 
utes to paddle off with your family or get 
shot.” 

The Indian replied sullenly as he moved 
toward the canoe upon the beach. “Squaw 
too sick. Hunt for meat all day. I go 
when the water sleeps—mebbe soonly.” 
He turned defiantly with clenched fists. 

“See here, Thlinkit, you’ve come into 
this camp with what miners would shoot 
you for. I’ve given you two days to clear 
out at the risk of infecting our men and 
wrecking the mine for three months. I’ve 
got twenty men in the shadow of that 
mill ready to pound you into pulp when 
my gun barks. You understan’? Now, 
we'll do this quietly or we'll do it fightin’,” 
Saying which the doctor drew his pistol 
while I entered the hut and seized the 
Indian’s rifle. 

A long dory-like canoe was torn from 
the thin ice into which it lay bedded. The 
brutal duty was under way. 

The squaw, whose disease had advanced 
to the stage of dessication, opened her 
terrible eyes—eyes sunken and deliques- 
cent. The children whined and the spaniel 
resented this disruption of his infested 
den. The Indian regarded us with malig- 
nant rage in his fiendish eyes. A bad 
Siwash he was, the sort to carry out a 
murderous revenge. We had brought 
along provisions which, with the venison 
found hanging beside the hut, we added 
to the stores in the boat. The gaunt ca- 
noe seemed almost comfortable; but the 
sea outside threatened her quick destruc- 
tion. Again it looked like murder to send 
this stricken household adrift in such a 
night. Yet with moss and windfalls chir 
deep in the forest, the canoe was the only 
way out along the shore to a point near 
fresh water where the Indian could suc- 
cor his brood until the fever had run its 
deadly course. 

“Go six miles down the coast; you'll 
find fresh water and game a-plenty. Set 
your traps, and wait for the company’s 
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launch to pass on her way out. Paddle 
out to meet her when you hear her whistle 
—four days hence. If you attempt to land 
within this inlet, I’ll sink your boat with a 
shot. Now, then, heave off.” 

Having given his commands, the doctor 
joined in some mighty shoving and cussing 
to get the boat away; the Indian’s re- 
luctant paddle caught the water lazily, and 
the deeply laden craft of disease and death, 
and hatred of the white man, finally point- 
ed her angular nose toward an unknown 
and a doubtful fate. I looked around for 
Doc, before setting the hut afire and burn- 
ing the last vestige of the case that had 
worried him. He was not ashore. He 
had vanished like a ghoul from the In- 
dian’s dying fire. I helloed softly, and, 
gazing toward the disappearing boat — 
descried his squat figure with a paddle in 
the bow! 

Was it possible? Yes, there he was 
and from there he called to me this weird 
adieu: “Good night, old chap. We've 
done a d——n fine job; but I’m going to 
finish it alone. Send a canoe after me 
day after to-morrow, or pick me up when 
the Mary Ann puts out to sea. If I’m in- 
fected, I'll hang my pink shirt high in a 
fir tree near the beach, and don’t you come 
within a hundred feet of me. If I’m all 
right, I’ll get aboard and see you off for 
the States. I say—burn the Indian’s hut, 
sneak to my shack and lay low. Don’t 
explain anything. Those miners wouldn't 
stay in camp a minute, and the health 
officer’'d hang me for not reportin’. 
Thanks, old chap, thanks. It was a dirty 
job for you.” 

I heard no more except the woolies 
gathering aloft and hitting the distant sea 
with a roar. The sturdy little Doc would 
“finish the job alone!” 

Firing the hut from the inside, I sneaked 
through the camp toward the doctor’s 
shack. It made a lurid blaze. The night 
shift boss at the smelter hustled a squad 
toward the saw mill, and finding that safe, 
went to the edge of the abandoned Indian 
quarter, cursed the Siwash and sent the 
gang back to bed. 


BM. 


It so happened (as it always happens) 
that on the day after my gruesome job 





with Dr. Dickson, one of the visiting East- 
ern directors had a “tremenjus case of 
cramps,” as the superintendent impressive- 
ly announced. 

“Now, where was that good-for-noth- 
ing, lying, scheming little Doc? Why 
drunk abed, of course.” 

So, with this verdict, a collection of ex- 
asperated directors visited Dickson’s shack 
to rout him out. The door unlocked, but 
the doctor was nowhere in camp. A meet- 
ing of the directors was called which re- 
solved that it was dangerous to the camp 
to continue the employment of a man who 
was this, that and the other bad, incom- 
petent, unfaithful thing. So Doc was dis- 
charged on the spot, the while an invita- 
tion was prepared to another physician at 
Juneau to come and fill the exalted posi 
tion. It was to the bunkies that Dickson 
had endeared himself, not to the men high- 
er up. His presence and silent little min- 
istrations had irradiated comfort in the 
bunkhouses and made him the pater 
familias of the rough end of the camp. 

It was an innate sense of responsibility 
which impelled me to steal away on the 
third night after Dickscn had gone to sea 
with his wards. Packiag my light 
lit I bundled up what remained and left it 
labeled to follow me in the Mary Ann 
when the visiting directors returned to 
Ketchikan. My note to them did not cre- 
ate a favorable impression of my attentive- 
ness to their distressed business. 


sick 


“GENTLEMEN :—As i may serve you more 
by finding Dr. Dickson than by remaining in 
camp, I have left some of my duffle to ac- 
company you on your voyage to Ketchikan 
I am cruising down the bay to hunt for him 
and for—bears. While sailing, please look 
for my fire and a freshly-blazed spruce on 
your port side. Kindly blow the launch 
whistle every two miles down. I ought to be 
from six to eight miles south on the west 
coast of Prince of Wales Island.” 

From the doctor’s shack I appropriated 
his rifle, a supply of ammunition and such 
medicines as I thought he might need; also 
I took some Scotch whiskey, and brandy, 
pies and tobacco, a cot, tent and bedding, 
a stove, shotgun and shells, field glass, 
disinfectants, and all the provisions I 
could induce the camp cook to hand out. 
As I lugged the duffle aboard I felt like 
vanishing for a year into the Alaskan 
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wilderness—that region in which nature’s 
titanic process is so overwhelmingly im- 
pressive. I pushed off into the brittle, 
crackling ice and was soon riding easily on 
the tide down the silent bay. 

In the heightening glow of early dawn 
light, I peered into the shadows ashore 
for the doctor’s sign—a pink shirt or a 
stripped elm, or widely-blazed spruce. I 
uttered my forest cry—a long, waving 
honk, an exaggeration of the call of the 
grey Canada It carries far and 
contains the effective vowels in wind or 
rain, amidst soughing trees, or where wild 
rice stalks saw and rustle with the hissing 
sound of s. Call and echo succeesled each 
other as I continued upon my pleasant 
course. Brant were flying in swift wedges 
overhead, and now and then widgeon 
would clatter from the dark banks and 
scud across my bow. Afar off, in the grim 
antlers of a hoary dead spruce, an eagle 
defied the sun. A seal barked and slid 
into the sea off starboard. To the east 
the mountain tops were ablaze from the 
rising sun beyond. There was a balsamic 
tang in the salt sea air as I turned into 
a sheltered bay. Here, I thought, is where 
the Indian went ashore. I called lustily. 
A wild goose answered me with a laugh. 
Something on my right suddenly left the 
water and crashed into the thicket. I had 
known that moose habited the southern 
end of the island. I called again, and 
again a goose laughed. It occurred to me 
that Dickson, knowing nothing of my use 
of the goose call, would not heed it. So 
I called to him in the language of Broad- 
way. 

From a point I had already passed be- 
fore entering the bay, I heard a human 
call. I went ashore, built a fire, made tea 
and ate a breakfast unmarred by waiters, 
tips and civilization’s disappointments, It 
was the sweetest material memory of that 
eventful week. After breakfast I choked 
my fire into a pillar of smoke and sat down 
physically contented, but mightily anxious 
to find Dickson. Had the Indian murdered 
him? Not if Doc had stayed awake. Had 
they all been wrecked and drowned? Pos- 
sibly; probably. And so I sat speculating 
upon the fate of the little man whose heart 
had won when he determined to drive the 
smallpox-stricken intruders from his em- 
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ployer’s camp before panic had sent the 
miners helter-skelter out of it. 

Making my way to the open water 
again, I cruised slowly back around the 
point. I had paddled about an hour, eager- 
ly scanning every likely spot for signs of 
the doctor’s camp, when I approached an 
arm of the larger bay running like a back 
water into the island. This was the 
shelter—I was sure of it. Yes, there was 
a fresh, fat blaze which the earlier mist 
had obscured. And there—was the pink 
shirt! 

I called. A man answered me. Pad- 
dling into the estuary I jumped a great 
flock of fat and lazy ducks. 

“I say,” cried the doctor, two hundred 
yards ahead, “is that you, old chap? Well, 
I'll be d d if it ain’t! Stand off a bit. 
We'll have to be careful.” 

A landing a hundred yards from the In- 
dian’s lean-to was the work of a moment. 
Doc stood off a hundred feet and enjoyed 
seeing me piling the duffle on the bank. 

“Porterin’s a grand job for a city chap; 
would you mind layin’ out my silk under- 
wear!” He was in good spirits, joshed 
me incessantly, and finally asked what the 
directors had said about his disappearance. 
I solemnly lied to him, of course: “Every- 
thing in camp was going along nicely; 
the directors hoped he would get a good 
pack of bear skins; an Indian hut had 
burned down (or up) on the night he left, 
and strangest of all, the Indian who had 
been in camp buying whiskey that very 
day vanished on the night of the fire and 
the doctor’s disappearance. Also, some of 
the more Sherlockistic directors thought it 
was a queer kind of a bear hunter who 
would start off in such a storm and in 
January.” 

“H—m! They’re not such a bad lot, 
after all,” he chuckled. “I’ve been look- 
ing forward to a hot time with the man- 
ager when I get back to camp.” 

The doctor was never a beauty, but that 
morning he resembled a porcupine that 
had been fondled by an automobile. 

He bellowed with delight, therefore, 
when [I handed out his articles de toilette, 
his Birmingham razor, and soap. When 
certain bottles were being ostentatiously 
hoisted from the cockpit, he started for- 
ward to embrace me, forgetting that we 
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were to stand at least fifty feet apart dur- 
ing my visit. He had insisted upon this 
quarantine on first sight of me that morn- 
ing. His own lean-to was three hundred 
yards from the Indian’s, and nearest the 
shore. Both shelters were as comfortable 
and infinitely more hygienic than the In- 
dian’s hut near the mine had been. In a 
region of twenty-inch moss, spruce and 
hemlock boughs, springy poles, birch wood 
for fire, good water, abundant game, and 
a resourceful physician and Doc’s hos- 
pital did not seem so quixotic after all. 

One of the squaw’s babies had died on 
the day following their rough voyage 
from the mine. “And the other litt'e 
varmint,” said Dickson softly, “will pass 
in his checks presently. The boat was 
nearly full of water when we ran in here 
to empty her, an’ if I hadn’t been in her 
bow !—well, she’d been bottom up before 
goin’ a mile from camp. Then I s’pose 
we'd a-been chargin’ oursel’es wi’ murder. 
God! to think on it makes my bowels 
growl like a husky! I just couldn’t stay 
back that worrisome night. The squaw’ll 
pull through if the buck don’t lay down 
this week. I’m goin’ to stand by the case 
a while longer if you say the boss isn’t 
cussin’ of me.” 

Early the next day we heard the siren 
of the Mary Ann. The launch was sail- 
ing down the bay. What I said to the 
rubicund and pudgy Doc, and just what 
he said to me as he stood off twenty yards 
or so with eyes of greater eloquence than 
his quaint tongue had ever known, doesn’t 
matter here and now. Suffice it that I 
made my short but tangled way to the 
shore alone, stood under Doc’s pink shirt 
and near the fat new blaze and waited 
for the Mary Ann. Her pirate captain, 
seeing me waving a small birch signal- 
fashion, stopped his engine and drifted as 
close as he deemed prudent. In a few 
moments the launch lifeboat had taken me 
aboard and to a cabin load of sleepy direc- 
tors. They suddenly perked up with a 
chorus of questions concerning “the ir- 
responsible little scamp.” 

Yes, I had found him in the interior 
of the island. He had fallen in with 
some Indians and, well, to be quite frank, 
he had asked me if the management and 
directors missed him, and if I would con- 
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vey to them his apologies for leaving camp 
without the usual polite exchange of a 
good bye and so forth. 

This twaddle exasperated them as I had 
intended. Their language of and concern- 
ing little Dickson shall have to be fumi- 
gated before public use can be made of it. 

My violent and obsequious friend, Cap- 
tain Furioso, and I were alone in the 
wheel house where he kept his eyes on the 
company’s mail bag. As I espied the bag 
a villainous idea seized upon me. 

“Have a smoke, Cap’n?” I offered the 
bandit this bit of Eastern hospitality in 
my most persuasive pianissimo. The 
cigar I handed from a richly mounted 
pocket case was meant for the simple life. 
It was of the disinfecting kind of cigars— 
shipped to me by the barrel to destroy the 
fruit pests on my farm. It was the im- 
pressive manner in which I served these 
unpedigreed cigars that made them pass 
much above par. 

The captain— a brave man always— 
sniffed at the cigar, admired the case for 
the hundredth time during my visit at the 
mine, and approvingly held it between his 
teeth while I lighted it with a first-class 
match. Indeed, whatever the cigar may 
have internally lacked, the fine flare of 
that match denoted quality of a high 
order. 

“Cap'n,” I began, leaning over his 
smelly, little black and tan figure in a con 
fidential, warm-hearted manner, “Cap'n, 
I wrote Dr. Bumpus of Juneau a letter at 
the mine which I think I ought not to 
send him until I have seen some one in 
Seattle. Just let me open that bag a 
minute and I'll withdraw it before I for- 
get it in the rush at Ketchikan.” 

“Cert,” piped the captain, like the good, 
brave soul that he is, “here’s the key.” 
Then looking around fiercely at nothing, 
he halt whispered: “Just turn the key in 
the wheel house door. Them gents from 
Massychewsitt might butt in afore you’ 
done it.” 

So, having “done it” in a jiffy, I felt 
assured that the temporary custody of Dr. 
Bumpus’ letter gave me control of the 
situation created by my all-too-precipitate 
friends, the directors. 

Just before we sailed from Ketchikan, I 
enclosed the Bumpus letter in one of my 
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own and addressed it back to the com- 
pany’s manager at the mine. These let- 
ters, therefore, went to the mine on the 
Mary Ann’s return trip and were in the 
manager’s hands on the fourth day fol- 
lowing our departure from Ketchikan 
for Vancouver. 

This is what I wrote the manager, a 
man preposterously jealous of his official 
prerogative: 

“T beg to enclose the letter you addressed 
to Dr. Bumpus, pursuant to the direction of 
your board while I was in camp. In a fort- 
night Dr. Dickson will return and explain the 
important service he has been rendering your 
company. 

“Inasmuch as my counsel and adwice con- 
cerning your company has been the object of 
my examination of its properties and affairs, 
I suggest that nothing be said to apprise Dr. 
Dickson of the action of your board, nor of 
its injustice to him. I should regard the 
doctor’s resignation from your staff, at this 
time, as a serious Calamity. 

“Meantime, I am explaining the doctor’s 
absence to the directors while they are on 
their way to Vancouver.” 

“Great little runt, that camp doctor at 
the mine,” I soliloquized, as we finally de- 
barked from the steamer and settled into 
a Pullman bound for Seattle. 

“What’s that?” came a screeching and 
derisive chorus. “He’s a little beast, and 
if 6 

“Now, see here, gentlemen, I’ve de- 
termined to raise you to the lofty level of 
that little cuss, between here and Seattle, 
or wreck this train in the attempt.” 

So I told them of the heroism of this 
runt of the wilderness, and heard their 
snivels and saw their tears, their hedging 
and squirming and justifying and all that 
men do whose conduct should bring re- 
gret and remorse. 





ITI. 


A mining camp has wonderful eyes and 
ears; and its secret whispers have an 
astonishing echo, betimes. Both sound 
and silence are big in the Alaskan wilder- 
ness. Doc somehow divined something 
of the truth. The mine manager, observ- 
ing the solicitude for Dickson in the bunk- 
house, at the mess; in every pit, tunnel, 
bin and shop, grew in jealousy and appre- 
hensive rage. He wasn’t inclined to wel- 
come back a runt with so many friends in 
camp. 










































Weeks passed, Doc had not appeared, 
and a new man was hired. Then, one 
night, nineteen days after the directors 
had left camp, two canoemen paddled into 
the bay and tied up near the doctor’s hut. 
Before dawn the dark hold of the Mary 
Ann had hidden all the doctor’s domestic 
and professional impedimenta. That morn- 
ing seven miners went out with her, hav- 





ing suddenly had enough of work—as 
miners are wont to have without pre- 


monition. The two canoemen were also 
aboard. Also there was the inflammable 
and profane little Captain Furioso. It 
was a contented company with rare epti- 
tude for cursing the management of any 
mine. And in the mine office, some time 
after the Mary Ann had sailed, sat the 
great, petulant person officially known as 
manager, reading a letter containing the 
scorn-driven blasts of a runt of the 
wilderness. 

A month thereafter I received this as- 
suring report: 


: “Ketchikan, SS. Alaska 
“Dear Mr. Bobs: 

“T’m well again, but badly pocked. Got 
away from the Cape as soon as I| dared, and 
came here. The squaw pulled through, but 
her kiddies died. I envy them! The buck 
was almost decent while I was down. Still. 
I’ve a mind to lick him aplenty when I get 
strong again. 

“Two of the boys went to the mine, sneaked 
my things aboard the Mary Ann, and left my 
written respects tor that manager. [ shall 
have him also to beat up when he comes iny 
way. There’s a rumor here that he has been 
discharged. 

“T’ve heard something of what you did 
for me with them entomological gents from 
the East. Much obliged. I’m going to ham- 
mer the binnacle off the one with the blue 
whiskers when he comes to Alaska again 
Keep this quiet, so I'll have him to look for- 
ward to. 

“Much obliged for the port wine and other 
good things from New York. I'm going on 
the staff of the Nellie Mine next month.. A 
big bunch of the boys at the Coplan Mine 
want to go with me, but I won’t do that 
sort of thing. 

“Yours in Iodoform, 
“Dec.” 

Eleven days later I received the fol- 
lowing telegram from the jubilant Dick- 
son, 

“Met and mangled the manager to-day. 
He’s in hospital. I’m in jail. All the boys 
satisfied. “Doc.” 
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COUGAR HUNTING IN THE SIERRA 
MADRES 


SADDLE AND CAMP IN SONORA-—A MIXE! BAG 


OF TURKEYS. DEER, 


BY DANIEL 


PART 


HREE days later 
we rode down on 
the Rio Boneta 
and pitched a per- 
manent camp. | 
remained in camp 
to do a little read- 
ing and writing, 
and incidentally to 
rest up a little 
after several days 
of continuous rid- 
ing. Hi went out to get some meat for 
camp, and whenever I sent him out on 
such an errand he never failed to bring in 
a deer. Unexpectedly and without going 
out of camp I succeeded in increasing the 
meat supply myself; I was sitting just 
outside of my tent reading, and after 
finishing a story laid down my book. Just 
then I happened to glance out on a little 
flat directly in front about seventy yards 
away. Here a flock of turkey were walk- 
ing about as unconcerned as you please. 

“This is really too easy!” I thought, 
my rifle being right at my hand, and let 
drive, shooting two before they flew. 
They lit just around the point a little 
nearer, if anything, than they were at 
first, apparently not having located the 
point of danger. 

“Nothing to it!” I exclaimed under my 
breath, knocking down two more before 
they bid me farewell. These turkeys 
were a highly unsophisticated lot. I 
picked up three; one unfortunately got 
away in the brush crippled. Hi rode into 
camp in the afternoon, bringing in a deer 
and reported plenty of lion sign, but he 
believed that the bear had holed up for 
the winter. 





OTTER AND TWO LIONS 


J. SINGER 
II 


We were all astir at the crack of dawn 
and rede out of camp the following day 
before the sun had put in an appearance. 
After going not more than a mile or two 
from camp the dogs picked up a trail 
and tried to puzzle it out, but it evidently 
was not very fresh so Hi called them off. 
We rode up the north branch of the 
Boneto and I think it was the wildest 
canon I had yet visited. We were riding 
on one side of the river while some of 
the dogs had crossed to the other. “Those 
dogs are shore acting mighty queer over 
there,” said Hi, reining up and peering 
across the creek. Just then Jewel, who 
had the keenest nose of the pack, started 
the music with her business-like bark and 
lost no time in getting over the ridge, 
clesely followed by old Don and Red. It 
was interesting to see the dogs swim the 
river and watch each one as they struck 
the trail satisfy themselves that it was all 
right, relieve themselves of their first long 
howl and tear off on the chase. Nig, 
the smallest member of the pack, with his 
little short barks and his tail going as fast 
as he could make it wag from side to side, 
seemed to be having the time of his life 
as he disappeared over the ridge. By this 
time Hi had crossed, and he knelt down 
over the tracks. “It’s a lion and an old 
big fellow, too,” he announced, after ex 
amining the ground. Up the hill we 
climbed, then, mounting our horses again, 
we had a good run for several hundred 
yards; here the lion had turned off at 
right angles and had run down a little dry 
cafion; we followed down at one side un- 
til, coming out on a rock ledge, we leit 
our horses and followed on foot. The 
dogs were in plain hearing and near by. 
































Pe OT 





YOURS TRULY 


“Come on! You'll get him now; they 
are holding him up just below here,” 
yelled Hi. I was not long in racing after 
the pack which had the lion treed in a 
low oak. He was intently watching the 
dogs, baring his teeth and lashing his 
tail. The cafion at this point was very 
narrow and I was on the other side some 
thirty yards from the lion when he dis- 
covered me. As I took aim he uttered a 
low, menacing growl. The bullet sped 
true and he fell lifeless to the ground. 
We had to drive the dogs off to keep 
them from tearing the hide as I wanted 
the skin in good shape. Before skinning, 
we took several pictures and measured 
him. He was just seven feet six inches. 
This is about as large a male as is usually 
found, although they are sometimes taken 
larger. Out of fourteen killed on Mr. 
Roosevelt’s hunt the largest measured 
eight feet; the rest ranging from four 





and a half to seven. ‘This was the best 
day we had had and there was much re- 
joicing around the camp-fire that night. 

While Hi was busy next day doing a 
little work on the lion hide, I took my 
shotgun and climbed up to a high mesa 
to bag a few of a certain kind of quail 
native in this section. Probably few 
sportsmen are acquainted with this odd 
species of a most beautiful game bird. It 
is locally called “fool quail,’ but the 
proper naine is Messena partridge, known 
in territories it frequents within our bor- 
ders as the black, black-bellied or fool 
quail. The Messena partridge is the most 
fantastically colored of all the family to 
which it belongs, with a head-stripe mark 
like those of the clown in a pantomime. 
It is, however, a very handsome bird 
and would attract attention wherever 
seen. It ranges in more or less abundance 
from western Texas in the vicinity of 







































San Antonio through New Mexico, and 
into Arizona as far as Fort Whipple, 
which is about its western limit. In 
North Mexico, especially in and about 
the country I hunted, the Messena par- 
tridge is no doubt more plentiful than in 
any other section. It is usually iound 
on the high mesas ranging in elevation 
from 4.000 to 9,000 feet. It was not long 
before I ran into a covey. They lie very 
close and usually flush one at a time, 
fly swiftly but straight away, presenting 
a not very difficult shot. I bagged six of 
these plump little fellows without a miss, 
and could have brought down more but 
this is all we wanted for supper. Game 
was plentiful on the Boneto, and I was 
having royal sport. I had already stayed 
longer than I had anticipated. We figured 
out we had enough supplies to last us sev- 
eral days, so we counted on reaching 
Pacheco Christmas night, which was but 
six days off. I got a shot at a deer at 
160 paces, and dropped him with a bullet 


“WE WERE ALL ASTIR AT THE CRACK OF DAWN” 








through the base of the neck, and at an- 
other time I shot a deer at 120 paces, 
through the shoulder, penetrating to the 
other side, and hit him twice more as he 
ran from me, one quartering through the 
hip and another through the middle. This 
buck then ran over a hundred yards, shot 
up the way he was, before he finally 
dropped. 

The deer here are all white-tail, and are 
considerably smaller than those I have 
killed in the States. There are, however, 
a few black-tailed deer, some fifty miles 
from where I was hunting. We caught 
all the trout we could eat, their average 
being about a pound. These fish, al- 
though splendid eating, and called trout, 
were quite different from the trout I had 
caught in the United States and Canada. 
One day when we were off on a ride we 
found some otter tracks along the river, 
so acting on Hi’s suggestion I took a shot- 
gun down that night to watch by moon- 
light. We had not been waiting more 
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than an hour when I could plainly see 
something swim in the river. ~ Loaded 
with double B shot I frred twice and a 
good-sized otter floated to the top of the 
water quite dead. I had often tried to 
get one of these little animals, as their 
hide is well worth having in a collection. 

We had been very fortunate in riding 
cver the rough country we hunted not to 
lame any of 
the horses nor 


some night prowler, preferably a lion. Af 
ter eating a few biscuits and dried deer 
meat, which we had with us, I hid myself 
in some brush about twenty yards from 
the dead horse. Hi took my horse about 
half a mile up the cafion and waited. He 
was to return upon hearing a shot which 
would mean that I had either ob- 
tained my shot or was a signal that | 
was tired of 
my lonesome 





had we lost raft PLL nl 
any of the —— 
dogs; but a 

slight misfor- 

tune befell us 

which turned 

out to be of 

some advan- 

tage to my- 

self. In the 

outfit was a 

buckskin horse 

called Buck. 

One morning 

when Walter 


rounded up 
the horses, 


Buck seemed 
to be a pretty 
sick animal. 


Hi discovered 
he had_ been 
bitten by some 
poisonous fly, 
which he 
called a_bott- 
fly,and thought 
there was not 
much hope for 





watch. 

The last 
faint blush of 
sunset had 
melted into 
dusk and the 
hush of night 
was not long 
in creeping 
over the weird 
scene, and 
wrapping ev- 
erything in 
darkness. No- 
thing but the 
doleful hoot of 
an owl broke 
the stillness of 
the night. At 
last the moon 
rose over the 
peak tops and 
flooded the 
cafion with its 
light of sim- 
mering moon- 
beams, A 
long - drawn - 
out wail float- 











him. That ed down the 
night Buck “La af J? PLL af Pied «(CC fifion and 
kept wander- ~ died away. 
ing right into “OUT 70M BEHIND THE BOULDER WALKED A LION Some lone 
camp and grey wolf 
would walk up to the fire and almost into howling his serenade to the moon. I was 


it if we did not drive him off. Finally he 
wandered aimlessly down the cafion and 
the next afternoon, aft:r following his 
tracks for several miles. we found where 
Buck had lain down and cied in an open 
spot near the river. It was nearly full 
moon that night and I thought I would 
like to try my luck watching the carcass 
for a few hours in the hope of bagging 


straining my eyes in all directions, and 
listening for the slightest sound, lest the 
cunning cougar, with velvet tread would 
steal up, take in the situation and slink 
away unnoticed. Presently I heard a slight 
noise to my right, and upon looking saw 
a little skunk run by, almost within 
arm’s reach. He stopped at poor Buck 


and commenced his evening meal. A 

















RASS 








- : rm e r ec . 
"bls a ee le rt cS | 


“THE BULLET SPED TRUE” 

few minutes lapsed and I saw the skunk 
hurrying away, as if disturbed by some 
unseen object. Almost directly in front, 
and some forty yards away, was a boulder 
about ten feet in diameter. The queer 
action of the skunk made me all the more 
alert, and looking carefully I made out 
a form, crouching low, just over the 
boulder in front. With all my caution this 
animal had stolen up while I was un- 
aware. I glanced for a moment to be 
sure, when the form disappeared behind 
the boulder, as mysteriously and as si- 
lently as it had appeared. I felt that I 
had been outwitted, when out from be- 
hind the boulder, with slow, deliberate 
strides, walked a lion, every step bringing 
her within easy range. On she came, 
thirty yards, twenty-five yards, and she 
stopped seeming to scent the air. My 
eye ran along the little ivory front sight 
and I pressed the trigger. With one 
great bound the beast cleared the earth 
some eight or ten feet, and rent the air 
with a most piercing scream. As she 
came to the ground she seemed to gather 
herself for another spring, as I was about 
to fire the second time; but just at that 
moment her feet seemed to fall from un- 
der her, and she toppled over on her side 
and lay motionless, save for an occa- 
sional switch of her tail. This lion proved 
to be a female, not as large as the firsi 
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lion. She measured a little over six feet. 
I had been looking forward to a smoke, 
so filled my pipe and had not taken many 
puffs when I heard Hi coming with the 
horses. 

“Who made that scream, you or the 
lion?” he called as his figure loomed up 
through the darkness. Hi was always 
there with his joke. 

After a few days more hunting we 
broke camp and said good-bye to the Rio 
Boneto. Christmas eve we camped on 
North Creek. It was a beautiful starlit 
night, but the coldest we had had, ice 
forming an inch thick. Christmas night 
we rode into Colonia Pacheco. Two days 
later I reached the railroad at Casas 
Grandes, to find that the revolutionists had 
blown up the bridges and cut the wires 
to the north, putting the railroad and all 
communications out of commission. I re- 
mained three days in Casas Grandes en- 
deavoring to hire some one to drive me 
to Columbus, N. M., a distance of 150 
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miles, where I would be able to take the 
train to El] Paso and make my return trip 
to New York. There were about 300 
troops stationed at Casas Grandes and 
during my stay the revolutionists marched 
on the town, but were driven back by 
the troops, with heavy losses on both 
sides. The day before I left, a small 


town called Hannas, twelve miles away, 
was taken by the revolutionists. 


I made 


the acquaintance of four other Ameri- 
cans who were anxious to get out to the 
States. We succeeded in getting a man 
with a four-horse team to drive us out 
It took us three days and a half to reach 
Columbus, and it seemed good to get 
back in my own country once more. 
The return trip to New York was 
filled with pleasant recollections of the 
hunt. 





AN ENDED TRAIL 


BY EFFIE 


MC DOWELL 


DAVIES 


In little heaps the wind-swept desert sands pile high, 
And tall mesquite stand bared to roots, sunburned, and dry. 


A puff of gray-blue smoke curls faint above a slope; 
Then sounds of fleeing hoofs of frightened antelope. 


A hunter’s heart is thrilled, as o’er a form he bends; 
And where a crimson cactus blooms a wild life ends. 
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DUCKING IN A GO-DEVIL 


BY NORMAN CROWELL 


A GRAND SCOUT OVER THE PRAIRIES 
AFTER THE SWIFT FLYING GOSLING 


four, put on three 
suits of clothes, 
threw eleven 
large, fawn - col- 
ored flapjacks un- 
der my belt, and 
hit the skyline 
for Kidder’s. 
Kidder is a 
sportsman six 
days in the week, 
but on Sunday 
stops to rest and 
preach three or 
four sermons. 

He is also the 
proprietor of a 
Jersey cow and a 
gasoline go-devil. It was 
the latter I was aiming for, 
but, as it was darker than 
a stack of negro coal-heav- 
ers at midnight, I mingled 
with the cow. As soon as 
I discovered her proximity I made a 
grab for it, but was thrown lightly across 
several stalls into a far corner of the barn. 
At this point, however, the rank odor of 
gasoline in a terribly rundown condition 
of health smote upon me. I reached out 
my hand tenderly and patted the go-devil 
on the brow. 

At about this time of night Kidder’s 
back door opened, allowing a flood of light 
to pour forth. In the doorway was sil- 
houetted the figure of a man hurriedly 
getting outside of a huge bowl of break- 
fast food. He was accoutred in all the 
habiliments of war. Finally, with a last, 
despairing glance into the bowl he cast it 
from him and seized a steaming tea-kettle 
from the stove. 

With this he came forth and by the 


I AROSE hastily at 





flickering light of a weak-kneed lantern 
he cautiously poured the hot water up 
and down the go-devil’s spinal column. 
Having done this, he seized the persuader, 
gave it a villainous twist and the thing 
commenced a violent, hacking cough that 
caused great chunks of sympathy to well 
up under my sweater. 

After turning on the binnacle lights, 
Kidder grasped the handle-bars and we 
backed out till we hit the chicken park 
across the ailey. By some dexterous ma- 
neeuvring we got the thing pointed right 
and cut her loose. 

It was early. No one was abroad. The 
family cats were all peacefully curled up 
in the bread pan. Only a few weary citi- 
zens were up taking a look at the meter 
to see if it had slid any in the night. We 
hummed along merrily—rolled up in our 
big fur coats—getting quite wideawake 
by the time we had covered a couple of 
miles. 

Suddenly a surprised rabbit sat up in 
the glare of the headlights, blinked a 
couple of times and made a brilliant leap 
for the tall timber. I promptly took my 
cue and got my artillery in trim. Rabbit 
after rabbit appeared. My ammunition 
wavered and ran low. No sanguinary re- 
sults were noticed, although I am positive 
I succeeded in winging the left fender 
several times. It must be borne in mind, 
however, that my poor shooting was the 
natural result of poor ammunition, cheap 
gun, worry and insomnia, from which I 
was suffering so bad that it kept me 
awake nights. 

Daylight was just crackling in the east 
when we pulled briskly into a farmyard 
and anchored in front of a badly irritated 
dog of the hound variety. The farmer 
was out in the cow barn husking the milk 
crop. He came out and told us that be- 
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““WE HUMMED ALONG MERRILY, ROLLED UP IN OUR BIG FUR COATS ”’ 


tween seven and nine thousand ducks had 
gone over the evening before and, judg- 
ing from their looks, they had a date 
with a cornfield about two miles to the 
sou’-by-sou’west. He informed us that 
the ducks exhibited a marked partiality 
for the cornfields which had been oper- 
ated on by husking machines instead of 
the old-fashioned Armstrong method used 
by our forefathers. He said this fact, 
combined with the long dry season and 
the Iowa habit of planting a game warden 
on every alternate section of land, was 
working miracles for the ducks and 
chickens. 

In a bashful manner he told us that if 
we felt equal to shooting twenty or thirty 
prairie chickens as a mere starter we could 
find them. down in the cornfield at the 
right of the hoghouse. He said the chick- 
ens were getting so tame that some of 
them had the nerve to sneak in and board 
with the family poultry. 

We looked at our license from the State 
and saw that the prairie hen could not be 
legally shot in such chilly weather. With 
a sigh, we thereupon loaded our guns and 
started for the cornfield. 


We curried and cross-curried that field 
thoroughly and finally strolled out onto a 
forty-acre field of fresh plowing to rest 
our legs. We had not far when 
something about the looks and size of a 
clean white tablecloth arose in front of 
Kidder and started south at a beautiful 
clip. It was a jack rabbit. Neither of 
us shot, and Kidder mumbled something 
about thinking it was a sheep. 

By this time daylight had become en- 
tirely broken in the east, and we could see 
how nervous each other was. After 
crossing the plowing we stopped a moment 
to feel of the spavins on our lower limbs 
and look longingly back toward where we 
had left the go-devil. Then Kidder sud- 
denly and in a clarion tone uttered the 
magic word that has wrung more manly 
hearts and thrilled more manly bosoms 
than almost any other in the human lan- 
guage: 

“Ducks ! !” 

I liastily dashed the cruel tears from my 
eyes and gazed aloft. Yes—there they 
were—about four dozen of them—but 
higher than the price of apples at a Greek 
fruitstand. We carefully noted their alti- 
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“IT HAD A SORT OF TIRED EXPRESSION ON 
ITS FEATURES ” 


tude, velocity and orbit, speculated as to 
their age, weight and destination and oth- 
erwise thoroughly enjoyed the spectacle. 
We had no more than got the crick out 
of our necks when a second delegation of 
fat and saucy goslings cut the zenith in 
the wake of the advance guard. It be- 
came plain that if we were to get any 
ducks at this particular point we would 
have to go back and get larger guns. 
Something about six inches across the 
muzzle and shooting in the neighborhood 
of a half-keg of fine nails might have 
brought home the meat, but our twelves 
wouldn’t even dent their complexions. 
After surveying another cornfield we 
hitched up our surcingles a notch and 
paced it back to the auto. We next 
journeyed several miles west and south, 
aiming to locate the spot from whence the 
ducks were coming. Flocks of prairie 
chickens, fat as butter and with crops 
filled with good Iowa corn, taunted us as 
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we flew past several fields. We took an- 
other long look at our license, throttled 
down the buzz-wagon and started in to 
stalk a band of twenty-seven saucy stubble 
ducks over to the left. 

We had made a beautiful sneak for half 
the distance, when Kidder got another 
jack-rabbit rise. Somewhat to my sur- 
prise and disgust, Kidder let drive a hand- 
ful of number fives into the nearest por- 
tion of the jack, which caused the afore- 
said to execute the prettiest somersault | 
ever witnessed. 

Hastily picking up the jack we crammed 
him into the rear end of Kidder’s hunting- 
coat, leaving only his head, hind-quarters 
and several limbs protruding. We then 
glanced up and noticed a particularly large 
and gloomy vacancy where the feathered 
game had been. Back to the auto and 
away to the south again. 

Sighting a string of ducks coming up, 
Kidder ran the machine into the shade 
of a barbed-wire fence to conceal it, whi'e 
we crawled several rods out into a cow 
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‘GOT IT BEFORE IT COULD FLY” 
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pond so we would have plenty of induce- 
ment for our game to drop in on us. We 
held our breath till we saw pinwheels and 
finally the ducks decided to come over. 
They were so far up in the atmosphere 
that I threw my gun away and felt around 
for my lunch, but Kidder took a few 
cracks at them with his piston-action scat- 
ter-gun for luck. 

Strange as it may seem, a duck fell. 
We could find no hole in the duck nor any 
apparent cause for death. It had a sort of 
tired expression on its features that made 
us resolve to show it to an experienced 
veterinary before using it. . 

We then boarded the auto, went another 
mile and disembarked into a likely-looking 
hog lot. Nothing was in the lot but a few 
last year’s pocket gopher holes, and as we 
had no use for them, we went on. As we 
were going through a farmer’s dooryard, 
however, I winged a fat squirrel in a tree 
close by the rear porch. The lady of the 
house came out and spoke to us in a varied 
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language, but as neither of us understood, 
it, we came away. 

We then came to a gate, on which was 
nailed a sign reading like this: “No hunt- 
eng on this field.” 

This was a mistake. There really was 
good hunting in that field. We started 
up six rabbits and a copious perspiration 
in crossing it. Also took a potshot at a 
cloud of ducks going over with no imme- 
diate casualties. We ran onto one 
poor gosling that had over-eaten and 
easily got it, however, before it could 
fly. 

At this time Kidder looked at his 
Waterbury and discovered that it 
eleven a. m., with us at least a dozen miles 
from a warm meal. We therefore swore 
off our vendetta against the ducks and 
footed it a mile to the auto. After some 
tinkering, Kidder persuaded her to wake 
up an we headed for lunch. It was a 
great day for ducks, but a poor day for 
duck-hunters. 
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THE BOB-WHITE CALL 


BY J. H. ROCKWELL 


Shrill and shy from the dusk they cry, 
Faintly from over the hill: 
Out of the gray where shadows iie, 
Out of the gold where the sheaves bulk high, 
Covey to covey, call and reply, 
Plaintively, shy and shrill. 


Dies the day, and from far away 
Under the evening star, 
Dies the echo, as dies the day, 
Drops with the dew on the new-mown grass— 
Sinks in the scent of the sassafras; 
Dreamily, faint and far. 
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LURING THE 


SOME KINKS 
HAND AT THE 


BY VINCENT 


ROUT, like all wild 
creatures, have 
learned that man 
is their worst en- 
emy; also it is a 
well-estab- 
lished fact that 
sound is trans- 
mitted through wa- 
ter, therefore, when 
a trout hears a 
tramp! tramp! on 
the bank, he im- 
mediately associates 
the sound with a 

bloodthirsty specimen of the genus 

“Homo Sapiens” (often minus the 

Sapiens) and seeks cover, refusing to be 

tempted by fly or bait for about half an 

hour afterwards, more or less. The un- 
sophisticated trout of the norvhern wilds 
do not mind much, but this is because 
their early education has been sadly neg- 
lected. Our civilized and highly edu- 
cated lowland trout know better; there- 
fore, we must be very modest and retiring 
when in pursuit of his Piscatorial 

Majesty Salvelinus fontinalis. 

The writer has found it an exceilent 
plan when about to fish on a strange 
stream to walk along the bank the pre- 
vious evening, noting all the good pools 
and laying plans for the best means of ap- 
proaching them and concealing his per- 
son. Never let your shadow fall on a 
pool; even the shadow of your rod wiil 
often scare the trout. If you should by 
accident spoil a good pool, go on to the 
next and return cautiously after a half 
hour or so, when by careful fishing you 
will be rewarded. In fishing a stream 
with eddies on the sides cast across the 
“wild” water, then hold your rod sta- 
tionary and the line will sweep around in 
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a circular path into the “dead” water. 
Just as it passes from the stream into the 
eddy the chances are you will get your 
thrill in the shape of a rise—and from 
then on it is up to you. Personally the 
writer does not approve of waders be- 
cause in wading a stream every trout sees 
you, and the fouling of the water alarms 
them. Then, too, a frightened shoal of 
small fry swim ahead downstream; also 
dislodged weeds, sticks, etc., which all 
tend to spoil the stream ahead of the 
angler. Of course, some streams cannot 
be fished in any other way than by wad- 
ing, in that case it is the writer’s advice 
WADE UPSTREAM. This is, in fact, 
the best way when the wind is upstream. 
The reason for this is that the fish, being 
all headed upstream, do not see you so 
readily, and, of course, the disturbing in- 
fluences before mentioned are absent. The 
writer has had his very best success fish- 
ing in this way. 

The angler should, like the hunter, 
wear moccasins and avoid walking so 
heavily as to make the ground vibrate, be 
it ever so little. Take advantage of every 
shrub and rock to hide yourself; examine 
the stream ahead, and make plans how 
best to approach and fish each pool. A 
small field glass is very handy on fairly 
open streams for this purpose. You will 
doubtless smile at all those silly precau- 
tions, but, take my word for it, it will 
repay you to heed them well. 

There are several kinks which should 
be known to an angler, especially if he 
goes into the wilds far from stores and 
supplies where an accident to his tackle 
may spoil his outing unless he is able to 
fix it himself. The first and most im- 
portant is perhaps the water-knot, used 
for joining lengths of gut together; in 
fact, it is the only knot that will permit 
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THE “WATER KNOT” 


of making a straight leader without kinks. 
It is made as First steep the 
two lengths of gut to be joined in wate: 
to make them pliable, otherwise this knot 
will crack and be the cause of losing a 
good fish at a critical moment. Make a 
simple half knot on one end as shown on 
Fig. 1 and thread the other end through 
the loop, making a half knot on this, em- 
bracing the other end as shown on Fig. 2. 
Then draw both half knots and pull them 
together, snip off the ends close to the 
knots (but not too close) and your knot 
is complete as seen in Fig. 3. A touch of 
copal varnish will make it more secure. 

Every angler should know how to make 
his own leaders, the modus operandi be- 
ing as follows: Buy two hanks of gut at 
a tackle store, one fine and the other 
coarse, but it will be found that there are 
all grades of individual links from coarse 
to fine in each hank. Ycu must then se- 
lect the longest links that are round and 
free from flat spots and defects, and grade 
them so that the thin links will be far- 
thest from your rod, tapering gradually 
until the strongest will be nearest to your 
rod. Trim off all defective and curled 
ends from each link, then steep them in 
warm water in which some writing ink 
has been diluted or some logwood has 
been steeped which process will make the 
gut pliable and will give it a faint bluish 
tint, making it less apparent in the water. 
Now we take up two of the finest links 


follows: 


and join them with the water-knot before 
described; next we take another link a lit- 
tle heavier and join it to the others and 
so on, grading your links so that the 
leader will taper from one end to the other 
and be about six feet long. Then make a 
loop at each end, and, when dry, touch 
each kno: with a little copal varnish, hang 
it up and let varnish harden and if you 
have done your work carefully, you will 
have a Jeader far superior to any that you 
can buy, and one which that will not fail 
you in time of need. Is it not worth the 
troub!e, brothers, to feel confident in your 
tackle being staunch when you have a 
four-pounder taking head at the other 
end? How many a goodly fish has been 
lost by poorly tied snells!| The writer al- 
ways ties his own leaders and snells, his 
own hooks and for that matter ties his 
own flies. 

To snell a hook securely proceed thus: 
Procure some fine pink tying silk and, 
catching one end between the teeth and the 
other between forefinger and thumb of the 
left hand, wax it briskly with a piece of 
shoemaker’s wex (pitch and rosin). Now 
take your hook and with a pair of pliers 
break off about one-third of the end of 
the shank, because all hooks are too long 
and the fish fee'ing the long shank often 
drop it in alarm, but when short ‘t enters 
ihe fish’s mouth easily. Next take a link of 
gut and make a loop on one end and with 
a sharp knife scrape the other end, taper- 
ing for a distance of half an inch from 
end; lay this on back of shank of hook 
and wrap it evenly and firmly, holding it 
as shown in Fig. 4; wrap it up to the 
bend of hook; secure it by three or four 
half hitches, then cut off silk, and varnish 
over with copal varnish; let it dry well 
and your hook will never come off, rather 
will the gut break first. 

Many an angler have I seen who had 
fine lines and tackle, but who was content 
to tie hideous pieces of sheet lead to his 
lines for sinkers. The proper thing to 
do is to get some “BB” shot and with an 
old knife split the pellets half way and 
then lay the gut in the cut and close it 
with the pliers. Put two or three of 
them on your bait line about a foot apart, 
and you have a sinker which will not 
scare the fish out of their wits. When 








Luring the Wily Trout 41 





SNELLING A HOOK 


bait fishing, drop your bait into the most 
rapid part of the stream and let it run 
down naturally and the fish will not be 
alarmed by the sudden plunk! of the bait 
over their heads. Many anglers pick out 
the likely places, such as dead water, 
eddies and places under rocks, whenever 
they think the trout lie in waiting. This 
is an unwise thing to do for the fish is 
frightened at the splash, and, rest assured, 
he is watching the current where he ex- 
pects to see worms and insects floating 
past, and when the bait is presented to 
him in this way he takes it without sus- 
picion. The same reasoning applies to 
fly fishing as pointed out previously, and 
for the same causes. 

When the water is very low in June 
and July and the trout refuse to take the 
fly the writer has had great success with 
seasoned worms. These are worms which 
are placed in dry moss for about two 
weeks and fed by pouring a few drops 
of cream on the moss, from day to day. 
They get a fine pink color and grow very 
tough and trout take them eagerly. But 
you must use a very fine leader about 
eight feet long, a small hook and the line 


must be allowed to drift a long distance 
ahead, or you must hide yourself very 
carefully, and pursue the tactics which 
I have before advocated in speaking of 
fly fishing. 

Many an angler has been annoyed in 
his first effort at casting to find his tail 
fly gone. “Snapped off by a big one,” 
he will say, but it is his own clumsiness 
that is responsible. For he does not give 
his line time to sweep around before giv- 
ing the forward cast, consequently the 
line is snapped at the tail fly, much in 
the same fashion that a whip is cracked, 
the gut being sharply and quickly kinked 
just at the shank of the hook. ‘The tail 
fly flies off just as a snake’s head does 
when snapped off by a country boy, there- 
fore when you make the backward 
sweep, give your line ample time to 
straighten out before making the for- 
ward cast and you will save your tail 
flies. On many occasions the writer has 
caught some large trout when every other 
lure failed and when the water was low. 
My method may seem barbarous, but, as 
all anglers know, trout are cannibals, so 
catch a small trout or large minnow and 
cut off the tail with about three-quarters 
of an inch of fish attached. Put this on 
your hook, securing it with a half hitch 
of the gut around it, and let it run down 
heavy rapid streams, jerking it gently to 
make it spin. This very often will bring 
a few big ones to creel when all other 
methods fail. 

And, dear brother of the angle, when 
going afishing do not be content with the 
one kind of lure, but take half a dozen, 
such as flies, fed worms, grasshoppers, 
frog’s legs, minnows or natural oak flies. 
Practice caution and self elimination, and 
may the spirit of the gentle Izaak accom- 
pany you and guide you to some quiet 
stream teeming with speckled beauties, 
like his own beloved river Dove, and 
may your creel be full to overflowing ! 
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FLYMAKING ALONG THE STREAM 


BY ROBERT S. LEMMON 


Practical pointers by the man who knows 
pendent of his 


"HE knack of tying your 
own flies is sometimes 
an absolutely essential 
piece of fishes-craft. 
Have you ever been 

on a trout stream 

when the fish were 

“jumping crazy” for 

some natural fly that 

could not be dupii- 
cated from your fly 
book? And do you 
remember how you 
tried everything from 
a white miller to a 
black gnat without 
getting a single de- 
cent strike? Maybe 
the hatching flies 
were tiny duns or long-tailed May-flies, 
but at any rate there was some difference 
in size, color or shape which enabled the 
fish to distinguish the real from the arti- 
ficial to the exclusion of the latter. You 
would probably have given a good deal 
just then for the materials and ability to 
tie an imitation which would tickle the 
trout’s fancy, and by giving them what 
they wanted turn defeat into victory. 
Or perhaps you were fishing some wil- 
derness stream or lake, and in a run of 
hard luck lost the last of some particular 
pattern of fly which the fish preferred 
above all others. The nearest tackle store 
was miles away, and, in the vernacular, 
you were “up against it good and plenty.” 
There is really no necessity of such ex- 
periences occurring again, for practical 
flymaking is not hard to learn nor are 
the materials required costly. Most of 
the big tackle stores in our larger cities 
carry in stock, or can obtain on order, 





Every angler should read this and be inde- 


Ly book in the wilderness 


the various silks, feathers, tinsels, etc., 
which will be needed, and many of the 
most useful feathers can be supplied by 
your poultry-and-game-dealer for practi- 
cally nothing. 

Briefly, then, the following materials 
will serve to begin with and others may 
be added from time to time as you pro- 
gress. Feathers: Rooster hackles of va- 
rious sizes and colors (brown, gray and 
black are the most useful, but never lose 
a chance to get some new shade) ; brown 
and gray mallard (both barred); gray 
and brown turkey tail; a couple of the 
long iridescent tail-feathers of the pea- 
cock; white, red and an assortment vary- 
ing in color from light pearl gray to al- 
most black. All feathers except the mal- 
lard, peacock, hackles and turkey should 
be medium-sized to large, and taken from 
both the right and left wings of such 
birds as the scarlet ibis, white duck, black 
duck, pigeon and blue heron. Silks, etc.: 
Embroidery silks of various shades, mostly 
subdued greens, yellows and grays; a 
quantity of black sewing silk No. 000, 
wound on a card for convenience in carry- 
ing; medium-width gold and silver tinsel ; 
a few dozen scales the size of a silver 
quarter from any of the larger varieties 
of fish. 

A piece of wax, “One-drop” oil-can 
full of shellac, a pair of fine scissors, and 
suitable hooks complete an outfit which 
can be carried with you conveniently on 
the stream in an ordinary tackle book. 
If you are wise, buy the turned-down- 
eyed hooks which can be knotted onto the 
snell. Fiies tied on these hooks are much 
longer lived than the ordinary ones, for 
whenever the snell becomes frayed it is 
necessary only to put on a new one with- 








“| » 

 Pig2 
: athe: Bed wx. 
THE RAW 


1. Hackle prepared for use. 


out harming the fly in the least. Extra 
snells or “‘tippets” for this purpose can 
be either made or bought. 

For the first attempt at flymaking it 
is well to use quite a large hook, say No. 
8, and practice on that until you learn 
the rudiments of the game, after which 
the more delicate work with smaller hooks 
will follow naturally. A “Professor” will 
serve to illustrate the general principles 
of the work, so suppose we start in to 
make one. 

Break off about 18 inches of your sew- 
ing silk and wax it thoroughly. Then cut 
three or four fibers from the web of a red 
feather for the tail of the fly, a piece of 
yellow embroidery silk a couple of inches 
long for the body, and a strip of gold 
tinsel slightly longer for the ribbing. Now 
hold the hook firmly by the bend, and, 
beginning at the eye, wrap the sewing 
silk tightly in a spiral down the shank 
to within an eighth of an inch of where 
the lower end of the body is to be. Then 
secure the tail fibers to the hook with a 
couple of turns of the tying silk, and at- 


2. Right and left 
3. Keep hackles with butts tied together with silk. 
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MATERIALS 


feathers showing how strips for wings should be cut. 


4. Strips from peacock tail feathers. 


tach in a similar way one end of the tinsel 
and of the yellow silk, leaving their free 
ends pointing away from the eye of the 
hook. Fasten all securely as far down 
as the end oi the proposed body with the 
tying silk, and then with a few turns of 
the latter continue back almost to the eye, 
fastening there with a couple of half- 
hitches. Now wind the yellow silk up- 
ward along the shank in a tight spiral 
to form the body, fasten the end with 
half-hitches of tying silk, and repeat the 
process with the tinsel, thus making the 
ribbing. Cut off the surplus ends of tin- 
sel and body silk closely. Pick out a me- 
dium-sized brown hackle feather, strip off 
the fibers for a third of its length at the 
butt end, and, holding it by the extreme 
tip, rub the remaining fibers backward 
between thumb and first finger until they 
stand out at right angles to the quill. Now 
lay it along the hook, butt away from the 
eye, and with several turns of the tying 
silk secure the tip firmly at the upper end 
of the body, fastening off as before. Take 
the hackle by its free end and wrap it 
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COMPLETE KIT 


round and round the hook towards the eye, 
precisely as you did with the tinsel except 
that the turns should be as close together 
as possible without overlapping. Fasten 
and cut off surplus feather. This hackling 
is one of the most difficult things to mas- 
ter in fly-tying; it may seem almost im- 
possible at first to make the springy fibers 
stand out from the hook as they should, 
but a little practice will remedy this 
trouble. 

We are now ready for the final step, 
the wings. For this purpose select two 
gray mallard feathers, one from the right 
and the other from the left side of the 
bird. Cutting at right angles to the fibers, 
take from each feather a piece about 
three-eighths of an inch wide and slightly 
longer than the wing of the finished fly. 
Lay these two strips back to back with 
their tips corresponding, and holding them 
between thumb and first finger of one 
hand, pinch their extreme butt ends to- 
gether with the fingers of the other into 
as small compass as possible, wetting them 
a little to make them “stay put.” Now 
hold the wings in position on the hook 
and wrap their butts down very firmly 
with the tying silk, fastening off with the 
“invisible knot.” This knot is extremely 








FOR HOME TYING 


useful in flymaking, and may need a little 
explanation: Supposing that you hold the 
hook in the left hand by the bend, double 
back the end of the silk toward the left, 
laying it along the shank of the hook. 
This will leave a loop at your right, and 
taking this in the right hand by the part 
nearest to where you left off wrapping on 
the wings, make four or five more turns 
with it around the head of the fly, over 
the end of the silk which has been doubled 
back, thus fastening down the latter. Then 
take hold of the end below (towards the 
tail of the fly) where it has just been 
wrapped down, and draw taut the slack 
cf the loop, sliding it under the four laps 
just described. When the slack has all 
been taken up, snip off the remaining 
ends of silk and feather, touch the head 
with a drop of shellac, and the fly is 
finished. 

Such is the making of the ordinary 
“taid-on wing” fly, and if care is taken in 
finishing off to make everything firm and 
tight it will last as long as the “reversed- 
wing” type, in which the wings are first 
tied pointing away from the bend of the 
hook and then bent back to their proper 
position and tied again. One thing you 
must always bear in mind: Make the 














FLY-TYING TOOLS 


upper extremity of this body far enough 
from the eye of the hook so that there will 
be plenty of room to put on the hackle 
and wings without having them lap over 
onto the body silk. If the latter is carried 
up too far the fly will look very big and 
clumsy abcut the head. Don’t be discour- 
aged if your first few flies look like 
crosses between a feather-duster and an 
angleworm. “Practice makes perfect” in 
this as well as other things. 

The photograph shows the kit I carry 
with me on the stream, and on long trips 
it is generally supplemented by a more 
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complete and varied stock, which is kept 
in camp or wherever I may be staying. 

The book is of the ordinary canvas va- 
riety, three by nine inches, with plenty of 
pockets, and all materials are carried in it 
in suitable sized envelopes. The strands 
of peacock tail-feather shown are very 
useful. Three or four of them serve in- 
stead of silk in making the bodies of such 
flies as Coachman, Governor, Brown Hen, 
etc., and by stripping them of their fuzz 
you can almost exactly imitate the bodies 
of many of the smaller gnats and May- 
flies. The fish scales mentioned in the 
list of materials are also a valuable addi- 
tion to the outfit. Soften a couple of 
them in water and with your knife-blade 
pick away on their inner surfaces nezr 
the edge until you lcosen a thin mem- 
brane which can be readily peeled off 
from the rest of the scale. This mem- 
brane is tough and springy and is an idea! 
material from which to make the wings 
of many of the “exact imitations.” It can 
be dyed any desired color by the use of 
the Diamond Dyes. I think the late J. 
Harrington Keene was the first to advo- 
cate its use in this country. 

Several articles which are ordinarily 
considered necessary in flymaking have 
been dispensed with in the kit because 
they take up too much room. For in- 
stance, a small jeweler’s vise is very 
handy for holding the hook provided you 
have a table on which to fasten it, and 
a pair of spring forceps is good to keep 
feathers and silk from slipping. But if 
you would tie flies along the stream, by 
all means teach your fingers to become 
independent of tools as far as possible. 
It is astonishing what neat and durable 
flies may be made in just this simple way. 
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CAMERA ADVENTURES IN THE 
CANADIAN FORESTS 


By M. S. GODSHALL, Ph.D. 


ILLUSTRATIONS 


- HE conscious- 


ness of the 
need of rec- 
reation comes 
sooner or 
later to all of 
us, and of- 
tentimes it 
comes. too 


late. Once in 
a while it is 
impera- 
tive that the 


business and 
profes- 
sional man 
should “hike 
off” into the 
forest, fra- 
grant with 
spruce and 





pine, fir and 
balsam, and watered with living streams 
of crystal clearness, so that he may “play 
the game,” by matching himself with the 
forces of nature. 

Working, worrying men and women 
need the change which means the relaxing 
of the tense nerves and the awakening 
of the slumbering ones. The “call of the 
wild,” is a call which should be heard and 
heeded by all the hard working people 
of the cities. A voyage is good. Foreign 
travel for study and rest, is also profit- 
able, but comparatively few can take these. 
3ut, for the great crowd, the open wild 
is the thing to be sought and enjoyed. 
It is a boon to get away from the noise 
of the city and the distracting stir of 
people—to hear the voice of gentle still- 
ness in the soul—to enable the quiet life 


BY THE AUTHOR 
of silent growing things, to permit the 
nerves to relax and settle into rest. 

To push your canoe a mile or two and 
find a deer at the water’s edge; to play 
hide and seek with the wi'd things by day, 
and at night to hear the loons cry to 
you across the sleeping waters, is life of 
a high order. The howling ot the wolves 
among the stately pines and hemlocks, 
the wail of a catamount in the moonlight, 
makes sweeter music than did the rain- 
drops, which in your boyhood danced like 
fairies on the shingles over your cot in 
the attic. 

Have you ever followed the tracks of 
Geer leading from the water's edge where 
the beautiful creatures have drunk and 
fed amid the lily pads? Have you ever 
been halted by the track of the moose and 
considered the possibility of overtaking 
the stately forest ranger? 

Have you moved on silently and been 
suddenly startled by the hum of the wing 
of the grouse, then by the leaping of a 
squirrel, then another and still another? 

Have you pushed on where the forest 
deepened to find spaces where the foot 
of man perhaps never pressed, to uncover 
springs of water which belong to the 
birds and the beasts, with water so clear 
aud sparkling and cold that it constrained 
you to quench your thirst by kneeling 
ac if in worship? 

Have you felt the eloquence of the 
silence, between the intervals of the 
thump, thump, of an escaping deer, or the 
thrash of a limb or of the underbrush, 
made by the leaping of a smaller animal? 
If not, you have missed some of the 
sweetest music of this wide, wide world. 
Thus to walk with senses strung, peering 








Camera Adventures in 


into the pathless woods until you sudden- 
ly break out on the shore of some lake 
or on the banks of a stream which invites 
you to further adventure, is one of the 
rare privileges of the true woods lover. 

The Algonquin Natural Park is a sec- 
tion of land (about 2,000 square miles) 
set apart by the Canadian Government 
for the protection of plant and animal life, 
and the enjoyment of mankind. It is a 
stretch of thick forest 2,000 feet above 
sea level, everywhere penetrated by lakes 
and rivers. The dark, sparkling waters, 
the seclusion, the unusual wealth of plant 
and animal life, the good trails from lake 
to lake, the dry, clean air, make this a 
veritable Summer Paradise. 

And it is easy of access. The Grand 
Trunk Railway passes through the south- 
ern part of it, along the line of which 
good boarding-houses and hotels for the 
accommodation of sportsmen and tourists 
are found. Away from this road are no 
highways or human habitations. The tour- 
ist who wishes to penetrate far into the 
wilderness makes his passage by canoe 
and portage, camping outfits and pro- 
visions for which can be secured at the 
hotels. 

The fishing is of the very best, but the 
speckled beauties which lie in these lakes 
and streams are forgotten by him who, 
like myself, is ovt for the enjoyment and 
to study nature’s loveliness. 

I have often felt the quivering line and 
heard the click, click of the reel, and am 
stil! fond of the sport, but somehow, amid 
such surroundings as this country affords, 
T care not for the rod. And it needs no 
game laws to protect the deer from my 
gun. For me, there is a thousandfold 
more satisfaction in looking at the wild 
life of the woods through my spyglass, 
and then send them safely back into their 
baunts, than their blood and flesh could 
give, though I do not quarrel with those 
who cannot agree with me on this point. 

Then, the camera! Though the street 
kodak is often despicable, the trick-pic- 
ture in wood and water and mountain 
preserves glimpses of things worthy. 

The sport of the nature photographer 
is above that of kings. The game caught 
alive and active is intensely vital and 
characteristic. Few men who have ever 
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hunted with the camera will ever wish 
to return to the rifle. 

It takes far more skill to successfully 
photograph an animal than it does to 
kill it, and the interest and excitement 
is far more intense. There is no haunt- 
ing thought that perhaps some innocent 
creature has been left to suffer or miser- 
ably perish from a wound received at 
your hand. There is no closed season 
for this method of hunting, no licenses to 
be paid for, no limit to the amount of 
game to be taken. It is delightful in 
every particular, and cannot be too muck 
encouraged. 

It is not only interesting in the ex- 
treme, but affords all the excitement most 
ef us care for. In my experience, pluck 
is as essential as a camera. 

To deliberately wait for a timber wolf, 
a bear, a moose or a deer to come within 
range of a camera lens, or to approach 
some of the fiercer of the wild animals 
ot the forests within camera shot, when 
you do not know what the creature will 
do, and when it will do it, requires stead- 
iness of nerve and no small amount of 
grit. 

My camera adventures in the park, in 
August of 1910, were delightful and in- 
teresting indeed. It was a beautiful day 
when I started on a deer hunt near an 
old lumber camp in White Lake. I had 
heard of the character of that locality and 
was sure of game if I reached it early 
enough in the day and when wind con- 
ditions were favorable. This was the 
dey, the wind was right, and the deer 
would undoubtedly come within range of 
my lens. Along the route were several 
things which had already interested me, 
and of which I had already secured pic- 
tures. Among them, the work of the 
beaver on one of the islands in Cache 
Lake. 

Evidently the size of a tree is of very 
little consideration to these forest work- 
ers. I had found a birch tree about a foot 
in diameter which had been cut through 
about two-thirds of the way, and remained 
standing only because, by order of the 
gcvernment, the traps of the fire rangers 
had reduced the number of beavers in that 
immediate vicinity, because of their 
destructiveness. Nearby was another 
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“ONCE A FOX CAME NEAR” 














“THE OPEN WILD IS THE THING TO 
BE SOUGHT” 











“ WALKED OUT INTO THE SUNLIGHT” 





birch tree about fifteen inches in diameter, 
successfully felled by the beaver’s relent- 
less teeth. Numerous beaver dams are 
found in this locality, and any evening 
after six o’clock the beavers may be seen 
swimming about in the water near the 
shore. 

The Madawaska River, which carries 
the waters of White Lake into Cache 
Lake, is shallow, fringed on either side by 
fallen trees in various stages of decay, 
furnishing ideal haunts for the porcupine 
and the mink, which may be seen from 
the canoe in passing. 

Nothing of especial interest occurred 
Guring my passage through the river on 
this particu'ar day until I neared the en- 
trance of Wh'te Lake. The shore on the 
1ight is an ideal watering and feeding 
place for the deer. I halted in a secluded 
spot, as it was early, and though deer are 
not so likely to be seen in the middle of 
the day, it is a more or less common 
thing to find them rambling along the 
shore at all hours. 

A shady nook by the shore was at least 
a delightful resting-place for me. Just 
before me was an open, sun-kissed place 
where deer tracks were plentiful. I had 
become somewhat drowsy in my leafy 
hiding-place, when I heard the soft, light 
footsteps of a deer. I was now wide 
awake, a hasty glance at my camera was 
taken, to assure myself that everything 
was ready, for a‘as, how often it happens 
efter a day’s hunt or lying in ambush, the 
critical moment arrives, the shutter is 
snapped, and when the game is gone, the 
discovery is made that the slide had not 
been removed from the plate-holder, or 
some other similar oversight had occurred. 

In this case, everything was ready, and 
there walked out into the sunlight a young 
dee, and for a brief moment posed beau- 
tifully about thirty-five feet above me, 
by the root of an old tree. 


I was not long in “pressing the but- 
ton,’ and had scarcely time to make the 
change for another exposure, when to my 
surprise, ihere came a fine buck stalking 
within twenty-five feet of me, following 
the doe through the open space back into 
the shade of the evergreens. 


Both these passed by me without the 
slightest consciousness of my presence. It 











all happened within the space of a few 
seconds, but they were seconds that make 
an outing worth while. 

Though this might be a good place to 
stay for the remainder of the day, I was 
anxious to get to the old lumber camp 
up in the bay of the lake, before the deer 
came down for their evening feed and 
water. I therefore pushed out through 
the narrow channel, between the rocks 
ard logs into the lake to the west. 

Soon after leaving the Madawaska 
river, I rounded a rocky point of land 
putting far out into the lake. The wind 
was blowing rather sharply, and I had 
some difficulty in making the turn, but 
no sooner had I pushed the nose of my 
canoe into a secluded cove beyond, than a 
fiock of ducks scuttled off. As the ducks 
flew away, there was a plunge in the 
thicket nearby, which suggested that per- 
haps a wildcat or lynx had been watching 
them for a chance to get his dinner. 


A little turn to the left, brought me 
to an open swamp-like stretch of low 
land of six to eight acres, studded here 
and there with a tamarack tree, and 
clumps of alders. The edge of the water 
was fringed with lily pads and pickerel 
weed, adding beauty to the scene, while 
beyond, the dense, dark forest formed 
a picturesque background to the whole 
landscape. 


My canoe glided quietly along ten or 
fifteen feet from the shore. Every few 
minutes furnished its new item of in- 
terest. Here a mink, halting in his hunt, 
with head raised high, scrutinizes the 
strange, floating object coming toward 
him, then dodges from view. 

Then a fish-hawk makes a plunge into 
the lake and brings back with him a jerk- 
ing, twisting trout, large enough to make 
a meal for a family of two or three per- 
sons, but which he prefers to eat himself. 

Yonder is a loon answering the call 
of his mate far out on the water. The 
bay has been narrowing rapidly and I 
am near the entrance of a small stream 
which carries the water of Source Lake 
through a marshy, narrow ravine into 
White Lake. With great care I push over 
the shallow water, sometimes touching the 
muddy bottom, but follow the stream of 
clear, fresh water from the creek. 


Camera Adventures in the Canadian Forests 














“NOT UNTIL HE HAD LEFT HIS 
PORTRAIT ” 




















“ FELLED BY THE BEAVER’S RELENT- 
LESS TEETH ” 
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A SHADY NOOK BY THE SHORE” 


























































50 Field and Stream 


With a few strong paddle strokes my.w 


canoe glides high up on the shore by 
the side of a fallen and decaying tree. I 
landed and stood surveying the scene be- 
tore me. There was a patch of tall grass 
stretching a few rods back from the 
water's edge, then some alders and spruce 
and tamarack. 

On my left was a dense forest apparent- 
ly untouched by the hand of man, with a 
tangle of undergrowth, fallen trees and 
rock. I walked some distance through 
the high grass toward the brush, when I 
heard that characteristic snort of a deer 
—a sharp whistle—sneeze—“whew—whew 
—whew!” It was enough; I was on the 
feeding ground of the red deer,* and 
one, having come early, had discovered 
me. I beat a hasty retreat to seclud: 
myself and seek a position from which 
the camera might sweep the entire space 
before me. 

Once a great hawk came down to the 
water’s edge to drink or hunt. Then I 
was startled by a noise behind me. 1 
iooked and saw the rustling of the bushes. 
I: was too close for the range of my 
tripod camera and I snatched up my hand 
camera for close range work. 

I waited, when suddenly the mystery 
was solved by the swimming of a mink 
across to the opposite shore. There among 
the dead trees he fished for more than an 
hour. 

For three hours I sat with my back 
against a large maple tree by the side 
of my camera set with telephoto-attach- 
ment, looking anxiously out zgain to the 
before me. The hours dragged 


scene 








and all was silent, save the scolding of the 
jays which broke the monotony at short 
intervals, and whose inquisitive natures 
constrained them to investigate every 
moving thing. Again and again I heard 
a crashing among the bushes which made 
my nerves tingle with delight and expec- 
tation, but again and again I was doomed 
to disappointment, as no deer appeared. 

Once a fox came near and sat with 
quiet unconcern for a moment watching 
something which appeared to move about 
in the grass. The click of my camera 
shutter was too much for him, and a 
streak of red fur was drawn across the 
landscape into the nearest clump ot 
bushes and then up into the darkness of 
the hemlocks. 

But “all things come to him who waits.” 
The sun had just dipped down behind 
the tall, dark hemlock, spruce and balsam 
trees, when I heard the rustling in the 
thicket to my left. Instantly I swung 
the camera to get the lens in range. A 
buck appeared stealthily into the open 


space. The wind was favorable, and I, 
with my czmera, was pretty well con 
cealed. I allowed him to advance as far 


as I deemed it safe, and was just ready 
to snap the picture, when he got a scent, 


or heard a sound, or saw a move, and 
raised his head in a startled manner. 
“Click” went the shutter and the scene 


was ended. Like a flash the deer disap- 
peared from whence he came, but not 
until he had left his portrait. 

Thus ended one of many pleasant ad- 
ventures among the wild animals of Al- 
gonquin. 














EUROPEAN FORESTRY 


BY WARREN H. MILLER 


EDITOR’S NOTE:—Every fisherman, every hunter, every camper, whether he owns forests or not 
should read this series. The destruction of our forests means the drying up of our streams, and the loss 
of our game. This series will cover practical means and methods for re-forestation, and the care of our 
forests, and will give information that every hunter and fisherman should have of the forest in which he 
seeks his recreation. Only such European methods and experiences that can be practically utilized in our 
own country will be treated of, and always with an eye to American needs. Mr. Miller as our Special 
European Correspondent has given us the benefit of his mature experience in the science of Forestry, 
covering many years in the German, French and Swiss forests. 


PART VIi 


THE ENEMIES OF THE FOREST 


ROFESSOR HICKEL, of Ver- 
Pasites, and the writer were stand- 

ing at a rond-point in the forest of 
Villepreux-les-Clayes. It was raining 
copiously and we were lost, for we had 
no idea which particular rond-point, or 
central meeting point of the fire and log- 
ging lands, we had reached, and we had 
no map. The French lay out their forest 
lanes as they do their streets, in radiat- 
ing stars so that one man can command 
all of them at a glance and so that the 
logs come home to center without going 
around two sides of a square. All of 
which was very interesting, as were also 
the characteristics of the various sec- 
tions of coppice surrounding us,—but it 
was pouring, and both America and 
France were bluffing each other trying 
o show that getting lost in a deluge was 
1 matter of the most trivial concern. On 
the whole Hickel was making the best 
showing at sang-froid. Lighting a cig- 
arette, under his French cape he sat him 
down calmly on a stone and started in 
yt a dissertation on the Balance of 
Nature, while I, not to be outdone, lit 
my old trusty briar, pulled my hat down 
over my ears and plunged into the de- 
bate in my atrocious French, regardless 
of the fact that night was falling—also 
rain, of a muchness. 

“What do you think of all this?’ 
queried the Professor, grinning at me 
through a sandy and peaked beard (he 
is an Alsatian and moved to Paris when 


“ces gens-la,” meaning the Germans, 
overran that province). 

I dwelt admiringly over the magnificent 
order and system of the forest—at the 
ripe sections of coppice, each under its 
own protection of balivage, insuring re- 
generation when the old stumps would 
cease to send out shoots; at the sections 
of young oak and ash growing to the 
right age for coppice stumps; at the 
young shoots under forest anciens and 
surrounded with miles and miles of fine 
chicken wire; and at the tender young 
sections covering the floor under the 
old trees, also protected with the inter- 
minable wire mesh fence. 

“Splendid!” I agreed. “I have only one 
suggestion to make. It is this. I would 
like to present you with two dozen pairs 
of nice healthy American wildcats, sound 
and strong of limb and warranted good 
fighters ‘a 

“Ah, ah! vermin! . Mais pourquoi 
——-c’est vermin,” he expostulated. 

“Yes, but what a fine job they would 
make of your superfluous rabbit popu- 
lation,” I retorted, waving my hand at the 
hares, a dozen of which could be seen hop- 
ping on the grass down any of the lanes. 

“Ah, yes,” agreed Hircxel, his merry 
gray eyes twinkling at my idea, “the 
Balance of Nature! How many years 
we have given to the study of it, we 
foresters! There is much in what you 
say, mon. cher; the rabbit and the heather 
are two of our worst enemies. We have 
killed off our vermin until there is no 
protection except by these fences around 
each young section, or c'se the rabbits 
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would strip every young shoot of its 
leaves. If they do it two or three sea- 
sons in succession the stumps in the sec- 
tion die and no longer send out shoots. 
As for the heather ;—oh, /a, /a,’—with a 
characteristic French shrug,—“if it once 
gets in a ruined section there is nothing 
left for us but forty years of sylvester 


pine. That tree is our one salvation.” 
“Well, as how?” I queried, interest- 
edly. 


“Voila! The heather is poison to the 
young oak or ash. ‘The rain water, 
seeping through its roots is exceedingly 
harmful to any infant deciduous tree. It 
hurts not the p:ne Neither 
does the rabbit eat of the young pines, 
as they are resinous and _ indigestible. 
Therefore, we start a plantation of syl- 
vester pine over the heather moor. It 
needs no shade, to protect it, and by the 
time it is ten years old all the heather 
has died for lack of sunlight. Then we 
start our young oaks and ash under the 
shade of the pines, and, when the latter 
reach forty years we cut it down, and, 
behold; a hardwood oak forest where 
was once but waste moor.” 

“What do you do about forest fires?” 
I inquired. (A most delicate subject, for 
both of us would have given a Napoleon 
for one right then and there.) 

“Ah, la Incendie! We have nothing 
like the terrible devastation which is re- 
ported in your country; but still we 
guard our forests most carefully, for 
even a ground fire is very harmful. 
Along railroad rights-of-way we cut all 
side branches of young sections at least 
six feet from the ground. A hardwood 
belt of beach or oak is always planted 
along resinous forests bordering on rail- 
roads. If a ground fire has made con- 
siderable headway it has been 
discovered or stopped, we examine the 
root collets very carefully, particularly 
if the stand is still young. If the cam- 
bium layer has been scorched sufficiently 
to warp and destroy the sap channels, we 
mark the section for future surveillance. 
If, next year, the trees begin to 
wither at the top, we know that the sap 
wood has been injured beyond recovery 
and it is necessary to take measures the 
most drastic. The whole section is cut 
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down and replanted with a new stand, 
for it is better to start another growth 
of sound trees than to wait until the af- 
fected section begins to decay and invite 
an insect epidemic.” 

“IT presume you have 
with the insects, ne-c’est-pas?” I 
jected. 

“Absolute. Tens! if we had the im- 
mense variety and abundance of species 
that you have, we would feel it still more 
necessary to be on our guard. You have 
seventeen oaks—we have two; you have 
twenty varieties of pines,—we have but 
five that are used in forestry; you have 
five ashes and seven hickories,—we have 
only one ash and no hickories at all. It 
has been a great pieasure to us to study 
and use some of your abundance of tree 
species. But, in their train, this very 
abundance br.ngs a host of species of 
predatory yisects which you will find 
hard to fight without plenty of birds. 
Instance: We lost forty thousand acres of 
:pruce from a beetle attack, 
which was only stopped by measures the 
heroic. We cut section aiter sec 
tion of infested trees, covered other sec- 
tions with felled and dead trap trees unti! 
they were loaded with beetles and then 
burnt them, and it was only by careful 
study of the natural history of the beetle 
that we, with our bird and insect allies, 
stopped the epidemic. In general, if a 
forest is kept well thinned and free from 
unhealthy and dead trees it is in the very 
best possible state of protection against 
insect attack, as few of them can do any- 
thing against healthy growing trees. In 
Germany they lost over 50,000 acres of 
sylvester pine through the pin bombyx. 
Here trap trees were of no avail, but 
cutting sections and burning them was 
resorted to, besides which Nature came to 
their aid with her birds and hornets, 
which last, particularly the black and 
white, is one of the best of the forest 
guards.” 

“Do you have much trouble with snow 
and windfalls?” I asked. 

“Windfalls are the penalty of not 
thinning properly. The trees become too 
tall and thin from excessive crowding to 
stand a heavy bank of snow on their 
tops, or a violent wind storm. I have a 
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“WINDFALLS ARE THE PENALTY 


picture of such a_ catastrophe, which 
overtook even the famous Sihlwald of 
Zurich. Of course you have heard of 
the Sihlwald, the oldest forest in history, 
having been under management for over 
twelve hundred years,—eight hundred 
years before your country was discov- 
ered—” laughed the professor with a 
quizzical flash of his eyes. 

“Eh, bien! And if we don’t get every- 
thing so completely upset with our gen- 
eral ignorance and disregard of natural 
balance in our wild life, we will have a 
finer and a better managed country in a 
hundred years more than you in Europe 
have produced yet;—not even excepting 
Switzerland and Holland!” I retorted. 

“Tiens! Tiens!’ smiled the Professor 
indulgently. “We believe that you will 
too, mon ami;—it is nothing less than 
marvelous to find in the temperate zone 
a country with such a wealth and variety 
of forest products, as yours. I suppose 
you have noticed that we introduced in 
the Jardin des Plantes your box elders 
and sugar maples, long ago. And we 
think a lot of your Abies Douglasit and 
your Pinus Strobus and Quercus rubra, 
too.” 








OF NOT THINNING PROPERLY ” 


(SIHLWALD, ZURICH ) 


It was lucky that the professor and I 
had at least the universal Latin names of 
the trees and animals to go on, as my 
French translations of English names 
meant little or nothing to him. But 
Quercus rubra is good all over the world 
if you are talking about a red oak, and 
no further descriptions are necessary. It 
gets him, no matter if you are speaking 
to a Frenchman, a German or an Italian. 
While we were talking a forest guard 
was slowly making his way down one of 
the lanes. He was a big, black-eyed- 
man, massive-featured; looking as if he 
had stepped out of one of the heavy- 
action parts of Hugo’s novels. He car- 
ried a double-barrelled pinfire gun under 
the inevitable cape, and he looked every 
inch of the judicial and police power that 
he was in that forest. He directed us 
as to the way out with the usual polite- 
ness and respect that one notices in the 
French forest service, and we were soon 
on the little suburban train which took 
us back to Versailles. We were soaked 
but cheerful as we shook hands on the 
station platform where | took the Paris 
train and the professor waved me a 
merry adieu as he stumped off through 
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INSECT 


COTTONWOODS DYING OF 


ATTACKS 


the rain towards his house at Champs-la- 
Guarde where the professor is raising 
the most wonderful experimental nursery 
of exotic trees in the world. Heart of 
gold! If he ever visits this country,— 
the finest moose in Canada, the biggest 
bear in Alaska, and the sassiest lion of 
the Grand Cafion shall be his for the 
taking! Returning to Nature’s balance 
in our own country: I have before me 
a report by Prof. Hopkins of the Federa! 
Bureau of Entomology, Department of 
Agriculture. He places a conservative 
estimate of the insect depredations on 
our forest trees throughout the country 
at $30,000,000 annually—an amount 
about three times the annual fire loss! 
Of this, from ten to fifteen millions is 
due to the bark borers in deciduous 
trees alone, particularly the hickory, oak, 
chestnut, and cherry bark beetles. It 
wouldn’t be so bad if the insect would 
content itself with digging into the heart 
of the tree where it could do no immediate 


harm. But precisely the opposite is the 
case. The beetle bores as far as the 
cambium layer,—the sap ring where the 
veins and arteries, so to speak, of the 
tree are located. It cuts across all of 
these, cutting every sap tube and run- 
ning out a network of grooves in which 
to deposit its eggs. All the fibers cut 
by the beetle become inoperative to the 
flow of sap forthwith, and the tree be- 
gins to wither at the top. An infected tree 
is easily recognized by the dead leaves 
stll hanging on in mid-summer. It 
usually takes but one season, or at most 
two, to kill the tree, and thousands of 
hickory trees from Vermont to W:scon- 
sin and from Georgia to Missouri are so 
infected. A similar trouble is reported 
in a less degree with the oaks, and like- 
wise in the cherry and birch families. It 
is a complete case of Nature’s balance 
having been upset by man’s recklessness 
and ignorance. Our natural police of 
the forest are the birds, which we have 
so wantonly destroyed. What is man 
against the bark beetle? It makes a 
tiny hole, almost invisible or hidden by 
a scale of bark, and the only evidence 
man has of the beetle’s presence is the 
apparently causeless and mysterious 
withering and dying of the tree. But, 
put the bird into the question, and note 
the change! Any of our woodpeckers 
will detect the beetle with a single blow 
of his bill on the hollow bark, and he 
will stay on the tree until every beetle 
and every grub under the bark has been 
ferreted out and eaten. If it is a big 
boring worm in soft spruce or pine, the 
woodpecker digs in until he gets him and 
the tree then heals over and gets well, 
instances of which you can see for your- 
self at the American Natural History 
Museum any time you are in New York. 
Every spring countless small birds, nut 
hatches and creepers, thread through the 
trees, just at the time they are needed, 
Ii they find a cocoon of the gypsy moth, 
or the tent caterpillar, or the gray pine 
moth in a crevice of the bark, it is eaten. 
Beetle larvae and pupae are found and 
destroyed in literally millions by these 
careful and thorough little tree-cleaners. 
During May and June, when the parent 
beetle or moth is flying through the wood 
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seeking for a tree to attack, every twig fungus family. From the _ nursery, 


whereon sits a phoebe flycatcher, a king- 
bird, and every treetop harboring a flock 
of great crested flycatchers, is a police 
station for the protection of the forest. 
The pewee who darts in the air at the 
almost invisible tiny flying beetle, kills 
him with a snip of the beak and returns 
to his perch, has saved the life of some 
forest giant towards which the beetle was 
aimed. Every warbler and vireo, feed- 
ing on small caterpillars by the thou- 
sands, is preventing the growth of 
another destructive moth with its quad- 
rillion of progeny destined later to eat 
the foliage from our trees. Before the 
advent of civilized man the bird life was 
able to check the insect life. Now—any 
naturalist will tell you that our insec- 
tivorous and song birds are in but one 
half their former abundance throughout 
the country, while they have almost en- 
tirely disappeared in densely populated re- 
gions. Has anyone done anything to 
check the insects? Hence our present 
annual loss of thirty million dollars in 
forest trees alone, to say nothing of the 
greater loss in fruit crops, where an apple 
now costs as much as the orange that 
has been carried a thousand miles, where- 
as once a barrel of apples could be in 
every poor man’s cellar. 

Time was when we used to laugh at 
the “bugologist.” Time is when we be- 
gin to appreciate him as a very practical 
sort of a fellow, and to wish that we had 
heeded his advice very much sooner. 
Will the balance of Nature ever be re- 
stored? Man has destroyed and man can 
create, if a remnant of a species still 
exists. Some such Federal measure as 
the Weeks Bill, which will put us in the 
same class with European nations in the 
national control of our feathered police, 
will in time restore it again. 

And, meanwhile, let us not forget that 
we can also fight insects with insects. 
Never tear down a hornet’s nest nor kill 
a “lady-bug,” nor permit your boys to 
do so. Both of them are powerful de- 
stroyers of pear lice, beech lice and hun- 
dreds of other species of these tiny pests, 
too small for even the birds to attack. 

Another most powerful enemy of the 
forestis the vegetable menace of the 


where the “damp” attacks young white 
pines too much exposed to cold and wet, 
and the “roussi” kills the young sylves- 
ter pines unless mixed with a heavy pro- 
portion of spruce, to the grown forest 
where the fungus species attack every 
weak and dead spot on a tree unti! they 
finally get it in its old age, when it 
towers to the ground and rots, the fun- 
gus keeps up unrelenting war. Here we 
have no bird all‘es and fungus attacks 
are the hardest to fight and the least un- 
derstood of all natural troubles. The 
chestnut blight at this moment is killing 
its thousands of full-grown chestnut trees 
and skying the price of our old friend of 
boyhood days, and no one has yet dis- 
covered any cure for it. Once a tree 
becomes infected, it is doomed. This 
year the fly that stings the chestnut burr 
and fills each one with white chestnut 
worms for you to find after all your hard 
work in opening the burr, seems to have 
had everything his own way. The par- 
ticular bird which took care of him, 
(and I strongly suspect it was the great 
crested fly-catcher who is always fond 
of the tree tops in the forest), this par- 
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GALLERIES OF THE HICKORY BARK BEETLE 


ticular bird is getting pretty scarce, now, 
compared to the big flocks of him that 
used to be with us twenty years ago. 

In general, fungus growths propagate 
by their spores which are carr-ed to great 
distances by the wind. To combat an 
epidemic of them in Europe the univer- 
sal plan is to cut down infected stands 
and to take great care to leave no barked 
trees or sawn timber in the woods, as 
most fungi do not attack the bark but 


only exposed heart or sapwood. In the 
present state of practical scientific re- 
search after remedies in these diseases 
we are still in much the same state as 
the science of medicine is in the pres- 
ence of measles or scarlet fever ;-—no 
positive germicide has been found—and 
one is forced to simply wait and take all 
possible precautions against the spread of 
the disease. 

As regards insect attacks in the aurs- 














ery, probably the most redoubtable are 
those of the cut-worm tribes, whose pres- 
ence is soon noted by the withering and 
dying of otherwise healthy plants. These 
are combated by several methods. First, 
by planting borders of vegetables whose 
roots the cut worms prefer to those of 
the young trees. When the vegetables 
show themselves to be thoroughly in- 
fested they are dug up and the insects 
killed. Second, the balls of eggs, some- 
times as large as one’s fist, are searched 
out and destroyed. The worms prefer 
moist sols along ditches, etc., for these 
egg balis. Third, traps are set for them, 
consisting of nine-inch flower pots with 
the bottom hole closed with a cork. The 
pots are buried in the soil a few inches 
below the surface at places around the 
infected beds, where one discovers with 
a spade the little galleries in the so:l dug 
by the worm. In traversing these ac- 
customed routes the insect tumbles into 
the pot, whence it cannot crawl out. 

In resisting and avoiding all fungus 
maladies in nurseries Prof. Hartig, of 
Berlin, gives the follow:ng generalities :— 

I. Do not plant pepinieres of resinous 
plants in a forest of pines. Locate them 
rather on the west border of the pinery 
where the prevailing winds will blow 
across fields instead of from _ standing 
pines, where they are likely to carry 
spores of all species from the forest. 

2. Run the seed beds in north-south 
bands, leaving a small earth embank- 
ment on the west to catch and intercept 
the spores. 

3. Do not seed either pine or beech 
in beds that have been known to have 
been contaminated later than four years 
before. 

4. Avoid everything that will hold 
dampness or wet soil. Aerate and aid 
evaporation up to a reasonable dryness 
of the leaf mould. 

5. Reject carefully all tainted plants, 
burn them at once and avoid carrying 
them out of the nursery to windward of 
healthy beds. Also avoid carrying the 
contagion by clothes, tools, etc., and 
brushing against the healthy plants. If 
the fungus is attacking the roots, sur- 
round the infected beds with a deep 
trench to intercept its passage through 
the soil. 
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FIRE LANE IN THE 

To which M. Boppe adds the excellent 
suggestion to isolate the infected beds by 
a curtain or fence, preventing the wind 
from carrying the spore over to the 
healthy beds. 

The great American loss and the one 
most noticed in the public press, because 
the most spectacular, of the forest fires 
is a question too broad in its scope to be 
touched upon here. Its consideration will 
be reserved for a future issue. Our 
illustration of a 250-foot fire lane in the 
French forest of Fontainebleau, however, 
deserves a few remarks. In the first 
place the lane itself is well sodded with 
green grass which is an automatic stop 
for every ground fire. Looking at it 
from the point of view of the devastating 
tree-top fire, such as we often experience 
in our Western forests, it would seem 
to the casual observer that even lanes of 
this width would be of little use. As a 
matter of fact it would be a most power- 
ful aid to any force fighting the fire. 
When we consider what has been done 
by our rangers and fire marshals in the 
West, with by no means as efficient an 
ally as this fire lane, we can readily 
realize what advantage they would be in 
the National forests. 

Given such a working base with which 
to fight fires, the rangers and marshals 
would be able to attack fires from each 
side in such a way that they would be 
brought well to a point by the time it 
reached the lane. Doubtless and prob- 
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ably a great deal of flying mulch, burning 
tops, etc., would fall blazing into the 
forest across the lane. But with the de- 
fence marshalled at this point to kill such 
fires as fast as they fall, and absolute 
stoppage of all brush and ground fires by 
the intervening crop of grass, most of 
the fire corps as they are at present or- 
ganized in the West would terminate 
almost any forest fire. 

While for the most part our defence 
lanes must at present follow natural lines, 
such as streams and ridges, it is also 
worthy of consideration to avoid in our 
natural forests as far as possible, the 
mistake that has been made in laying out 
our city streets, i.e., with city blocks in 
squares. As has been discovered by 
thoughtful civic engineers, this system of 
ours has resulted in an immense amount 
of unnecessary traffic for men wishing 
to reach the heart of the city from the 
corners. Every one who lives diagonally 
away from the center has to go around 
two sides of a square in order to reach 
the center. The European system of 
street laying in stars with radiating ave- 
nues, of which Paris is probably the best 
example, has proved of immense eco- 
nomic value. This same system is the 
best transporation scheme for the laying 
out of fire lanes in the forest. 

Next article in this series: American 
Forest Species. . 

(To be continued) 
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ONE OF THE CRACK SQUADS 


From left to right: Billings, Foord, Lyon, Newcomb, German 


AMATEUR TRAP SHOOTING 
CHAMPIONSHIP 


THE 20) TARGET MATCH AT TRAVERS’ ISLAND, N. Y.-THE RECORD 


SHOOT, BOTH IN DURATION 


AND NUMBER OF CONTESTANTS 


BY WARREN H. MILLER " 


ing is so mechanical as to be almost 

as hard as jumping over a stick— 
you can do it about 96 times out of 100 
without knocking the stick down. I wish 
he could have been at Travers’ Island 
the day of the big shoot and could have 
seen the blue rocks whirl-zigging and sky- 
rocketing around in the living gale that 
was blowing one’s ears up over your scalp- 
lock. Mechanical!—Just about as much 
so as shooting bats in hallelujah land! 
The pigeons fooled the most experienced 
veterans in the field, even such high- 
score men as Newcomb, Foord, McCarty 
and Stephenson; and then it was some 


S OMEONE has said that trap shoot- 





cold, too. Also—shooting 200 Straight in 
strings of 25 requires staying power in 
anyone, believe us—and this was a day to 
test the judgment and staying power of 
the oldest hands at the game. There 
were 120 amateurs present in the field, in- 
cluding every prominent trap shooting 
championship man of the last five years. 

Trap shooting is an exhilarating, en- 
thusiastic sport of a pastime, with a whirl 
and a dash that makes the finest Schutzen- 
fest work look like a chess game compared 
to an aeroplane race. Traver’s Island, in 
spite of the bitter weather and the vil- 
lainous wind, was as gay and animated 
as a Quaker festival—it came near being 
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that, too, as Philadelphia got away with 
three of the ten first prizes, though the 
New York and Crescent Athletic Clubs 
furnished the greatest number of shooters. 
All five stands were crowded with squad 
after squad of contestants while the large 
bar-room downstairs in the club house 
where the waiting squads congregated was 
crowded with gunners, hungrily gulping 
hot coffee and sandwiches, joshing each 
other over the scores and discussing every- 
thing from gun form to game conserva- 
tion. The pool table had been turned in- 
to a huge gun-rack, being covered with 
all the artillery that ever came out of a 
museum. Outside, at the No. 1 stand, 
a roaring fire in the gun-room fireplaee 
gathered a great number of gunners 
awaiting their squads to be called, most 
of them facetiously inclined ard in high 
spirits in spite of the havoc which the 
pestiferous wind was making with all 
previous fancy score records. 

It was great weather for fast shooting 
as the wind was directly back of the traps 
and blew them hurtling out over the bay. 
Most of the crack shots were letting off 
within four-fifths of a second from the 





instant the target rose to view, and the 
limit on right and left quarters was one 
and one-fifth seconds. Any man who took 
longer than this to find the bird might as 
well “Give it up and go take a drink,” 
as more than one discouraged amateur put 
it. Young Harry Kahler, who is Geo. 
McCarty’s protegé, got away with the dia- 
mond championship emblem, smashing 173 
birds out of the 200. McCarty himself 
came within two pigeons of being again 
the champion, as before, in 1909 and 1910. 
Newcomb, who won the Pinehurst cham- 
pionship, was picked for the winner at 
Travers’ Island, having won the prelimi- 
nary event with a score of 93 in weather 
almost as villainous as that on the day 
of the main event. His work in the pre- 
liminary on the first day was wonderful 
and likewise on the morning of the sec- 
ond, but the afternoon of the second 
seemed to have told on his strength, as he 
missed repeatedly, even failing on 
straightaways, which looked easy to the 
spectators, though doubtless possessed of 
some devilish hop and dip which only the 
gunner himself could notice. Out of the 
total of 300 birds in the main event he 
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broke 261 with McCarty following at 258. 

For understanding lovers of the trap 
shooting game it was a treat to watch the 
work of the crack squad, consisting of 
3iliings, Foord, the champion of 1906, 
Newcomb, shocting with George Lyon, 
and Lester German, the two crack high 
guns among the professionals. Every one 
of these men has his own distinctive form 
and is a model for the amateur to study. 
The work of Lyon in particular was de- 
serving of the closest attention. Every- 
body knows George,—the popular, light- 
hearted Southerner with his inevitable 
joke and his unending enthusiasm,—al- 
ways ready to help and advise the hum- 
blest amateur who shows a rez! desire to 
learn the game. His position at the trap 
is a study of the best all-around position 
for right quarter, left quarter and straight- 
aways; gun well in on the chest so as to 
be as nearly as possible in a straight line 
with the trap when waiting for the bird 
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to rise; always precisely the same lay 
of the gun before calling “pull”; always 
precisely the same timing in letting loose 
at the bird; and, we might add, always 
the inevitable pulverizing of the pigeon 
to smithereens, simultaneously with the 
report of the gun. He uses a repeating 
shotgun having very little drop (2% in- 
ches at the butt and 1% at the horn of the 
stock) and no pistol grip. At the shoot 
almost every variety of repeating gun on 
the market was represented, beside num- 
bers which were made to specifications by 
their owners, such as those of Kahler, Mc- 
Carty and Wells; likewise a number of 
fine double guns of various makes. The 
raised-rib single shotgun, with its long 
barrel seems to into a great 
deal of favor recently, as there were a 
large number of them taking part in the 
contest. 

The advantage of this rib is that it 
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automatically prevents going under your 
bird. Many of these guns were equipped 
with two red or white ivory button sights, 
the large one being at the muzzle and the 
small one midway down the barrel. 

Trap shooting is to a certain extent 
mechanical and is often considered by tht 
uninitiated to be entirely so. But, when 
you get up against the amount of judg- 
ment required to get your bird in a high 
wind, unknown angles and unknown traps, 
you will begin to realize that there is a 
good deal more to it than just jumping 
over a stick! And then your load drifts 
at least 1%4 yards in any cross wind and, 
should it be a heavy cross wind, it will 
drift a whole lot more than this, so that 
you will have to shoot to one side of 
even the straightaways something like 
four feet. All this you will have to bear 
in mind when your turn comes amid gusts 
of wind which may or may not be blow- 
ing on both you and the target at the 
saine instant, so it is easy to perceive that 
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in such weather as the Travers’ Island 
shoot there was very little mechanical 
business about it. 

In the preliminary event of 100 birds 
Newcomb broke 93, followed by Foord 
and Stephenson tying on 92. Foord won 
the shoot-off. H. Kahler with 91 made 
one of the best scores of the eighty-seven 
contestants present. Osborne came next 
with 90, Hendrickson, who won the Amer- 
ican Trap Shooting Contest in 1905, broke 
88, tying with Corbett, of the N. Y. A. C.; 
McCarty, the championship man for both 
1909 and 1910, followed him with 87. 
Just to show that there was no hard feel- 
ing a practice race of sixty birds was 
shot off, fifty-eight gunners participating, 
among them all the veterans of the field. 
Newcomb won this with 56. 

In the shoot the following day the ten 
best scores were: Harry Kahler, 173; 
G. S. McCarty, 171; F. P. Stevenson, 
170; F. Hall, 170; C. T. Day, 168; C. H. 
Newcomb, 168; W. F. Clark, 166; G. G. 

















NEWCOMB 


IN CHARACTERISTIC 
POSITION 


McMartry, Jr., 165; S. Scott, 163; J. 
Martin, 163; W. M. Foord, 162. Among 
the professionals who also shot along with 
the amateurs in the squads were: Lester 
German, making the best score of 182, 
followed in turn by J. A. R. Elliott, H. S. 
Wells, G. L. Lyons. Elliott had the best 
showing with 279 out of 300, Lyon second 
with 268. 

In connection with this shoot it seems 
a good place to mention the first great 
indoor trap shoot, which was held dur- 
ing the Sportsman’s Show in Madison 
Square Garden. This proved to be a very 
attractive feature of the show and was 
arranged for by making the entire back- 
ground at one end of the garden of steel 
plate upon which scenery was painted. 
In the foreground was a large artificial 
pool for the bait and fly casters; on the 
right, mountain stage scenery upon which 
a steep trail was arranged for the West- 
ern boys to show off the fine points of 
mountain climbing with a broncho. The 
whole area was enclosed by a rustic fence 
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with a glass frame shooting stand and 
the center was arched over bv huge trees 
which gave a very pleasing, artistic ef- 
fect as seen from the main body of the 
Garden. 

The trap-shooting tournament was han- 
dled by our old friend Luther J. Squier, 
and representatives of the various powder 
manufacturers were on hand to give ad- 
vice in the instruction of amateurs before 
entering the events. Qualifying entries of 
fifty birds were shot all during the week, 
and the ten contestants having the ten 
highest scores in these were eligible to 
take part on the final event of 100 targets. 
There was no shortage on entries as 
every minute of the allotted time from 
eleven to two and from four to eight each 
day was taken up by the shooters, in all 
256 of them taking part. Of these on the 
final day ninety-three faced the traps. The 
management donated a prize to the con- 
testants making the highest score in each 
day of the qualifying shoots. Three of 
these were won by Frank Stephenson with 
scores of 46, 47 and 49, one by C. L. 
Franz with 48 and F. D. Kelsey with 48 
Stephenson walked off with the champion 


ship prize with a score of 96 out of the 
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century, being followed by F. D. Kelsey 
with go and C. L. Franz with 88. The 
professionals also had a tryout, with ten 
entries which narrowed down to four men, 
and the event was won by Neaf Apjar 
with 240 out of 250, Lester German fin- 
ished with 233, Fanning third with 211 
and H. H. Stevens fourth with 205. 

The electric lights were very trying to 
the shooters’ eyes, as was also the arti- 
ficial background and the fact that one 
had to break the target or it would smash 
itself against the scenery. Many of the 
mer who took part in the contest said 


that outdoor work after it seemed easy 
compared to the speed necessary in the 
Garden. It was zlso somewhat annoying 
to the rest of the show, owing to the noise, 
but improvements lave been proposed for 
the second annual shoot which include 
slanting the steel barrier to the rear to 
spill the noise instead of reflecting it and 
lessening the power load. Also shorten- 
ing the distance to the trap, making the 
trap springs weaker and white electrics in- 
stead of yellow, besides having the entire 
background dark mountain scenery in- 
stead of light sky. 





NO SPRING DUCK SHOOTING 


The opponents of the plan to remove 
the restriction against spring duck shoot- 
ing on Long Island won a victory in the 
Assembly recently, when the Long bill 
was beaten by a decisive vote. 

The measure was passed by the Sen- 
ate last week, the members of New York 
City receiving aid from several of the up- 
State districts. Under the provisions of 
the bill the open season for ducks on 
“ong Island would be extended from Jan. 
to to March 31. 

Assemblyman MacGregor, of Buffalo, 
who led the opposition in the Assembly 
to-day, offered an amendment extend- 
ing the season one month. This was af- 
terward withdrawn when it was believed 
that there were votes enough to defeat 
the measure. Assemblymen Oliver, Cu- 
villier and A. E. Smith, of New York, 
defended the bill. 

The bill was killed by a vote of 66 to 
73, lacking ten votes of the number nec- 


essary to pass it, thus preventing a most 
bare-faced attempt to sacrifice the State’s 
interest to a few baymen on Long Island. 


FIELD AND STREAM also appealed for 
editorial space in ten New York State 
papers concerning the Long Island duck 
bill and was gratified to note that each 
of them devoted one or two columns to 
the matter, with the final result that the 
bill was defeated. The bill introduced 
by Senator Bayne for the absolute stop- 
page of the sale of game came up for 
hearing on the 29th of March and will be 
vigorously supported by this magazine 
and by the Camp-Fire Club Protective 
Committee. This conference of Com- 
missioner Osborne has produced so much 
good that we trust it will be an object 
lesson for other States. Nothing. pro- 
duces so much force as an assembly of 
representatives having a common cause, 
particularly when that cause invites the 
scattered forces of conservation, 














A TENDERFOOT’S MOOSE 


HOW A CHANCE VISIT RESULTED IN A SUCCESSFUL HUNT AND 
A COMPLETE REVIVAL OF THE OLD-TIME LOVE OF THE WOODS 


BY J. A. McCALEENAN 





Y destina- 
tion was 
| Campobello 
Island, situ- 
ated in the 
Bay of Fun- 
dy, Province 
of New Bruns- 
wick. This 
gem among 
islands is 
about ten 
miles long 
: and three 
miles wide, and indeed Dame Nature has 
been most generous in her gifts to it. The 
rocks that form a barrier to the great 
Fundy rise to a height of one hundred 
feet in places, and are formed into pic- 
tures of man and beast, turreted castles 
and loftly spires that pierce the sky, all 
being fashioned by Nature’s artists, the 
rain and the sea, through centuries of 
effort. 

Six miles up the river the little town of 
St. George sits in a hollow between these 
beetling cliffs. It contains a population 
of about one thousand, mostly fishermen. 
Several old lumber mills remain; melan- 
choly ruins. Their large water wheels, 
broken and rotting from long years of 
idleness, hang dead and powerless in their 
shafts. The hum of labor has been dis- 
placed by the quiet of desolation. The 
forests, once dense with towering, lordly 
pine, are no more; only weak striplings 
of this forest race remain. The greed of 
lumber kings, together with fire and wind- 
falls, have left but dry, stark grey skele- 
tons and stumps, a hideous nightmare 
moving one to pity at the delayed com- 
ing of conservation with its train of edu- 











Had 
the expert forester, with his calipers, 
only arrived on the scene years ago, the 


cated endeavor and skilled workers. 


forests would still be productive and 
beautiful, but greed and ignorance have 
contributed more than fire and storm 
to the destruction of the product of 
centuries. 

On our arrival at the pier, we were in- 
formed that three moose had been shot 
early that morning within a few miles of 
the town. At once the dormant spirit of 
the woods sprang into life. The story 
and particularly the sight of the quarry 
whetted my appetite, and the days of 
long ago called to me. Upon inquiry I 
found that the best man I could inter- 
view was Mr. T. A. Sullivan, of Bonny 
River. I lost no time in communicating. 
with him, and more satisfactory care and 
treatment I never experienced. His kind- 
ness and help form one of the most pleas- 
ant memories of my trip. I arranged all 
matters with him. I should say he ar- 
ranged all details for me, and when I left 
him the only regret I had was that my 
stay in the woods could not be longer. 
All our party laughed at me and imagined 
me indeed hopeful to think that I could 
shoot a moose, the monarch of the Ameri- 
can forest, in such a short time. 

My powers of persuasion were, how- 
ever, successful in winning over Warren 
Leslie to accompany me on this appar- 
ently hopeless mission. So after a pleas- 
ant banter over an early supper we em- 
barked for St. Andrews. 

I arose early next morning and was 
soon busy preparing for my short trip in 
the woods. Borrowing from my friend 
Merriman, a 50-110 Winchester express 
rifle, and from another friend a 45-70 for 











Warren Leslie, my companion, together 
with several pairs of heavy shoes, old 
clothes, and a few other necessities, we 
made a finish to our hasty preparations 
and were away to an early start for St. 
George, where we met our guides, and 
took a buckboard eighteen miles into the 
wilds of New Brunswick, arriving at 
about eight o’clock that night at a log 
house which we were to call home for 
the next few days. While it looked rough 
and unpleasant, we found it comfortable 
and hospitable upon our return from our 
long day’s tramp. Wednesday broke 
stormy and raining hard until twelve 
o’clock, when the sun appeared, gladden- 
ing our hearts. A hasty lunch of bgcon 
and eggs, with coffee and the inveterate 
soda biscuit, was speedily devoured, and 
we started on our first trip after moose. 
Many of my readers know well from ex- 
perience what still hunting means over 
a rough, rocky and hilly country. Wind- 
falls and bogs beset our path, and to Les- 
lie and myself, who were long unused to 
such physical effort, it soon became pain- 
fully apparent that the business in hand 
meant hard work and plenty of it. I 
chose one section of the country, Leslie 
another. I walked all afternoon through 
a hardwood forest along the ridge and 
down through a boggy valley, crossing 
and recrossing one of those delightful 
brooks that invariably run on their way 
through these wilds. Maple trees clung 
along these ridges, well grown, mostly 
in leaf, and touched by the autumn with 
strong and luminous colors. The whole 
forest was aflame and clusters of browns 
and yellows lent a high contrast to this 
riot of Nature’s colorings. The woods 
were quite free from derelict trees, the 
fallen members of the forest family. No 
windfalls here, and still-hunting, from a 
standpoint of noise, was not only possible 
but easy. All afternoon we walked care- 
fully, stopping frequently to listen and 
look around. Plenty of tracks, fairly 
fresh, excited our interest and were the 
only reward for our efforts. Along about 
five-thirty in the evening, for the days 
are all too short in this north country, 
we started for our nine-mile tramp home, 
a part of which was along an old aban- 
doned lumber road, when a crackling of 
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dried branches and a hollow sound of 
horn striking against a decayed tree trunk 
brought us to a halt. 

“Moose at last!” exclaimed the guide. 
But nothing could be seen through the 
tangle of trees and underbrush, for at this 
point the worst bit of country traversed 
during my afternoon’s ramble presented 
extra difficulties just at the wrong time. 
The guide picked up his bark horn and 
gave a low whine. After so doing we 
listened with attention for about five min- 
utes and were rewarded by hearing the 
bull approach. He came nearer and near- 
er, stopping and stamping; finally all 
sound ceased. Another grunt from the 
birch horn caused a continued advance, 
which soon chan,ed to a retreat, for the 
animal, whether timid or frightened, was 
apparently retreating slowly, with an oc- 
casional stamping of hoofs. We decided 
to stalk him, but as we advanced he re- 
treated until the light got so dim it was 
impossible to see the rifle sights. Re- 
luctantly we gave up and started for 
home, arriving tired but happy, with torn 
clothes and bruised bodies from falls over 
tree trunks and boulders in the darkness, 
which overtook us on our way home 
through the forest. I was for staying out 
all night, but my guide feared the damp- 
ness, so I acquiesced in his decision. Les- 
lie, my companion, like myself, was tired 
out. He had been denied the pleasure of 
hearing any living thing, so I recounted 
my experience to him and was highly suc- 
cessful in imparting fresh hope and enthu- 
siasm after his day of failure. 

The next day, from four o’clock in the 
morning until seven-thirty at night, we 
spent walking through the roughest coun- 
try ever. The going was abominable; fre- 
quent climbs had to be made over great 
boulders of hard, moss-covered rock and 
over tree trunks of these giants of the 
forest which had fallen or blown down 
across runways formed by moose and deer. 
Fresh tracks of moose, and the fresh track 
of a black bear, were the only reward 
for our day of labor. Friday we were 
up and out before dawn, tramping all day 
in what the guide called the “Barrens.” 
The ground had been burnt over by some 
devastating forest fire, which, having 
eaten the carpet of moss and leaves as 























well as the trees, left ugly rocks hidden 
by the tall ferns which arose from the 
charred remains of this hardwood timber. 
These rocks caused us some trouble and a 
good deal of bad language as well. We 
would mount the sides of one only to slide 
off its slippery surface down between it 
and its neighbor, bruising ankles, legs 
and feet. The fern and small maple 
growth were trampled down as if a 
squadron of cavalry had passed, and beds 
where moose had lain during the night 
gave evidence of their presence, but noth- 
ing more substantial presented itself than 
these encouraging evidences te reward 
our quest. So on my return to camp I 
decided that, dampness or not, my guide 
and myself would have to lug blankets 
and a coffee pot and stay out till Monday 
night, as I did not relish the idea of re- 
turning to our party at Campobello empty 
handed. I had just removed my heavy 
shoes and got into a pair of light mocca- 
sins, when Leslie arrived filled with de- 
light. He had tracked a large bull moose 
for nearly four hours, being at times so 
close that he could hear him forcing 
his way through the brush. 

“By George, old man,” he cried with 
sparkling eyes, “those tracks were so 
fresh that the water and sand were still 
filling the depressions made by his hoofs! 
That bull’s the grandfather of all the New 
Brunswick moose, and the country is 
fairly alive with game. Drop all plans 
and accompany me, old scout! I’d rather 
that you be successful in procuring a 
trophy than myself. I only came to please 
you, you know, and you must go to-mor- 
row with me to the best hunting-ground 
you ever saw.” 

His enthusiasm and generosity were 
hard to resist, so I reluctantly agreed to 
invade his rightful preserve. Saturday 
morning broke clear, cold and windless, 
an ideal morning for still-hunting. We 
were early on the road, Leslie taking the 
Barrens, as his feet, unused to the rough 
going and clad in borrowed shoes, had 
blistered and broken. Only his gameness 
kept him going. We thought the Barrens 
would be easier for him than the wind- 
falls and wood A couple of hours’ 
trave! | ether to the top of a 
high ric: ncil of war was held. 


A Tenderfoot’s Moose 


Several moose had been heard by both of 
us, but they did not show themselves and 
our stalking met with no success. Les- 
lie’s feet were quite sore after his tramp, 
so he decided to wash and dress them at 
the side of a stream before moving far- 
ther. I left him and continued along the 
banks of a brook that flowed through this 
swampy wood. I have never seen a 
stream of so changeful and of so delicate 
a hue. Crystal was not more clear, the 
meadows were not by nalf so green, and 
at every deep pool I felt a longing to be 
out of my hot, dusty clothes and bathe 
and refresh myself in the coolness of this 
mountain water. Time was far tuo short 
for luxuries, so I continued along this 
stream for a quarter of a mile, when I 
came across a runway that seemed to be 
a veritable stamping ground for the 
moose on their way to and from the 
burnt lands. 

“I'll wait here for a while, hoping for 
a chance shot,” I called to the guide. We 
chose a seat on the roots of a balsam fir 
tree, heavily upholstered with forest moss. 
About five minutes passed, when a crack- 
ling of dried branches rewarded our pa- 
tience; this was followed by the welcome 
sound of antlers striking against a dead 
tree trunk. My guide motioned me to 
crawl up the bank, and upon doing so 
there, in the forest, walking towards our 
hiding-place was that granddaddy that 
Leslie had followed. I could see the big 
bull plainly, as the forest was quite open. 
His head and a pair of massive wide 
web horns, beautifully proportioned and 
of a rich red color, his great compact 
black body and powerful shoulders, 
loomed up in the sunlight that pierced 
through the roof of the woods. His great 
head was lowered as he proceeded along 
the trail. Waiting until his body was out- 
lined between the trees, and picking out a 
place high up and well behind the shoul- 
ders, I fired. The first shot struck home, 
but some seconds passed before the cloud 
of smoke cleared away, and there, at the 
foot of the trees, lay my moose. The 
guide started forward, but checking him 
I fired again, placing the heavy bullet be- 
tween the moose’s shoulders. Thinking 
him helpless, I started away to call Les- 
lie. I had not walked twenty feet when 
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the noise of the animal struggling to his 
feet caused me to turn. The moose was 
charging the guide in a last desperate 
effort, when I placed another bullet be- 
hind his shoulders, knocking him to earth, 
but he again arose and kept coming, al- 
though I knew from the rush of blood 
from his nostrils that he had received his 
death wound. I placed two more express 
bullets behind his shoulders, but he 
propped himself on his legs with hoofs 
spread and stood fully three minutes be- 
fore he fell dead. Upon close examina- 
tion we found that two bullets had pierced 
and torn his lungs, two had passed 
through the lower part of his heart, and 
the last had broken his shoulder. I never 
before met such ability and strength to 
stand the impact of five heavy express 
bullets weighing nearly an ounce at a 
range of not over fifty yards, four of 
which pierced vital parts. Any one of 
these should have stopped him. I di- 
gested my lesson, and I assure you that I 
will always respect the courage and vital- 
ity of a buli moose. We measured the 
spread and discovered that it was fifty- 
four inches, not a record by any means, 
but I have never viewed a more perfect 
head; fifteen points on each horn and 
none of these over an inch in length, the 
web or pan being perfect and of great 
breadth. We immediately skinned and 
dressed the animal, and, not wishing to 
leave the meat to be fly-blown and de- 
stroyed in the woods, we carried it to a 
point where a lumber wagon could haul 


it to camp. The guides were delighted to 
share the moose among them, sending the 
meat to their homes for use during the 
long Canadian winter. The head and 
hide were shipped to New York in care 
of an old and valued friend, John Murga- 
troyd. 

Our last day, Monday, was spent in a 
fruitless quest. Leslie was doomed to 
disappointment, for I had killed the big 
moose he had tracked and luck had de- 
serted him. I wish him better fortune 
and a bigger specimen when he again vis- 
its the woods. I had not only procured 
what appeals to me as a big, splendid 
trophy, but also health from rough living. 
On our last night in camp, while sitting 
before the wood fire, Leslie and myself 
vowed that next autumn would see us back 
again, for the lure of the wilderness had 
entered our veins and we had fallen under 
the spell that the woods cast around the | 
hearts of those who have visited them, 
tasting of their beauty and of joys that 
lack no ingredient and know no decay. 
We have heard the winds that come steal- 
ing up before the close of day; our lungs 
have been strengthened by the breath of 
the pines and our eyes have seen the 
banners of light streaming across the sky 
at sunrise. We have felt the sharp cold 
of the autumn night when one trudges 
to camp under the star-washed sky. We 
have returned to that wilderness of stone 
and striving, the City, rejuvenated, rein- 
vigorated and refreshened by our brief 
visit to Mother Nature. 
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THE CARE OF THE MOTORBOAT 


THE CAP ADVISES HOW NOT TO TREAD ON OTHER PEOPLE’S TOES 
AT SEA. ALSO CORRECT FLAG ATTIRE FOR THE MOTOR-GO-DEVIL 


BY CAPTAIN JOHN CHADWICK 


PART VII 


YACHT ETIQUETTE 


FEEL moved to write this chapter, 

mainly because of the ludicrous and 

sorrowful apparitions that one meets 
afloat flying in the top hamper of motor 
boats. These crimes are committed with 
* the best intentions in the world by mis- 
guided enthusiasts who have been badly 
infected by the motor microbe and have 
launched forth, new from the builder’s 
hands, and with but the haziest ideas of 
what to fly and where. Hence when a 
large power cruiser looms up, every one 
aboard a steam yacht piles over to the 
rail in amused curiosity to pipe the 
stranger’s colors, and they seldom miss an 
entertainment, particularly if the boat is 
just off fresh water. More than likely 
she’ll have as many as three burgees fly- 
ing, one on the bow pole and one each at 
port and starboard signal-yard ends. As 
she certainly can’t belong to three clubs 
at once and only one pennant looks any- 
thing like any known club burgee you 
ever saw, it dawns on you that one of 
the other two curious looking things is 
intended for the owner’s flag, and the 
other is probably the initial letter of his 
boat’s name. He sails along, blissfully 
unconscious that the owner’s private sig- 
nal is usually a swallow-tail (and should 
be flown from signal-masthead or yard 
end), dips you no dip of his ensign (it is 
probably lashed to the pole and left out 
all night), and toots you a blast on his 
whistle, which is distinctly bad form, since 
it means, if it means anything, “I will 
pass you to port,” which he has already 
done. However, you let him rave. The 
chances are he will show up at your home 





club some day, fail to salute the club, 
anchor in the first likely-looking spot on 
the club’s mooring ground regardless of 
its being the swinging room of some ab- 
sent yacht, and, like as not, go ashore 
without an anchor-light burning. An- 
other chap having lost or forgotten his 
stern flag pole flies his ensign in the sig- 
nal mast starboard shrouds. If it means 
anything it is “I want a tow.” The 
chance is too good to lose, so you bear 
down on him and venture to inquire 
through a ten-inch megaphone what in 
h——1 he means by making such signals 
on the high seas since his engines are in 
obviously good but slow condition. 

Now while this matter of yacht eti- 
quette can be easily overdone, especially 
in small motor boats which are little 
more than launches, the fact is that when 
you are seventy, fifty or even thirty-five 
feet long you are large enough to be 
noticeable and really must sit up and be- 
have yourself. Ordinary motor boats with 
only two flagpoles can carry but the club 
burgee for’d and the ensign aft, so their 
tale is soon told, but larger cruisers with 
signal masts have a more highly colored 
responsibility, so to speak. What to do 
and what mot to do when cruising in 
squadron with your own club, when visit- 
ing the waters of other clubs, or when 
falling in with naval or military vessels 
and anchorages, are things that you sim- 
ply must know unless you and your ship 
are to be forever held up to obloquy and 
scorn, 

In the first place your club should be 
thoroughly organized with full officers 
and a “who’s-who” book to establish 
seniority of yachts. It should go regular- 
ly into commission on opening day at 
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twelve noon, the commodore and mem- 
bers being assembled around the club flag- 
pole, all flags bent and ready to go aloft, 
cannon loaded, etc. After an appropriate 
speech the commodore will say, “I now 
declare the Yacht Club in commis- 
sion,” whereat the salute is fired and the 
ensign and club burgee broken out. Im- 
mediately every yacht at the anchorage re- 
turns the club’s salute by dipping her en- 
sign. No gun on Sundays, however, and 
it may be mentioned in passing, always 
masthead colors before taking down if 
at half mast, after dipping, before and 
after half-masting or any other such cere- 
mony. sé 
While motorboat etiquette can hardly be 
taken as seriously and as punctiliously ob- 
served as in steam yachts and large sail 
craft, yet things will go much smoother 
by adopting as much as possible of time- 
sanctioned yacht club form and tradition. 
The commodore of the club is its re- 
sponsible head and his rank should al- 
ways receive all kinds of respect. You 
may not think much of him personally, 
but if you think anything at all of your 
club you will observe to the limit all the 
little points which club etiquette demands. 
Whether he is on board or not, his yacht 
is the standard of time for colors and 
sunset. If he don’t make them there is 
nothing doing—it’s up to him,—but you 
have no right to butt in and have a pri- 
vate “colors” of your own. If a passing 
yacht or squadron salutes the club on 
cruise, your flagship returns the salute— 
not you, nor should anyone think of leav- 
ing the cruise, anchoring, or taking any 
action whatever without the commodore’s 
knowledge and consent. These things are 
for the good of all, and the nearer any 
club approaches navy discipline on cruise 
the smoother and more harmonious will 
be all its relations. And, lest the commo- 
dore himself may be a trifle green, I give 
here a few points on dressing ship and the 
others can take the fashion from him. 
To begin with the colors. There are 
three shapes: Pennant; triangular; all 
club burgees must be of this form. Flown 
at bow pole in all motor boats; signal- 
mast head when there is no bow pole. 
Swallowtail; owner’s private signal; 
flown at starboard signal-yard end (re- 





member that the starboard is always the 
owner’s side and port the crew’s; star- 
board gangway his and port for the sail- 
ing master and crew). Often flown at 
signal-mast head when underway as with 
such single-stickers as sloops and catboats. 
Owner’s flag flies whether he is on board 
or not. If absent the rectangular blue 
“absent” flag flies from the starboard sig- 
nal-yard end and owner’s flag at mast- 
head. Rectangular flags; these are for 
flag officers and for various flag signals 
such as meal flags, absent, pilot, etc. The 
commodore’s flag is blue with a white 
anchor surrounded by a circle of white 
stars. Vice-commodore, red, same in- 
signia; rear-commodore, white, blue in- 
signia. Flown continuously day and 
night while in commission at signal mast- 
head in place of private signal. 

The flagship makes colors at eight a.m. 
every day while in commission and keeps 
them flying until sunset of local time. 

In the navy “colors” is quite a cere- 
mony, with crew and quarter-deck at at- 
tention facing aft, bugle, pipe, etc. On 
a large yacht it is also impressive. The 
club and private flags, night pennant and 
ensign halliard are manned, boat boom 
guys tended, and a hand stationed at the 
ship’s bell. The captain signals “Eight 
bells! Hoist away!” and at the same in- 
stant the boat booms swing out, the night 
pennant comes down, the burgee and own- 
er’s flag go aloft, and the ensign is 
hoisted to the pole head slowly, as befits 
the dignity of the national colors. Al- 
ways get all flags chock ablock. Noth- 
ing looks sloppier than a flag a hand or 
so short of the yardarm. The flagship 
makes sunset in the same snappy fashion. 
Auchor light, gangway light and all sig- 
nal lights are got ready, night pennant 
yent on and all halliards manned. At sig- 
nal from the commodore at precisely sun- 
set local time, the word “Haul down!” 
is passed, a gun fired, ensign pennant 
and owners’ flags come down, night pen- 
nant and anchor light go aloft and boat 
booms swing in. Boats are passed astern 
and a white light put in one of them. If 
the commodore remains on board he 
shows two blue lights, one below the other 
from the starboard signal-yard end; vice- 
commodore, two red lights; rear-commo- 











dore, two white lights. A captain or 
owner may use either a single blue light 
at the yard if absent from his yacht or 
a single white light if at mess. In visit- 
ing a naval vessel or a neighboring yacht, 
and when boarding or leaving your own 
yacht, always salute the colors astern. 
With navy men this reverence is inbred, 
but remember that even your power 
cruiser is a diminutive section of the 
sovereign soil of the United States and 
as such must uphold the dignity of the 
flag she is entitled to bear. If you pass 
a fort or a naval vessel dip your ensign,— 
never more than once,—and the same 
courtesy should be extended to passing 
yachts on cruise. In crowded harbors 
both of these rules are disregarded for 
obvious reasons. Do not salute with your 
whistle as every whistle signal means 
something, nor fire a gun at night as it 
is a distress signal on the high seas. 

In visiting another club when on cruise 
salute their club with your ensign and 
come to anchor beyond their home an- 
chorage. The senior officer or club mem- 
ber present should then tender you the 
civilities of the club and generally the 
club’s guest-buoy, unless already occu- 
pied. You should then pay your respects 
to the commanding officer present of the 


FLYING CORRECTLY PLACED COLORS 








club, coming ashore with your private 
flag in the bow and boat ensign astern. 
If you are a club member and not the 
owner, fly the burgee at the bow pole. 
While at anchor in their waters always 
make colors and sunset by their flagship. 
If you are a flag officer of your own club 
fly only your private signal while visit- 
ing them or when on cruise with their 
squadron, 

Assuming again that you are a flag of- 
ficer in your own club and purpose leav- 
ing for a lone-sailing cruise: As soor 
as the mooring is dropped and she makes 
way, haul down your rank flag, run up 
your private signal and dip your ensign, 
signifying that your responsibility has de- 
volved upon the next in rank below you 
at the club. While under way make 
colors at eight a.m. every day and make 
sunset at local time of the nautical al- 
manac. If you chance to anchor in the 
same waters with a man-of-war, either 
United States or foreign, salute her on 
coming to anchor and take your time for 
colors and sunset from her. It only brands 
you as.a condemned mustang to make your 
own colors in the presence of a warship or 
when anchored off a coast defense station. 
If you fall in with the squadron of an- 
other club on cruise, salute their flagship 
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by dipping your ensign. If you join their 
squadron after salutes have been ex- 
changed, pay your respects to their S. O. 
P. without delay, and do not leave their 
squadron without his knowledge and con- 
sent. While he is visiting you on return 
civilities break out the flag of his rank 
at your starboard signal-yard end and take 
it down when he leaves. When visiting 
him fly your private signal on bow pole 
of your launch or dinghy. When getting 
under way to leave them do not fail te 
salute the commodore with ensign. 
While at anchor in any waters other 
than your home club, there will be con- 
siderable boat service passing to and fro. 
If a boat is obviously making for you she 
requires the hail “Boat ahoy!” given 
when fifty feet off. If she isn’t coming 
alongside the answer will be “Passing!” 
If she intends visiting you the proper 
answers will be: For the commodore, 
“Commodore”; for the vice or rear-com- 
modores, “Flag”; for fleet captain, 
“Fleet”; for a captain, his yacht’s name; 
and for a club member, “Aye, Aye!” 
You will perceive that the whole aim 
of yacht etiquette is definiteness and the 
avoidance of confusion. Almost every- 
thing done between ships is out of range 
of ordinary conversation, and _ shouted 


explanations are annoying to other people. 
If you are careful to learn yacht etiquette 
and to hold up your end of it through 
thick and thin, the stranger can tell from 
a glance at you who you are, what your 
rank is, and where you come from; and 
he may recognize from your colors an 
old friend in you. When you visit an- 
other club and have paid your due civili- 
ties there is nothing for their commo- 
dore or senior officer present to worry 
about; no embarrassing negations for him 
to make when club members ask him 
about you, and his dignity is no way set 
at naught. In the same way your own 
senior officer should know everything 
about the movements of all yachts under 
his command when you all are cruising 
in squadron, which is easily done by ob- 
serving proper signals and civilities. All 
this is due you, each to the other, and it 
is worth some trouble and expense to 
maintain. I have given here only what 
seems suitable from general yacht eti- 
quette for adoption to larger motor boats 
or power cruisers. Occasionally at big 
regattas and the like everyone dresses 
ship. Get out all your code of interna- 
tional signal flags and string them alter- 
nately pennants and square flags. Make 
fast bow and stern, and, at the gun, hoist 














away to the signal masthead outside the 
yardarm shrouds. The Jack should then 
go to the masthead and all small boats 
carry an ensign. There are a lot of frills 
besides this and, the Lord bless you, you 
are welcome to them, but please remem- 
ber that motorboatiquette will easily get 
super-exquisite if you attempt to carry half 
the side that they put on a big steam 
yacht. You may notice that I have said 
little about the saluting cannon or “gun” 
of the regulations. A gun on board any 
power cruiser under fifty feet is simply 
ridiculous. Above that you have as much 
right to it as any sail schooner or small 
steam yacht and can use it for salutes in 
coming to anchor, sunset (if you are 
S. O. P.) and getting underway if re- 
linquishing your command to the next in 
rank in your own club. More than that 
if you have as a guest an army or navy 
officer above the rank of commander or 
lieutenant-colonel you can give him the 
first gun he ever got in his life as he 
comes over the side. That ought to make 
you his treat every time you sight a club- 
house bar. A final word as to the Union 
Jack. While many heart-breaking at- 
tempts to fly it on the bow pole in place 
of the club burgee are manifest you really 
have no room for it on the motor boat. 
The Jack only belongs there on Sundays 
and on occasions of ceremonies, when the 
burgee goes to the masthead. And, while 
the Jack is flying, grab that pair of 
dirty whites and all other masculine 
lingerie flaunting to the breeze and 
abolish them to a respectful location in 
the bilge. 


In conclusion:—Flag halliards are of 
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white cotton rope rove through small gal- 
vanized iron single blocks and belayed on 
brass or galvanized iron flag halliard 
cleats screwed to the deck or to the pole 
itself. Be careful to lash all halliard ends 
with waxed sail twine and leave no sloppy 
dog’s tails and tassels to shame you. 
While all standard flags can be bought at 
any ship chandlery, you will need two 
sets of club and owner’s flags, which will 
be expensive if made to order. Bunting 
is queer stuff to sew and cut, as it is posi- 
tively irrepressible about staying creased. 
However, to make a presentable flag, cut 
your bunting patterns half an inch larger 
all around than their finished size, per- 
suade them with a flat iron to stay creased 
while you sew a hem. Interlock the folds 
of the hem and run two seams on the 
sewing machine. Double seam all the 
hem around the edge and finish at the 
luff of the flag with a folded strip of 
8-oz. duck canvas 2 inches wide, hemmed 
all around and provided with two 3%-inch 
brass grommet rings at top and bottom 
for bending on the halliards. Avoid com- 
plicated figures in the field of your “house 
flag.” Your cherub will look like a fly- 
ing flapjack and your sea horse like an 
angleworm, if you attempt to cut them 
out of white bunting and sew them on the 
field of your flag. Beware also of too 
small a flag. A burgee less than 30 inches 
long is positively tiny; 36 inches is better 
and 30 inches is none too large for the 
owner’s swallowtail. The ensign should 
not be less than 36 inches for a 30-foot 
power cruiser. 

Next article in this series: 
of the Power Cruiser. 
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localities for fishing and hunting. 








EDITOR’S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. 
best have been culled out—not places where the luck was “fair,” 
impossible for us, in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, and be sure to mention in 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our 
This is important, as you will then get the best treatment, both as to terms and accommodation. 
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but where it was ‘‘splendid.’’ It is 


“Where to Go” department. 














HERE TO GO this month will 

cover mostly muscallonge, pike, pick- 

erel, and the various species of trout 
not covered in the March Where To Go, 
which was devoted exclusively to trout. 
The April Where To Go endeavored to 
give our readers the localities for the big- 
gest large and small-mouth black bass 
throughout the country and other localities 
for bass will occasionally appear in this 
issue. We will also include in the June 
issue a number of good camps and canoe 
trips on waters which have been tried out 
and upon which we have received favorable 
reports. 

This matter of organizing a canoe trip for 
the general purpose of travel exploration, 
fishing and camping combined, is one which 
cannot be too highly praised. It tends to 
develop strong and efficient camp organiza- 
tions on knowledge of travel and nature, 
wilderness conditions, and if combined with 


wild animal or nature photography while 
en route, will prove of a great deal of value 
and instruction. If you are interested in 


any department of the natural history of 


the forest through which you pass, a canoe 
trip is par excellence the best way to cover 
a large amount of wild territory. You could 
not do better than to take, either as a side 
line or as a main object of the trip, a study 
of the forest trees, the birds, the insects or 
the herbs and wild flowers which you will 
encounter during your trip. Photographs 
and descriptions of these, no matter what 
the facts are so long as they have been ob- 
served by yourself and are unquestionably 
what you saw with your own eyes, may 
prove of real value as a contribution to 
science. 

While much of this material has been 
raked over by scientists already in the field, 
there is no end to the observations that can 
be made first-hand by campers and canoe- 
ists in the woods. Anything unusual of this 
kind that you have observed in stalking 
game, any queer actions which you can study 
out to indicate some sort of a habit of the 
species; anything relating to the family life 
of the wild creatures as you have observed 
it, is worth jotting down. Mr. Ernest 
Thompson Seton not only gratefully receives 














any such things, but has appealed to the 
members of the Camp Fire Club and through 
them to the sportsmen at large to furnish 
him everything of this kind which comes 
under their notice. 

The Prize Fishing Contest begins this 
month with the opening of the trout season, 
and we know, from the quantities of letters 
which have been pouring into the office, that 
all the fishermen of the country are inter- 
ested and many contestants will send us 
affidavits. Don’t, however, think that be- 
cause it is open to all that you have no 
chance, but whenever you take a likely 
looking fish be sure and send us an affidavit 
concerning his capture as per conditions of 
the contest, and, if possible, photograph 
him alongside of some standard rule, rod, 
or other well-known object by which it can 
be measured. Even though it is not a 
grand-dad it is quite likely to win one of the 
other prizes, to say nothing of the interest 
which it will add to your trip. 

Beginning with the 


New England States 


Patten, Me., (Lower Shinn Pond) reached 
via Bangor & Aroostook R. R. Party stayed 
at a camp run by Mr. Edwin F. Fowler for 
three weeks. Rates $2 per day or $10 per 
week. Accommodations suitable for ladies. 
Guides $3 a day. Canoes or incidentals not 
charged extra. Trout, landlocked salmon. 
(See new Ouananiche class.) Best season 
early in July and September. At the same 
place at Hotel “Sebois Bridge” a party found 
excellent accommodations at $10 a week and 
caught more trout than they could use, 
weighing from one-half to 5 pounds. 

Jackman, Me., reached by Maine Central 
to Greenville Junction, thence by Canadian 
Pacific to Jackman. Good accommodations 
at Lake Parlin House. Rates $12 a week 
and suitable for ladies. Guides $2.50 a day. 
Plenty of lake trout. Party has been there 
12 consecutive years. Makes very enthusi- 
astic reports. 

Belgrade Lakes, Me., reached by B. & M. 
& M. C. Belgrade Lake Camps, $14 a week, 
guides $3.50 a day with row boat. Square- 
tail brook trout fishing begins early in May. 
Fly fishing for small mouth black bass com- 
mences about June Ist. Fishing reported 
very good. In these lakes are also to be 
had ouananiche, perch, and pickerel the last 
two weeks in May and the first two weeks 
in June; also the latter part of September 
and October. 

Grand Lake Stream, Me. reached via 
Washington County R. R. to Princeton 
through Long Lake, Big Lake, thence three 





Where 





to Go 75 


miles into Grand Lake Stream. Good road. 
Accommodations and food very good, $12 
a week, guides $3 a day. Ouananiche, land- 
locked salmon the only fishing, trolling deep 
with shiners and spoons, 3% to 4 pounds. 
Best season May to August. At Ouan- 
aniche Lodge rates $15 a week, accommo- 
dations very good and suitable for ladies. 
Party caught brook and lake trout, white 
perch and pickerel as well as landlocked 
salmon. 

Caratunk, Me. reached by Bar Harbor 
Express on New York Central, then B. & M. 
iald Kineo Short Line to Bingha, thence 
stage to Saratunk. Party stayed 10 weeks 
at Pierce Pond Camps. $10 a week, accom- 
modations good; O.K. for ladies. Has fine 
success securing trout and salmon from 4 to 
10 pounds. 

Kennebago, Me., reached by B. & M. and 
M. Central via Farmington, thence by Sandy 
River to Rangeley. Accommodations $2 a 
day. Party found lots of trout, running up 
to 3 and 4 pounds. Another party says: 
“Believe that Kenebago and Seven Ponds 
region cannot be bettered for fly fishing.” 
There is a law restricting the kill to 10 fish 
a day, which tends to keep it, as it is now, 
of the best. 

Sourdnahunk Lake, Me., is a tributary to 
the west branch of the Penobscot River and 
contains plenty of brook trout averaging 
about one pound apiece. Party reports never 
saw finer trout fishing anywhere. 

Norton Mills, Vt., reached by Grand 
Trunk R. R. from Portland, Me. Unusu- 
ally good accommodations, $10 a week, O.K. 
for ladies, to be had at Lakeside Inn. 
Frank W. Baldwin, proprietor. Guides, $3 
a day, boats free. Excellent fishing for 
onananiche, landlocked salmon, lake trout 
and brook trout. The smallest party saw 
caught weighed 5 pounds. 

St. Albans, Vt., reached via C. Vt. Ac- 
commodations $12 a week, O.K. for ladies. 
Guides $3 a day, including motor boat. 
Party made good catches of small mouth 
black bass, northern pike up to 7 pounds, 
also some good wall-eyed pike. 

Ashland, N. H. Big Squam Lake five 
miles from Ashland by motor boat. Reached 
by B. & M. R. R. Party caught bass, pick- 
erel and perch running from one-half to 2% 
pounds. 

East Otis, Mass., reached N. Y. N. H. & 
H. R. R. to Springfield, Boston & Albany 
Ry. to Russell and stage-coach from Russell 
to East Otis, Party made their own camp 


for 6 weeks at the rate of $4.50 a week. 
Very good success with pickerel running 
between 3 and 4 pounds, perch 1 to 3 pounds. 








76 Field and Stream 


Best season August and the first part of 
September. 

N. B. Write Fretp anp Stream for names 
of hotels, camps, guides of any locality in 
which you are interested. 


Middle Atlantic States 


Lake George, N. Y., reached by Citizens’ 
Line Steamer Rensselaer up Hudson River 
to Troy, stateroom $2 extra, from Troy to 
Lake George by D. & H. Ry. Party stayed 
at Bartlett House, Sabbath Day Point. Rates 
$8 a week, 5oc a day for boat. Best season 
for bass July and August, also for pickerel 
and perch. 

Mineville, N. Y., reached via Moriah on 
the D. & H. R. R. Back of Mineville are 
many small ponds and lakes in which bass 
and pickerel fishing are reported fair. si 

Conesus Lake, N. Y., reached by railroad 
to Genesee, N. Y., and a drive of 7 miles to 
Maple Beach. Party stayed for two weeks 
at hotel at $15 a week, boats 5o0c extra. 
Party had good bass and pike fishing and 
saw one 15-pound pike taken and good bass 
averaging from 1 pound to 2 pounds. 

Lake Bonapart, N. Y. Good fishing for 
pickerel, bass, bullhead pike. Camping 
proposition. Four lakes in vicinity reached 
by D.& H. All afford good fishing for pike, 
bass, perch and pickerel. 

Camps: Blue Mountain House, M. Tyler 
Merwin, proprietor, rates $10 to $20 a week. 
Beautiful lake surrounded with mountain 
scenery. Numerous islands reached via 
N. Y. C. lines. 

Oswegatchie Lake, also Cranberry Lake, 
N. Y., in the same vicinity, afford finest 
camping and fishing region in the Adiron- 
dacks reached via N. Y. C. lines. Indian 
Mountain Club and camps with club pre- 
serve recommended. Annual Associate fee 
entitles sportsmen and their immediate fam- 
ilies to the privileges of the Club for one 
calendar year. 

Culver’s Lake, N. J., reached via Branch- 
ville on the D. L. & W. Ry., has splendid 
pickerel fishing; the same is also found in 
numerous small ponds in the vicinity. 

Newton, N. J., reached via D. L. & W. 
R.R., has several lakes and ponds in the vicin- 
ity which offer good bass and pickerel fish- 
ing, among which may be mentioned Hunt’s 
Lake, situated back of Newton. Good fish- 
ing can be had by casting a No. 3 troll from 
a boat. Party found best fishing in the 
Southern and Eastern parts of the lake in 
the morning and the western and northern 
sides in the afternoon. 

Swartswood Lake, 6 miles from Newton, 
also offers good bass and pickerel fishing. 


Has been closed for five years and re- 
cently opened after being thoroughly re- 
stocked. 

In the mountains northeast of Lake Ho- 
patcong are a number of fairly good ponds 
and lakes reached via Greenwood Lake. 
Split Rock Pond, Twin Lakes, Dog Lake, 
afford fair fishing for pickerel, rock bass, 
sun fish and perch. 

Griggstone, N. J. Excellent fishing for 
pike reported in Millstone River at Grigg- 
stone. 

South Danville, Pa., reached via Pa. R. R. 
Bass, wall-eyed pike, perch, eels and catfish 
caught by party. Best fishing usually 
July, August and September. In the Sus- 
quehanna River, about 3 miles above Dan- 
ville, one or two parties reported fishing 
Tair, 

Hunters Range, Pa. reached by 10-mile 
drive from Frutcheys Station. Party fished 
Cartwright Lake just after season opened, 
the catch being extremely large, caught as 
many as 10, and 12 3 and 4-pound bass, also 
perch and pickerel. Best season from June 
15th to October 1st. Accommodations $7 a 
week, fair, not suitable for ladies. 


Southern States 


Virginia Beach, Va., reached by N. Y. P. 
& N. Ry. and return via Old Dominion 
Steamship Line. Accommodations at Pine 
Top $12 a week. Suitable for ladies. 
Guides $2 a day. Bass, pike, perch in fresh 
water. Salmon, trout and many salt water 
non-game fish in salt water. Party reports 
enjoyed every moment of their trip. Go in 
September to take in the excellent shore- 
bird shooting. 

Montgomery, Ga. One hour’s ride from 
Savannah reached via A. B. & A. or Savannah 
line steamers. Good fishing for bass and 
perch. 

Coltra, Mo., reached by the ’Frisco lines. 
Party pitched their own camp, employed no 
guide. Caught bass, rainbow trout, perch. 
Advise reaching camp site via Meramec 
River, starting from St. James. 

Jerome, Mo., reached via Frisco Lines 
among the Ozark Hills. Accommodations 
$7 a week, O. K. for ladies. Guides $2.50 
a day with boat. Best fishing early in the 
spring or in September and October. Fish- 
ing reported fair. Bass run from 2 to 4 
Ibs., sunfish, etc. 

Morgantown, W. Va. Party reports pike 
fishing good in the Montague River. Bass 
range in weight from 6 to 19 pounds. 

N. B.—Write Fietp anp Stream for the 
names of hotels, camps and guides in any 
locality you are interested in. 














Central States 

Freeport, O., reached by the Cleveland, 
Lorain & Wheeling R. R. Party caught 
pike weighing from 25 to 40 Ibs., also black 
bass, perch and rock bass. From April 1st 
to cold weather is good season for fishing. 
White perch do not bite until warmer 
months. 

Des Plaines, Ill., Lake Michigan. Resorts 
$1 a day, cottages $10 a month. Pickerel 
and pike fishing to be had. Reached via Soo 
Line. 

Grays Lake, Ill. Reached via C. & N. W. 
Ry. Hotel $9 a week. Cottages at the lake. 
Pickerel, black bass and perch fishing to be 
had. 

Bellaire, Mich. Reached by R. Ry. to 
Macedonia, stage from Macedonia to Bel- 
laire, 11 miles. Party stayed at Fisherman’s 
Paradise for $12 a week, reported suitable 
for ladies. Party caught brook trout and 
rainbow trout, muscallonge and pickerel, 
running from 6 to 8 lbs. Best season June 
and July. Bass later in the fall, pickerel any 
time. Muscallonge in spring and fall. Hotel 
located on shore of Grass Lake, three miles 
from Bellaire, no mosquitoes. 

Star Lake, Mich. Party stayed there three 
summers and will give enthusiastic recom- 
mendation to any other sportsmen looking 
for good fishing. 

Roscommon, Mich. Reached via D. & C. 
boat to Detroit, from Detroit, Mich. Cen- 
tral R. R. Accommodations $8 a week suit- 
able for ladies. Party caught wall-eyed pike, 
pickerel, small-mouth black bass, green and 
rock bass, yellow perch, white fish and trout. 
Large fish only in spring and fall at Higgins 
Lake, but can catch perch and rock bass from 
I to 2 pounds any time in the summer. 

Gogebic, Mich, reached by Chicago & 
N. W. R. R. Accommodations $15 a week 
Party caught pickerel. Party caught nine- 
teen of them in one morning. 

Channing, Mich., reached by C. & M. Ry. 
Accommodations $10 a week. Number of 
lakes in the vicinity offer fair fishing for 
brook trout, bass, pike and pickerel. 

Freemont, Mich. Resort Bassetta, five-mile 
drive. Three lakes and small trout stream. 
Excellent bass fishing, pickerel and a few 
muscallonge. Accommodations $1.50 a day. 
Good boats. 

Among other good localities for black 
bass, pickerel, pike, muscallonge, etc., may 
he mentioned Bessemer, Mich., Ironwood, 
Mercer Lake. 

Cooks Mill, Mich. Manistique, five other 
good lakes in the vicinity. Also Mille Quou- 
gan, Garnet, Hudson and Michigan Lakes 
reached Soo Line, afford good fishing. 
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Dorset, Minn., reached via G. N. Ry. Ex- 
cellent accommodations $10 a week, at Pine 
Cone Camp, C. L. Thomas, prop.; guides 
$2.50 a day, no charge for boats. Party 
caught bass, muscallonge, crappies, northern 
pike, wall-eyed pixe and trout. 

Backus, Minn., reached via C. & N. W. 
Ry. from Chicago to St. Paul, M. & I. 
from St. Paul to Backus. Party stayed 
eleven weeks at a camp, rates $3 a day, 
guides $3 a day, no extra charge for boats. 
$4.50 per person for stage from Backus to 
camp and return. Black bass, pike and pick- 
erel fishing. Country and lakes around this 
camp are very beautiful and very good canoe 
cruising is to be had. June is the best bass 
month, 

Winton, Minn., reached via Duluth & Iron 
Range Ry. from Duluth to Ely. Party 
stopped at their own camp for nearly three 
weeks. Fishing fine for pike, muscallonge 
and lake trout. Pike run up to three feet. 
Can catch a canoe full in a few hours, got 
monotonous. Mosquitoes big objection ; should 
go before or after same. 

Spicer. Minn., reached Wilmar Branch of 
the G. N. Ry, from Spicer to Green Lake, 
three miles. Accommodation $10 a week, re- 
ported first class. Both these lakes and 
others in the vicinity have plenty of bass, 
wall-eyed pike and northern pike up to three 
pounds. Party says anyone can catch a sack 
full of same. Non-game fish are blue gills 
and crappies. There are a dozen good lakes 
within eight miles of the hotel, but the two 
big ones, Green and Nest, are right at the 
hotel doors. 

Dorset. Minn. Accommodations $2.50 a 
day, no extra charge for boats. Fishing was 
good for muscallonge at the camp where 
party stopped, but by portaging over to other 
lakes within a short distance good fishing 
was had for all kinds of northern fish. Fish- 
ing better in the spring and fall than in the 
middle of summer. 

Among other Minnesota resorts may be 
mentioned Walker in the Leech Lake coun- 
try. First class muscallonge, bass and pike 
may be caught. Oronoco reached via Gt. 
W. Ry.; black bass, perch, pickerel and 
crappies. Holdingford, Bowius, Greenwald 
and Piers, Minn., good for crappies, pickerel, 
pike and perch. All of them have two and 
three lakes in the vicinity. Callaway, Ogema, 
Eden Valley and Paynesville, these last two 
have five and six lakes a piece within easy 
distance in which fine bass, pike, and pick- 
erel fishing is reported. They are reached 
via Soo Line. 

Beaver, Wis., reached via C. M. & St. P. 
Ry. Accommodations $1.50 a day. North 
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and south branches of Beaver River, distant 
one-half mile west, afford good trout fishing. 
In Bass Lake, 1% miles west, and Horse- 
shoe Lake, 3 miles west, is good bass and 
pickerel fishing. 

Lake Chetek, Wis., reached by C. & N. W. 
Ry. Accommodations $15 a week. Party 
was at this place two weeks and found good 
muscallonge fishing, caught the limit on bass 
every day. Muscallonge 18 and 20 pounds. 
June is the best month for bass, August 15th 
to September 15th for musky. Party says 
he considers Potato Lake best lake in Wis- 
consin ior the above fishes. This locality 
has also been made famous by Mr. Robert 
H. Davis, editor of Munsey’s Magazine, in 
his article “In Wisconsin Waters with Jim 
Heddon,” which appeared in the February, 
1911, Frecp AND STREAM. 

Lac Du Flambeau, Wis., reached by C.°& 
N. W. Ry. Accommodations $12 a week. 
Party stayed fifteen days. Muscallonge fish- 
ing predominates here with good fishing for 
pike and black bass. While fishing was good 
at Pike Lake, still better may be obtained 
from other lakes within three miles distant 
in the vicinity. Party caught 8 muscallonge, 
3 pike, 4 bass, 14 fishes returned to water 
as undersized. Largest muscallonge 18 
pounds. 

Glidden, Wis., reached Wis. Central Ry. 
Party stayed two weeks at Camp Fire Island 
Resort, H. A. Scotford, prop. Accommoda- 
tions $12 a week, good and suitable for 
ladies. Had good success. Caught quite a 
lot of bass, some pike and five muscallonge 
weighing from 8 to 18 pounds. 

Sayner, Wis., reached by C. M. & St. P. 
Ry., then six miles to Musky Inn. Accom- 
modations $12 a week and very good. Party 
had good luck with pike, which ran from 2 
to 5 pounds. Pickerel, a great many all the 
way from 1 to 12 pounds. Caught a 25- 
pound musky in Big St. Germain Lake on 
the 25th wf June, 1910. 

Rice Creek, Wis., reached via C. M. & St. 
P. Ry. Accommodations $12 a week, O. K. 
for ladies. Caught 22 muskies, a great many 
rock bass in Rice Creek and about fifty pike. 
June and September for muskies. 

Fifield, Wis., reached by Wis. Central. 
Accommodations $9 a week, suitable for la- 
dies. Party reports it a fine place to go to; 
about twenty lakes, timber around all the 
lakes. Resort is located on the prettiest 
lake even seen in the woods. Caught mus- 
kies, bass, perch, pike and sturgeon. 

Other Wisconsin lakes which space will 
not allow mention of are Deronda, Amery, 
Almena, Bruce, Wis., reached via Soo Line 
and all having from three to five lakes in 


the vicinity in which good bass, pike, mus- 
callonge and pickerel fishing is reported. 
For bass, wall-eyed pike and muscallonge 
good fishing is reported at Mercer Lake, 
Shawano Lake, near Cecil; Cedar Lake and 
Lake Roygan, west of Oshkosh; Chain 
O’Lakes Waupaca and lakes near Phillips, 
reached via M. St. P. & S. St. M. Ry. 

Lidgerwood, N. D. Swan and Tewaukon 
Lakes, pickerel reported to be had. Accom- 
modations $2 a day. Fish and Lords Lakes 
reached via stage from Omemee. Accom- 
modations $1.50 a day, good pickerel, pike 
and perch fishing reported. 

Spiritwood Lake, N. D., reached via Wis. 
Central, affords good pike, bass and pickerel 
fishing. 

Eli, Neb., reached by Chicago & N. W. 
Ry. Accommodations at club house two 
miles from Chadron, Neb. Lake is well 
stocked with black bass and wall-eyed pike. 
In the vicinity are Langly, Dewey and Hack- 
berry Lakes; all afford excellent bass fish- 
ing besides crappies and ringed perch. 

N. B.—Write to Fretp anp Stream for the 
names of hotels, camps and guides of any 
locality in which you are interested. 


Rocky Mountain States 


Milford, Utah. Excellent fishing for black 
spotted salmon trout reported at Puffers and 
Panguish Lakes. 

Big Horn Mts., Wyo., reached from Chi- 
cago by C. B. & Q. to Sheriden, thence to 
Big Horn by wagon. Party reports unlim- 
ited fishing for native, eastern brook trout 
and rainbow trout. Mountain scenery very 
beautiful. Trout not very large, run up to 
1% pounds. Rose eagerly to the fly. Best 
fishing from July to September. A camp- 
ing proposition. 

Cody, Wyo., reached via Burlington route. 
Accommodations $15 a week. Plenty of 
trout in the streams. Caught on the fly in 
May, June, July and August, but June and 
September the best months. 

Cody, Wyo. Splendid equipped camping 
tours leave Cody every ten days from July 
6th until September 1st. Write for descrip- 
tive booklets and particulars to the Frost- 
Richard Camps. Recommended as a most 
delightful way to spend one’s vacation in 
the Yellowstone Park. 

Medicine Bow, Wyo. Fine fishing in the 
Medicine Bow River flowing down through 
the mountains. It is reported full of rain- 
bow and brook trout. 

Laramie, Wyo. Party went by automobile 
and had great fishing in the Big Laramie. 

Saratoga, Wyo., reached by Santa Fe from 
Texas to Denver, Colo, Union Pacific from 

















Denver to Walcott, Wyo., and Saratoga & 
Encampment Ry. from Walcott to Saratoga. 
Party pitched their own camp for a stay of 


fifteen days. Party reports the finest 
mountain trout he ever saw and more of 
them. Caught native trout, speckled and 


others, average weighing 1% pounds. Party 
was there from the Ist to the 16th of Au- 
gust. 

Nyack, Mont., located in the heart of one 
of the big game centers of the Northwest. 
Fine fishing to be had in Harrison Lake, 
four miles from Nyack. Excellent camping 
site. Guide who can furnish tents, pack 
horses, etc., to be found near Nyack. 

Salesville, Mont., reached from Bozeman, 
the nearest railroad station, which is 45 miles 
away. Excellent fishing to be fiad. Electric 
car to Salesville reduces the stage drive to 
30 miles. Camp is in the West Gallatin 
Basin, reached after a drive of 20 miles 
through the upper end of the Gallatin Valley 
to the West Gallatin Canyon. 

Fernan Lake, near the City of Coeur 
d'Alene, Idaho, has been giving very large 
black bass, and last year one was caught 
which tipped the scales at 7 pounds and 
measured 21 inches. Sucker Lake is re- 
ported as one of the finest bass lakes in the 
vicinity, strings of 50 and 75 large bass being 
taken in a single day. Liberty Lake, planted 
three years ago with black bass, affords fair- 
sized bass running two and three pounds, 
15-inch fish are not uncommon. Fish, 
Trap and William Lakes, near Spokane, 
abound with deep water perch and occasional 
bass. 

Hayden Lake, near Spokane, Wash., af- 
fords good fishing. There are three varie- 
ties of trout; cutthroat predominates, also 
rainbow and black spotted salmon trout. 
Ouananiche have been planted and speci- 
mens of 5% pounds have been caught during 
the last year. 

Sullivan Lake, Wash., and Pfiest Lake, 
known as the best water in the west, afford 
great catches of cutthroat trout. Lake 
Coeur d’Alene and Chatsolet Lake, 34 miles 
east of Spokane, in Northern Idaho, re- 
ported very good fishing for cutthroat, land- 
locked salmon and brook trout, also good 
for black bass fishing. 

N. B.—Write Fretp anp Stream for the 
names of hotels, camps and guides of any of 
the localities in which you are interested. 


Canada 


Kedgemakoog Lake, N. Y., reached by 
boat and rail to Annapolis, Royal and coach 
from there to lake, 30 miles. Party stayed at 
Kedgemakoog Rod and Game Club. Ac- 
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commodation $10 a week, reported good and 
suitable for ladies. Guides $2 a day, extra 
charge for boats and horses. Fine fishing 
for trout. Party so well pleased with the 
locality that he expects to return next sea- 
son. 

Great Falls, N. F., located in the center 
of one of the best fishing sections in N. F., 
where there is an abundance of salmon, 
ouananiche, trout, etc. Party had a very 
successful trip in this region, employing a 
guide at Great Falls. 

Bathurst, N. B. California and Birch 
Lakes are reported as good for large trout. 
Best salmon fishing in the main Nepisiguit is 
leased, but arrangements can be made with 
lessees. This department would be pleased 
to put people in touch with the proper par- 
ties. 

Perth, N. B. Party stopped at camp in 
this neighborhood for about two weeks. 
Camp reported first class in every way, rea- 
sonable prices. Trout are plentiful in this 
region. 

Glassville, N. B., on the S. W. Miramichi. 
Three hours’ drive over country road to the 
river. Party camped on the river. Caught 
salmon particularly. 

Stone Ridge, N. B. Country north of the 
Gibson Branch of Canadian Pacific R. R. is 
the upper Keswick region, is a grand coun- 
try for game and fish. Good camps and the 
guides will provide complete outfit. Coun- 
try is little known and literally teeming with 
game. 

Battersea, Ont., reached in three hours 
from Kingston, Ont., by wagon. Accommo- 
dations $1.50 to $2 a day, American plan. 
Wonderful fishing for black bass, pickerel, 
pike and pike perch. Recommends Lough- 
borough Lake as particularly good. Fish- 
ing license $2. Rock Lake described in 
article “Little Lake of Many Bass” in July, 
1910, issue, is but half hour’s portage from 
Loughborough Lake. Fish Lake is another 
good one reached by short portage. Round 
Lake is also good on rainy days, one and a 
half hour’s portage from Loughborough 
Lake. One mile from Granite House is Dog 
Lake, which contains the largest fish. 

Lakefield, Ont., reached via Grand Trunk 
R. R. or Canadian Pacific. Accommodations 
$2 a day, fair and suitable for ladies. Guides 
charge $2 a day, no extra charge for boats. 
Muscallonge weighing eight pounds were 
caught when out with Indian guide, bass 
with the white guide, average about two 
pounds. Best season, October for muskies 
and summer for bass. 

Wellington, Ont., reached via Grand 
Trunk Ry., reported as good place for bass 
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and pickerel. Hotel $1.50 a day. Concecon 
Lake, a 1o-mile drive from Wellington, has 
fine fishing. 

Lake Nipissing, and that part of the 
French River above the Chandrive Falls 
reached via Grand Trunk R. R., then steamer 
across Lake Nipissing to house boats. Good 
accommodations can be had on house boats 
$3 a day. Good fishing reported for pike, 
pickerel and black bass in the French River. 

Temagami, Ont., reached via Grand Trunk 
Ry. to North Bay, Temiskaming and North- 
ern Ontario Ry. to Temagami and Tema- 
gami Steamboat Co. to Wabi-Ron Camp. 
Party of 40 stayed entire summer, reported 
good accommodations for $2 a day, $14 a 
week. Guides $2.50 and $3 a day, no extra 
charge for boats. Party had great success. 
Bass, trout, pike and perch are to be found. 

Killarney, Ont., reached C. P. Ry. to Owen 
Sound and then N. N. Co. boat Midland 
to destination. Camping proposition best. 
Caught plenty of 6 and 8-pound pike in the 
channel close to town. Did not go after 
black bass, but plenty to be had at Burnt 
Island, about 10 to 12 miles away by launch. 
Rates can be had in private family at $7 a 
week for board and room. The names and 
addresses of these places will be supplied by 
this department upon request. 

Opinicon Lake, Ont., reached N. Y. C. to 
Clayton, then by boat to destination by 
Rideau Navigation Co. Party stopped at 
Club House charging $14 a week. Stayed 
two weeks. Had great success with 
large-mouth bass, which are very pro- 
fuse and run quite large, none under 
two and a half pounds are ever taken 
from the lakes. Best season, spring and 
fall. Fishermen will be satisfied with the 
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sport on the lakes, even in the extremely 
hot weather. Party remarks that any fisher- 
man wishing to take a trip from the Opini- 
con Club will find any number of lakes 
which are practically deserted by human 
beings, which will afford the most wonderful 
deep and clear water fishing to be had any- 
where. Caught some large salmon trout 
with a copper line and large wooden reel 
in about 100 feet of water. 

Joe Lake Station, in the Algonquin Na- 
tional Park. Party stayed at Algonquin 
hotel for four weeks. Rates $12 a week. Ac- 
commodations good, O. K. for ladies. Caught 
bass average 2 pounds, trout 6 pounds. Best 
time for bass in July, trout in August. You 
can go north or south through a chain of 
small lakes. Scenery grand and game plen- 
tiful and easy to photograph. Mosquitoes 
and flies scarce. 

Field, B. C. Camp Crusoe, in the Cana- 
dian Rocky Mountains, offers opportunity for 
scientific study and investigation of botany, 
rare pleasures in the wilderness, artistic 
pleasures of sketching, painting, etc. Party 
will include both ladies and gentlemen. Will 
rendezvous at Field on July 5th and will 
camp on the shore of Emerald Lake. Side 
trips can be made from this point as a base 
to Moraine Lake and the Valley of the Tea 
Peaks, with Consolation Lake and its won- 
derful trout fishing. Camp Crusoe mem- 
bership is limited to 25. 

Salmon River, N. S., reached by Dominion 
Atlantic Ry. Is reported fine for salmon and 
trout fishing. For particulars write to Mr. 


Foley, proprietor of Buena Vista House, or 
Mr. Thomas, proprietor of the hotel at Mil- 
ford, who is recommended as an excellent 
guide. 














Fishing Where It’s Fished to Death 
BY RAY W. JOHNSON, PH.G, 

For those who are fortunate enough to 
have a month or more to journey to vir- 
gin waters in quest of the game fish, these 
few lines will perhaps not be an aid; 
but, for every one of this class, will be 
found hundreds of ardent fishe.men who 
can spare but a day or two, and must fish 
in streams or lakes near thickly populated 
centers where the natives will tell them, 
“It’s fished to death’—where their catch 
will necessarily be few, and the sport will 
call for the master hand to produce results. 

Near many cities are trout streams that 
are known to contain many of the speckled 
beauties, yet few succeed in landing a creel 
and generally there are many fishing on 
these streams. Yet by following a few 
simple rules and using good judgment, you 
will enjoy a fine day’s sport and have some- 
thing to show for it. 

All authorities will say “fish the hard-to- 
get-to places,” yet give no hints as to how 
this should be done. I will go further and 
say fish what seem to be impossible places 
to reach,—places that seem to defy you to 
try to reach with a fly. One of the favorite 
hiding places for trout is under very low 
overhanging bushes that in some instances 
even touch the surface of the water where 
the stream makes a slight turn, and under 
deep overhanging sods of the shore, here 
especially you will find the so-called “Ger- 
man” trout. 

We will suppose that it is impossible to 
cast a fly into these likely places; then you 
must use dry flies or turn to a fly which 
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will float, which is made 


in this manner 
f . - 


> 


Cut a piece of cork about the size of a BB 
shot, split it nearly through and 


force on 
the body of the fly you are using. Cast 
your fly as near as possible, then allow it 
to float under the bushes or overhanging 
bank, giving it a slight jerky movement; a 
fly treated in this manner will float a long 


time without water-soaking The writer 
has taken nine trout in this manner, the 
largest fourteen inches and the smallest 


nine inches, in two hours’ time, from just 
such a place as described, when to his 
knowledge five others had preceded him 
and did not get a rise, and this in a small 
stream that is constantly fished. I believe 
that under all conditions a light-colored fly 
will give better results in these places. If 
bait-fishing for trout, the best bait in 
these places is the common grub, 
as they are always found at the roots of 
bushes, shrubs, etc. and are the common 
feed for trout that are found in these places 

As a rule there are always many small 
bridges crossing streams near towns of 
cities and here in the shade of them will 
be found very likely hiding places, especial- 
ly on hot, sultry days when the stream is 
low. 

3ass and pickerel, as a rule, are more 
plentiful near populated centers and much 
more easily obtained than trout. 

Each and every one has his own favorite 
lure for these game fish and enough has 
already been said upon the subject of 
artificial and natural bait to confuse the 
novice as to what bait to use 

I consider it all a matter of 


white 


time and 
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have found that early in the season a float- 
ing bait will bring more strikes, a little 
later, underwater either artificial or natural, 
and later in the season the floating bait. 
But remember this is purely a_ personal 
opinion and you must use different bait un- 
til you find the one best suited to the waters 
you fish. In general, observe and imitate 
Nature and try to duplicate the natural feed- 
ing conditions of the season. 


It has been the writer’s experience in 
nearly every case that pickerel will strike 
at the side or middle of a bait and do not 
follow up from behind as Mr. Bass does, 
therefore a bait without side hooks must 
be reeled very rapidly when casting for 
pickerel, and you cannot reel it too fast 


for a bass to strike. ° 

Always fish the weeds for these fish, and 
especially places where the weeds do not 
come to the surface but are submerged about 
one or two foot under the water, as these 
seem to be the favorite feeding spots. 
even more so than where they come way to 
the top, such as lily pads, etc, and it is 
also more easy to control the bait in a place 
of this kind. Always cast over the weeds 
toward the shore and start reeling it in the 
moment it strikes the water. 

Don’t be in a hurry, take your time and 
cover every likely-looking place, and each 
time you cast be ready for that four-pound- 
er to strike, for there is nothing worse than 
to cast and have Mr. Bass hit your bait and 
be in a position so that you can not “hand 
it back to him.” 

Oh! yes, it has happened to me many a 
time. 

Take these lines as you will; they are 
not by a scientific angler but from one who 
fishes every chance he gets, for the sport 
of fishing, and I hope it will be the means 
of helping some brother to have a better 
time and better luck. 


Buck-Fever 
The following was actually experienced 
by me. Eleven years ago I went on my 
first deer hunt, and when I saw a deer I 


took careful aim, pulled the trigger and out 
came seven deer from the timber. Being ex- 
cited, I followed, but soon lost sight of them, 
so went home, told what I done, and 
advised to go back the next morning to 
where I took a shot at them. I did this, and 
what I found was two large bucks stone 


dead. 


was 














‘SATISFIED” 


[his picture, sent us by Mr. Edwin 
Tenpker, of Aurora, Nebraska, is food for 
a little editorial on the bag limit. That boy, 
one of the kind of folk that Abraham Lin- 


coln knew and loved, stands for the best 
instincts of the American sportsman, 
whether he be raised close to the soil or 


in the complex city club. The law allows 


you in thirty-nine States to kill from 
twenty ducks up to an unlimited amount 
per day. In only seven is the bag limit- 
ed to fifteen and under; but you know, 


and I know, that any man whose conscience 
allows him to take more than a dozen ducks 
in a day's shoot is robbing himself and his 
boys of their rightful share of the game. 
Yes, ducks breed by the hundred thousand 
in their refuges in Canada,—but they are 
shot by the million in the States. It can 
not long continue. We are too many and 
they too few. Each year, with the incessant 
market hunter, and the hundreds of thou- 
sands of legitimate sportsmen afield, less 
and less return to breed. It takes long for 
the law to come to their rescue. Mean- 
while, when you and I have reached our 
even dozen of ducks afield, let us think of 
this Nebraska brother and be content to 
say with him, “Satisfied!” 

















Unkel David’s Letter 
Dere Fetpe & StreMeE: 

Along abowt the saim time evry winter, 
when the appuls are awl eet, & the cole bin 
has been scraiped abowt cleen, & the sider 
barl won't run when it is tipt upp, it is 
my reglar habbit to go South & vizzit Sar 
An’s peepul, whare hen eggs are fiftene 
(15) sents a duzzen & reel cow butter with 
the hares in it only too (2) bits a pownd. 
I find the Suthern cliemit at that seezun 
of the yere is saloobrius too my helth, at 
leest three (3) times per eech day, & I cum 
bak improoved in spirrits & heft. This last 
trip I met the duk flite 
haff way & had grate 
spoart. The wether was 
too bad for Yore Unkel 
too hunt, but he et roast 
mallurd evry day for a 
weke, & no troo spoarts- 
man cood ask for moar 
than that. It is a fakt, 
Dere Eddytur, that along 
toards the last few meels 
I awlmoast wisht you was 
with me. I wood have stood for the 
compytisnun becos I wanted to tawk sum 
on a subjick whitch is neer my hart. 

Now how did it happun that Yores 
Trooly, hoo dident kill the duk, cood eet 
it? The stait law prohibbits the sail of wild 
duks at awl times, & not one (1) man in a 
duzzen shot off a gun that weke, but we awl 
eet duk till we sprowted pin fethers bak 
of owr eers. It is the rite of evry freeborn 
Amerikin sittizen hoo has a intymate friend, 
too give him a duk when he kills sum he 
can spair. It is a privvylidge for whitch 
owr foarfathers fit & dide, & it has been 
spaired too us by even the unprinsipulled 
lejjislators have shet down on 
racing, poaker playing, and  smoaking 
siggarets. We et duks as befoar staited 
thare was a man in that naburhood 
hoo had lived a uprite life & owned a ten 
(10) gage Windchester shotgun, & was a 
boozum friend to ennybody that cood dig 
up a silver quatter. In the sollytood of the 
grate forrists, when the duks are quawking 
& his hipp boots git too leeking over the 
topp, he awlmoast sheds teers as he thinx 
how the Lord has blest him with a multitood 
of nere & dere friends, & he resolves to 
cawl on sum of them as soon as he gits bak 
to town. Sutch men are a blessing in enny 





hoo hoss 


becos 


commoonity, & whare there ain’t no duks 
they will find uther proffitabel persoots, like 
maiking moonshine whisky or selling goald 
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Them 


friends. 
sort of felloes don’t care so mutch for the 


brix to their menny dere 
quatters. they git, but they are grate on 
maiking things plezzunt for their friends. 

It is a shaim to sell a duk. The best of 
spoartsmen never think of sutch a thing. 
They respekt the law becos they knoe it is 
bennyfishul to the gaim. When Bill Smith 
gits bak from his trip to Chessypeek Bay, 
whare he paid a hundred dollers for one 
(1) day’s spoart, he sais, “Thare was foar 
(4) of us, & we killed three (3) hunderd 
dux. Plenty for awl owr friends, but not 
a duk wasted.” It is a saif bet that Bill 
has lied abowt too hunderd & fotty (240) 
duks. Give him that mutch lattytood & he 
has still busted the spirrit & intent of the 
gaim law, whitch was to stop holesail slotter 
by letting no man kill moar duks than he & 
his family & his muther-in-law cood eet 
In sum staits the bag limmit law tells when 
to quit shooting, but it don’t keep an uther 
bunch of duks from flying so close overhed 
that you can mity near cownt their toze. 
Rite then you remember that Bob Jones is 
a good felloe & is still ate (8) birds shy 
of his limmit, & you tare loose with boath 
barls in the thik of the buntch. 

But does it maik enny diffrunce to a duk 
after he is dead—or to his noomerus 
desendants that are never hatched—whether 
he is sold for a silver quatter, or is served 
with cranberry sass & sellery on the table 
of sum hibrow spoartsman friend hoo never 
shoots, or goes to maik up the bag limmit 
of sum felloe hoo shoots a hole lot but 
never hits enny thing? Yore Unkel is im- 
pressed with the thot that the only effektual 
gaim law is the one (1) that eech felloe 
maiks for himself, & there ain’t menny of 
us in the law maiking bizness. If I was to 


rite a Yoonited Staits Duk Law, it wood 
rede like this: 
“Enny troo spoartsman & his famly can eet ten 






(10) duks (or draiks) before they spile; 


No man shall eet duk ss he has killed the 
saim, & this punishment shall applie to the kinfokes 
& friends thereoff; > 

Duk fethers in the bak yard shall be primy facy 
evidence of gilt.” 

I figger that this idee of mine won't be 
maid a law befoar 1913, whitch will give me 
too (2) moar seezuns of spoart with the 
mallurds down South, & by that time I hoap 
to start a duk farm of mi own over on 
Long Ilund. Donashuns of duk eggs are 
corjully invited from my menny friends. 

Yores Troolie, 
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“EVEN THE TREES BEND TO CATCH THEIR RE- 
FLECTIONS” P 


ad 


Van Ike Lodge 


BY C, E, VAN PELT 
Virginia has always enjoyed the proud 
distinction of being the mother of States 


and of Statesmen, and no little prominence 
is added to that distinction by the fact that 
she is also the mother of hundreds of good 
fishermen, many of whom abound in the 
picturesque Shenandoah Valley, and _ es- 
pecially in Staunton, the “Queen City” of 
this charming garden spot of the South. 

In the early fall of last year a fishing club 
was organized by twenty-three of Staunton’s 
most enthusiastic anglers, with Mr. C. E. 
Van Pelt, its founder and president; Mr 
Watson FP. Gooch, vice-president; Mr. A 
W. May, secretary; and Mr. Harry Burnett, 
treasurer; and was christened Van-Ike, a com- 
pound of its president’s name and Ike, from 
Izaak Walton. The gentlemen comprising this 
club are representative business men of 
Staunton, and so far as the writer knows, 
not one has ever weakened his veracity by 
overdrawn ffish stories. Fourteen miles 
north of Staunton a beautiful grove on 
North River of five acres was leased for a 
term of years, and upon it has just been 
completed Van-Ike Lodge. This bungalow 
contains a living room 16 x 30 ft., ladies’ 
room 16 x 18, dining-room 16 x 20 and a 
commodious kitchen, a front porch Io x 30 
and side porch 5 x 35 ft. The inside fixings 
consist of mission furniture, steamer chairs, 
woven wire beds, complete dining and 
kitchen service, augmented by lines, 
rods, pillow cushions, and last but not least, 
a big refrigerator and lockers for liquid 
“bait.” 

The Lord may have made a prettier place, 
but it is doubtful if he did. Here amid His 
beautiful handiwork the ceaseless clang of 
the daily grind for existence is stilled by 


reels, 


the low, sweet music of the rippling waters; 
the fragrant perfume of the flower-ladened 
air as it intermingles with the whiffs of a 
calabash pipe, makes man forget his troubles. 
I-ven the trees bend to catch their own re- 
flections in the smooth, lazy waters of the 
river; the birds and contribute 
without stint their music, and altogether it 
is easy to realize why that ancient personage 
exclaimed: “Oh for a lodge in some vast 
wilderness.” Under such seductive influ- 
ence it is impossible to refrain from verse. 
and to get it out of my system, here it 


ool 
crickets 


eS: 


oC 
And oft I think when heaven we reach, 
And we pass inside that pearly gate, 
That St. Peter will smile, as he hands to 
each 
\ rod and a reel and a bucket of bait. 
Bass are often caught here that weigh 
five pounds, one of this size having been 
caught last July by the writer. The club 
has made arrangements to restock the stream 
every year with and rainbow trout; 
and will have every law enforced for the 
protection of fish. For the coming sum- 
mer, boating, bathing, fishing, house-parties 
and dances have been planned, and the poor, 
miserable man who would turn a deaf eat 
to this sort of a “call of the wild” is an 
anchorite of the deepest dye, and is too 
selfish to be used even for vivisection. 
Reader, if you have ever held a fishing 
line at the same time a big black bass held 
the other end of it, you have got fishitis, and 
it is incurable; but it never kills, it prolongs 
life; and should you ever stray from the 
beaten paths of summer pleasure and get 
down in old Virginia, we will not only give 
you a welcome, but some of the best liquid 
insanity, bottled in bond, that ever raked 
the cobwebs off of the glottis of thirsty hu- 
manity. 


bass 


, a, | . \ 
—— hg & ah. Yar-\. & 2.0%4,© 





THE VAN IKE BUNGALOW 














Crow Hunt of a Philosopher 


BY HAMPTIE 


automatic fitted with one 
of those Maxim silencers and developed an 
unquenchable thirst to use it. Of course he 
couldn’t go hunting on Sunday, so he de- 
cided to organize a real expedition on Mon- 


Hal got a .22 


day. He made me go along. I don’t hunt, 
as a rule. By that I mean I never went 
hunting in my life. I was not over and 


above enthusiastic about going with him, but 
he so set his heart on it, and I had eaten 
so much dinner that I was not my usual 
self and weakly consented. Hal got out his 
automobile and plenty of warm wraps, and 
we went. 

We went after crows. It seems that 
somebody has been talking a lot lately about 
what dreadful things crows are, and _ that 
they eat up the game birds, run off with 
their young, destroy hundreds of thousands 
of dollars worth of corn, etc., etc., and Hal 
was full of this. It probably accounted for 
our safari after crows. There may have 
been other reasons, too, but if there were, 
I did not connect with them. We drove 
some ten miles out into the country through 
the beautiful crisp spring air, and by the 
time I had gotten into the spirit of the ride 
we arrived at the place he had selected. It 
was a lonely road, with no houses anywhere 
in sight. A cold landscape dotted with 
cedars and a very shabby-looking cornfield 
were all that the untrained eye could detect 

One of the bunches of cedars was our 
destination. Arrived in this, we built what 
Hal called a “blind” out of firs and corn 
stalks. It did suggest a blind,—person,— 
for it hadn’t a single window anywhere in 
it. In this crude affair, which I regarded 
with considerable amusement, we sat down. 
How any self-respecting and semi-intelligent 


crow (and I am told the birds are really 
quite intelligent) could have been misled 
by this pitiful imitation was funny. | 


awaited results with interest. 

After getting well settled, with guns ar- 
ranged and the miserable little cartridges 
placed where we could quickly reach them, 
Hal produced a bit of wood, which he cailed 
a “crow call.” He blew into the thing, and 
upon my word, I was amazed. It was for 
all the world a good, natural and lusty 
“caw.” He said it would call the crows in 
so we could shoot them. Again I was filled 
with amusement, as I could imagine that al- 
though that “caw” sounded quite natural to 
me, it would probably sound to a real crow 
about like a German talking English. 

I did not look at my watch when we fin- 
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ished the ‘ blind,” and so I have no positive 
evidence to go by, but to the best of my 
judgment Hal “cawed” an hour and a half 
without intermission on that bit of 
Positively, I thought he would exhaust him 
self. My head ached with the insistence of 
the thing. As for there wasn't so 
much as a feather to suggest that one had 
ever been in the locality. 

] enjoyed it for the first hour. I ex 
amined the little .22 repeating gun that had 
turned over to me, wondered at the 
possible interior of the mysterious silencer 
with which it also was fitted, got my gloves 
all greasy with the little bullets, and 
familiarized myself generally with the detail 
of everything within sight. 

Of course it wasn’t for me to complain 
or even suggest I knew better. It 
Hal's game and we would play it just ex- 
actly as he wanted it played. Then there 
could be no questions—only excuses and ex- 
planations—and from him, at that My 
position would be the stronger the less I 
said, so I said nothing. 

Finally it began to get along in the after- 
noon. The sun had gone in behind some 
thin clouds, a bit of snow blew along the 
field and it was evident that unless we were 
to shoot in the dark, there would be an end 
pretty soon, thank the Lord. 

Hal had said, during one of the delight- 
ful intervals of quiet, that the crows would 
be going to their rookery late in the after- 
noon, and would fly over us. Then we would 
have plenty of shooting. I opined we might, 
and then again we might not. 

I was fast reaching a state of coma, when, 
with what seemed a mighty start, he hissed, 
“There they come.” 

It was electrical. J was instantly aroused 
and felt quite as if awful monster 
might be approaching us, instead of a few 
harmless crows. Why I became so thrilled 
| cannot for the life of me explain. Yet 
there I was, peering out through the firs 
and corn stalks, a terrible weapon in my 
hands and in a state of excitement border- 
ing on brainstormitis. 

Hal “cawed” like mad. In a moment I 
saw them myself. There they were, away 
off to one side and flying in a direction 
which would not bring them within a 
quarter of a mile of us. Hal “cawed” and 
“cawed” as if his life hung on the result. 
Just as. I began to grow calm what should 
I perceive but the crows all changing their 
flight and miking straight for our direction 
Hal redoubled his efforts and plainly the 
crisis was at hand. The bit of wood had 
really done its work and was bringing right 


wood 


crows, 


been 


was 


some 
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up to us a flock of crows which nothing on 
earth would seem to me to have brought into 


gunshot. 
In an instant we seemed submerged in 
crows. The air was chock-full of them 


Hal kept on “‘cawing” in a regular frenzy 
and the birds circled and circled over our 
heads, their necks craned trying to make 
out the cause of the excitement below. I 
actually heard the whirr of thousands of 
wings, in spite of the din of cawing. I 
wince to say it, but I was quite beside my- 
self. I fought like a demon. | think there 
must be warrior blood back in my line 
somewhere, for I snapped away with that 
little gun like all possessed. It seemed to 
be a regular life and death affair. All | 
wanted to do was to shoot—shoot—shoot. 
I never thought about the important fact 
that there wasn’t any noise to the shoot- 
ing. All I was interested in was to shoot 
as fast as I could pump the gun. 

When I had worked all the cartridges 
through that were in the magazine IJ fairly 
suffered because it took so long to fill it up 
again. I nearly got nervous collapse, and my 
fingers seemed entirely composed of thumbs. 
My hands trembled as though really excited 
—I with my reputation for composure. 

Sometimes, when I think of it, I am con- 
cerned about the matter. Think of the 
spectacle of a portly, professional gentle- 
man of sedentary habits, sitting down in 
the middle of a field, covered with wretched 
cornstalks, popping away in desperation at 
a flock of crows. It certainly passeth under- 
standing, especially as I am forced by my 
inner consciousness to acknowledge that I 
enjoyed it, and wouldn’t mind trying it again 
sometime. 

A queer thing happened after the battle 
was over. I had to kneel during the fight. 
As I can only twist my body through a 
limited angle when kneeling, my horizon was 
restricted, so to speak. Between this re- 
stricted horizon and the infernal cornstalks 
which kept getting in my way, only a small 
percentage of the sky was available to me. 
This space, however, appeared saturated 
with crows. Now what do you think, when 
I tell you that in spite of all this I could 
not make up my mind which crow to shoot 
at? It was frightful at times, this indeci- 
sion. There I was bursting to shoot, the 
air dripping crows, and I not able to make 
up my mind which one to shoot at. I feel 
I may have some unfortunate mental fail- 
ing not heretofore suspected. When I did 
make up my mind it was always too late, 
and it required nothing short of wizardry 
to hit the bird. 


Then there was another odd thing. (Hal 
thinks it funny.) The crows which were 
shot, I noticed, all seemed to collapse at a 
different point than that at which I was aim- 
ing. At the time I didn’t attempt an ex- 
planation. It was just one more of many 
strange things that were happening. Hal ac- 
counted for it later. It seemed that during 


one of the lulls between flocks, for there 
were several, I] turned to him and asked 
why he didn’t shoot, too. With consider- 


able heat he replied that he had been shoot- 
ing—and pointed to the dead crows lying 
ground on his side of the “blind.’ 
Possibly | expressed by my air some sur- 
prise, for he seemed to catch on to some- 
thing very quickly, and explained that the 
silencer on his gun accounted for it, and 
that the crows I had seen falling were not 
the results of my shooting. Wouldn’t this 
jar you? 

Nevertheless, I used up a gross or so of 
cartridges and had a bully time. And I will 
place a good-sized bet with any one that the 
next time I will show them something. 

I think we—that is, Hal,—got something 
like twenty crows. He says we will go out 
after hawks next time, with a decoy bird 
on the top of a pole. This sounds crazy 
enough for me, so | guess I will go along. 


on the 


A Camp Fire Yarn 
BY C. G. BURR 

“Yep,” said Walter, my guide for several 
seasons in the Adirondacks, aiming a stream 
of tobacco juice in the direction of a chat- 
tering chipmunk, “some of these city dudes 
’t come up here deer huntin’ and take turns 
havin’ their pictures took with a bunch of 
deer and mebbe a b’ar or two hangin’ up 
behind ’em, never shot a gun in their lives 
’n wouldn’t know a skunk fr’m a ten-point 
buck. They couldn't hit the inside of a barn 
’f you closed the door on ’em. 

“’Member one feller ‘t come up here two 
years ago. He was deefer’n a post ’n you 
had to git right up to his ear ’n holler ’t 
make ‘im hear. 

“I was pretty busy that season and I had 
two N’ York parties on my hands and I’d 
promised to git ‘em all a deer ’t take back 
with ’em. Well, thar was nothin’ ’t do but 
I had ’t make a drive fer him, so ’t he could 
git back home Saturday night. I told him ’f 
he’d git up bright ’n early next mornin’ I'd 
make a drive fer him ’round Hamilton 
ridge. Next mornin’, when I got up, he was 
snorin’ like a steam injun and I shook ’im 
a little but he kept right on makin’ steam, 
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so ‘t I went down to the spring and filled 
the fryin’-pan with spring water ’n let about 
a quart run down th’ back ’f his neck, ’n 
say, the yell he let out of ’im was ‘nuff 't 
scare all the deer this side ’f McDuffie’s 
camp, and I wish’t I’d woke ’im up some 
other way. 

“Guess he thought a wildcat was 
‘im. He was pretty 
started and I took ‘im down and left ’im 
on that runway you crossed down thar by 
the big pine; I posted ’im on the edge of 
the clearin’ and told ’im t’ keep his eye 
peeled ’n not shoot till he was sure he 
could see har. 

“Waal, I made that drive ‘way ‘round 
Hamilton ridge and scared up a small doe 
and a big buck, gray’rn a whet stun. 
they was on the right runway ’n took it 
easy till I come to whar I’d left Mr. Man. 
He was thar all right, but I couldn’t see 
no deer hangin’ up anywhar’. I asked ’em 
‘f he’d seen anything ’n he said he’d see 
three but he was so deef they got out of 
sight before he knew they were thar. 

“You know what it means t’ make a six- 
mile drive before grub ’n I was gittin’ pretty 
lark, so 't I told him we would eat a snack 
‘n try ‘t agin. 

“After breakfast I took ‘im over to the 
meadows and left ‘im on the edge of Strad- 
dlebrook ridge, ‘n told him ’f he didn’t hit 
nothin’ this time he c’d go it alone. 

“T went ‘way ‘round Beech Nut hill ‘n 
scared up another pair ’n tracked ’em right 
up to whar I'd left the darned cuss ‘n ex- 
pected every minute t’ hear somethin’ doin’. 
I clim up on a rock ’n thar he was right 
under me ‘’n watchin’ them two deer mak:n’ 
tracks over the next hill. 

“Then he woke up, ’n talk about the battle 
of San Juan, ’t was rothin’ t’ the noise he 
made. He had an automatic, ‘n he was 
pumpin’ lead faster’n a kid could eat choc 
*a missin’ every shot 


tearin’ 
mad, but I got him 


Saw 


olate-drops, 

“Waal, I’d covered about thirteen miles ‘n 
give him five chances ‘n I was pretty dis- 
gusted ’n tired. I saw he was going to 
make a miss ’n just as the buck was goin 
over the hill I let drive right over his hat 
and dropped Mr. Buck right thar. 

“When I got down fr’m the rock I found 
Mr. Man dancin’ a jig ’round that thar buck 
and yellin’ like an Injun. 

“He was so deef he hadn't heard me shoot, 
‘n thought he’d done the whole thing him- 
self, ’n I let him think so. 

“Say, what do you know about that?” 
“Beats hell how business keeps up!” Was 
comment, as Walter cut 
of plug. 


my sympathetic 
Lim another “chaw” 





GRAND 


PRIZE CUP 


Large-Mouth Black Bass 


(Northern Division.) 


This handsome silver $60 cup, specially 
designed by R. Wallace & Sons for Tietp 
AND STREAM, together with an $18 split 


bamboo Mills bait-casting rod, will be the 
plunder that the big prize winner gets away 
with. Can you beat ten pounds north of 
Dixie? Go to it, boys! 
Prize Fishing Contest Letters 

Kindly inform me in next issue of l1eELp 
\NpD STREAM if there are more than one spe- 
cies of brook trout considered in the Prize 
Contest, as we have most all trout out here 
except the brook trout. We have the sal 
mon trout, probably the most common, an 
I sincerely hope you will not displace them 
in the cortest, as all streams here are con 
sidered good for salmon trout; then we have 
the speckled trout, red side trout, mountain 
trout and cutthroat trout. Do these late! 
two come in under brook trout? The sal 
mon season opens the ist of April and we 
expect to have lots of fun catching the royal 
chinook at Oregon City this spring 

Yours truly, 

Portland, Ore Harry Botte. 

There is only one species of American 
Trout, the Salvelinus Fontinalis. 
Prizes for many of the other species are 
We could not include 


] 
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civen in the contest. 
them all —Eb. 
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i. 

While looking through the March Fietp 
AND STREAM I saw the notice of Special 
Juvenile Class. This interested my brother 
and me very much, but as I did not fully 
understand it I thought I would write to 
you. As it appears in the magazine, the 
prize will be awarded to the boy catching 
the largest fresh-water game fish. Now as 
muscallonge, lake trout or togue are nat- 
urally larger than black bass or brook trout, 
I do not understand if a person should catch 
a muscallonge weighing twenty pounds or 
a trout weighing four who would receive 
the prize. Would the prize be awarded to 
the person catching the largest fish regard- 
less of species or according to the approxi- 
mate weight? si 

Hoping to hear from you soon, | am, 

Yours truly, 

Chicago, III. JosepH WISCHEMEYER 

As there is only one prize we will award 
it to the boy who catches the largest fish 
of its species. The four-pournd brook trout 
would then win over the twenty-pound mus- 
callonge, as its weight is a larger per cent 
of the record for the species. Boys of any 
age are eligible for any of the prizes in the 
contest, besides their own special prize. See 
Conditions of Contest—Ep. 

Ill. 

Will you kindly tell me if one has to make 
announcement to Firtp AND StrEAM that he 
intends to be a contestant for a prize in 
your $2,000 Prize Fishing Contest? I have 
read the letters printed in the March num- 
ber on the Prize Fishing Contest and note 
that you may displace the black spotted sal- 
mon trout (Salmo Purpuratus). There are 
a number of lakes in Utah where these fine 
fellows live, and they are about the largest 
and most gamy fish that we have, and | do 
not think it would be quite fair to us West- 
erners to displace them in the Prize Fish- 
ing Contest. I expect to land some large 
ones and among them a prize winner, dur- 
ing the open season. We will spend a month 
at Puffers and Panguish lakes and will be 
glad to know that they have not been dis- 
placed. Answer this in your next issue. [ 
remain, Yours for the prize ones, 

Milford, Utah JoHN W. Weston 

No announcement needed. Salmo Pur- 
puratus stays in the contest.—Ep. 

IV. 

I expect to go in your Il‘ishing Contest if 
there are prizes for brook trout for boys 
under 15 years old. I am 14 years old 
Please answer by mail. I am a subscriber 
to your book. 


Hackettstown, N. J. C. A. NEWMAN. 


Boys of any age are eligible for the entire 
contest, besides which we have a Special Ju- 
venile Prize for the biggest fresh-water fish 
of its species caught by any boy under 15 
years old.—Ep. Vv 


I wrote you some time ago in regard to 
tested scales to use in your contest, but have 
not heard from you. I may catch some of 
the big ones, and I do not think the scales 
about here are tested. I have a pair of 
steelyards which I bought of C. F. Orvis 
Can you recommend any steelyards as con- 
forming to the test you require, as they 
would be more convenient than scales to 
carry? Yours very truly, 

Graham, Va. THomaAs N. WILLIAMSON. 

Test your scales by any U. S. Post-office 
scale before starting on your trip. A writ- 
ten O.K. by the postmaster will be sufficient. 

Ep, VI. 

I write to secure information in regard 
to the blackfish (Tautoga) referred to in 
your February issue; this fish you limit 
from St. John, N. B., to Charleston, S. C. 
We catch here what we call the blackfish 
from April to October; they are found un- 
der floating logs or in the shadow of wharf 
piling, bait used being shrimp or hard crabs 
Will be pleased to have further information 
in regard to this fish 

Referring to prize offers for record 
catches, is there any restriction on size line 
used and how fish is landed? The local fish- 
ermen are of the opinion that a man land- 
ing tarpon with light outfit and No, 24 line 
should not have to compete with men 
equipped with heavier outfit. 

Awaiting your reply, I am, 

Yours very truly, 
Pass Christian, Miss. J. Crrrorp. 


Given range does not limit contestant. 
Compare your fish with any good picture of 
the Tautog (see dictionary or Angler’s 
Guide). A good many fish are called 
“blackfish” by the natives, but there is no 
mistaking the thick body and peculiar mark- 
ings of the true tautog. No restrictions on 
size of line.—Eb. 

VII. 

Have you any objection to my packing my 
fish in ice and shipping it direct to you, so 
that there will be no mistake in case I think 
] have a prize winner? How about photos? 
Please ansWer in next issue. 

New York City. C. W. Witprick. 

No objection at all. We will weigh it 
here, allowing for shrinkage with standard 
tables. It is a good idea to send photos 




















with a standard scale, rod or reel alongside 
of it for comparison. We expressly do not 
require it in the contest, but the photo will 
naturally aid the contestant’s chances to win 
over some shaky brother whose figures don’t 
check up with the U. S. Fish Commission 
and Fretp AND STREAM records.—Ep, 





A Note on the Yellow Grosbeak 

This springtime a flock of yellow gros- 
beaks—rare bird visitors indeed in that sec- 
tion—visited Cincinnati, being driven down 
from the mountain slopes to the hill dis- 
tricts north of the Queen City, by the recent 
rigorous Northern winter. 

It is the largest flock of the birds that 
has ever been seen in this territory, and 
the only colony of the odd-looking birds 
that has been observed in a quarter of a 
century. 

The grosbeaks are technically described as 
“slightly larger than robins, and their yel- 
low plumage topped off by bright yellow. 
black and white wings. The distinguishing 
feature of the bird is its large beak.” 

Mrs. N. D. Hodges, wife of the city libra- 
rian, counted twenty-two of them in her rear 
yard at Vernonville a few days ago. Resi- 
dents in the hill districts have been feeding 
the birds, and Dr. Dury, the famous orni- 
thologist, has obtained a specimen of one, 
which he will have mounted for exhibition 
to the Audubon Club. 

Cincinnati, O. Fetix J. Kocu. 

Passenger Pigeons Seen Again 

I was so much interested in the report of 
a flock of blue pigeons that were seen in 
Wisconsin, as published in the November 
issue of FieLp AND STREAM, that I consulted 
several of the Linnzan Society, who, with 
one accord, declared that the blue pigeon 
extinct. 

Following this I wrote to Chas. E. Dow- 
ner, Viola, Wis., asking for as good a de- 
scription as he could give of this flock. 
Also the privilege of reporting same in your 
journal, to which he assented. Mr. Downer 
says: 

“In reply to your inquiry about the flock 
of blue pigeons seen by me to which refer- 
ence was made in the November number of 
FIELD AND STREAM, I will say that, having 
seen thousands of these pigeons when they 
were so abundant some forty years ago, and 
being thoroughly familiar with their habits, 
I don’t think it at all likely that I could 
mistake any other bird for them. 

“You may remember that during the mid- 
dle of May there were heavy forest fires in 
Canada, and as these birds came from that 
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direction, flying southwest, I concluded that 
they were driven South because of the fire. 

“Being within three rods of this large 
flock, in which I believe there were be- 
tween three and four hundred, I had a splen- 
did opportunity to observe them, and so far 
as my memory serves me they were identi- 
cal to those seen by me in the early days re- 
ferred to.” 

The above seems to me a definite clue to 
the nesting-place of the blue pigeon, and 
that this flock were driven from their nest- 
ing by the forest fires. 

Inasmuch as large territories of Canadian 
wilds are unknown to the white man, and 
few sportsmen, if any, go into these regions 
for the early fishing, would it not be well 
for scientists interested in these birds to 
make May and June trips into these unex- 
plored regions, and especially in the terri- 
tory where these fires were reported to have 
been last May. 

Very truly, 
New York City. G. Lenox Curtis 
The Ouananiche Class 

As announced in April, we have been en- 
abled, through the generosity of Mr. Bis- 
pham, of Philadelphia, to open a contest in 
the Ouananiche Class. Mr. Bispham has 
preferred to put $150 into one magnificent 
silver cup, especially designed by himself and 
executed by Tiffany & Co., same to be first 
prize. We have arranged the following sec- 
ond and third grand prizes: 


Second Grand Prize—One  10-pound 
mounted landlocked salmon, value, $20 
mounted by the S. L. Crosby Co. 

Third Grand Prize—One ‘“Neverbreak” 


split bamboo trolling rod, value $10. Made 
by Dame Stoddard Co. Ouananiche con- 
test opens April 15th; closes October 3oth. 
These prizes are awarded for the biggest 
landlocked salmon (Salmo Sebago) caught 


between the above dates. 





Robinson’s Knot 


I read in the March number an article on 
line and leader knots, and having tied my 
own some years, and it giving entire satis- 
faction both in line and gut, I am sending 
it to you. I enclose the cut in Plumley’s 
article to show the difference. Instead of 
making loops J throw the end over and 
then back between the lines. This knot, 
carefully drawn down, can be cut very close. 


Auburn, N. Y. F. C. Rosinson. 
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PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST 
IS ON!! 


They’re off in a bunch! This month 
the following classes are open:—Brook 
Trout (Salvelinus Fontinalis), April 
Class, April 15th to May 15th. Rain- 
bow Trout (Salmo Irideus), Season 
April 15th-Oct. 15th. Grand Prizes 
only. Atlantic Salmon (Salmo Salar), 
Season Apri! Ist to Sept. 15th. Grand 
Prizes only. Steelhead Trout (Salmo 
Gairdner Season April Ist to Sept. 
15th. Grand Prizes only. Channel 
Bass (Sciacna Ocellata), April 15th to 
Sept. 15th, September class. Tuna 
(Orcynus Thynnus), Jan. 1st, 1911, to 
Jan. ist, 1912. Grand Prizes only. 





1) 






1911, to Jan. Ist, 1912. Grand Prizes 
only. 

Now we have heen coaching you all 
along the line in the last few issues as 
to how to take these fish and the prizes 
are worth the ambition of any f T 
man. Then, the stories of the prize 
winners are going to make interesting 
reading for all of us—how the record 
fish was caught, what tackle and tactics 
the medal fisherman used, what waters 
had the honor of harboring the whale 
that carried off the big cup and _ its 
attendant equipment prize—It_ will be 
1 post-graduate course in angling just 
to read about it all. Every fisherman 
who goes afield this year ought to take 
‘ of scales, a flexible cellu- 
and, if possible, a camera. 
your scales at the post-office, see 
your rule is correct, and get a 
photo of yourself and the fish if you 
think he is a “likely” one. Pack him 
up in ice and ship him direct to Fretp 
AND STREAM if you want to. We'll see 
that he is weighed at once and allow 
ou standard government shrinkage and 
send him to a taxidermist to be mounted 
if you so desire. 














Now, boys, you all want to get into 
this game. Go to it, and don’t bother 
about being up against the big experts. 
They haven’t any hetter chance 
ou if you know where a _ sockdolage 
rks. This is the year to go and get 
1 
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DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU? 


This Department is for the use of our readers in telling their unusual experiences, 
Please make your contributions as brief as possible in order that the variety of anec- 
dotes may be greater. The authors of the three best stories each month will be given 
a choice of one of the “Hard Luck” series of sportsmen’s pictures. 

The winners for April are J. A. Bozarth, A. D. Gibbs, J. C. Howell. 


Dropped in on Him for Lunch 

Last November, while I was all doubled 
up in a shock of kaffir corn waiting for the 
wily Oklahoma prairie chicken to come in 
for his evening meal, I was astounded with 
a sudden whirr and my eyes almost popped 
out of my head when five of these wild 
beauties flew in from behind and lit within 
a few feet of me. 

] had been waiting for a couple of hours 
and the cold wind and cramped position had 
worked together to get me in a bad frame 
of mind, but when I was_ confronted 
with five of the wildest of Oklahoma’s 
game birds I immediately forgot my trou- 
bles. 

There were two old cocks and three hens. 
The cocks threw their heads into the air 
and looked around suspiciously, but I was 
well hidden. They seemed to smell some- 
thing but did not fly away. The hens 
busied themselves eating. After about five 
minutes of this my hand began to take a 
firmer hold on my trusty Winchester and 
I could feel myself wanting to shoot. I felt 
flattered that I had outwitted the wily 
creatures that I had tried all fall to get in 
shooting distance of. 

It was a thrilling moment. | 
jump suddenly from my blind so that I 
could get three of them anyway, before 
they could get out of range. Did you ever 
try to shoot a sap-sucker with a .22 rifle? 
It is lots easier, with all his quick move- 
ments, than it was getting a gun on those 
wobbling big prairie chickens when they 
saw me come out of the top of that shock. 


decided to 


They started to fly but were so scared that 
they fell to the ground and put a tame 
chicken clear out of commission in their 
antics to get on their wings. I shot once 
but missed, and I decided to wait until they 
had found their heads. I got one before 
they got out of range and he was a nice 
fat fellow, too. I was not disappointed 
for the evening’s hunt, but I wa; when I 
thought how I was going to get at least 
three when I watched them from the shock. 


It Happened in Tenderfootland 


Of course we all look back with much 
pleasure to our first experience of actually 
landing a big string of big fish. I was visit- 
ing a Canadian resort at the time and was 
alone, so invited the hotel keeper’s daughter 
to accompany me fishing, which she gladly 
did. The lake was quite rough and I was 
standing in the extreme bow of the boat 


casting into shallow water. Anyone who 
has stood in the bow of a boat one foot 
upon the other with a good sea running 


will appreciate my position. 

I got along very well till a nice bass struck 
my spoon. Knowing a good fight was on, 
I decided to sit on the edge of the boat and 
have it out, but alas! just as I sat, the boat 
lurched—I missed and went over backwards 
into the water, dropping my rod and land- 
ing net into the boat. While under water 
I could see the bass tearing past me with 
the hook still in his mouth, so a couple of 
swings of my flappers brought me to the 
surface P. D. Q. Grabbing the bow, I swung 
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into the boat, picked up the 
and landed my fish. 

In the meantime the young lady was play- 
ing a "Lunge over the back end of the boat 
and did not know that anything out of the 
ordinary had happened. 

Detroit, Mich cK. 


sizzling reel 


WITTENMYER. 


Beezer Looked Good to Him 

“Hi” Shomper, a local fisherman, who re 
turned from an outing in Otis yesterday 
evening, had an unusual experience whil 
fishing through the ice. One of the lines 
became fast to something, and Shomper, ly- 
ing flat on his stomach on the ice, was look- 
ing into the water to ascertain if possible 
what held the hook. » 

He put his head so low in the hole that 
the tip of his red nose touched the water, 
and a pickerel, thinking it a piece of beei- 
steak, grabbed it. 

Shomper pulled his head up quickly and 
the pike dropped on the ice. It measured 
14 inches long. Shomper has the marks of 
the fish teeth in his nose. 


Winsted, Conn. R. W. C 


An Unusual Experience 

I and another boy of about my age were 
going along the edge of an old stone wall, 
trying to kill chipmunks with a sling-shot. 
We had not succeeded in killing any but 
were in quest of one old fellow when he 
suddenly darted out of a hole in the wall 
and darted directly between my legs. I was 
so astonished at what I supposed was the 
nerve of the little fellow, that I stood stil! 
in surprise only to have a weasel closely 
following, repeat the trick. Then there was 
a regular merry-go-round. The chipmunk, 
with the weasel in close pursuit, circled 
several time about my legs before I knew 
what was happening and then at the en- 
treaty of my companion I stood still while 
he tried to hit the weasel with a rock. 

Well, he threw the rock and 1 can vouch 
for it that if it had ever hit where it was 


intended it would have been good-bye 
weasel. But that is entirely out of the 
story. It was my ankle that he hit, and 
[ can still see myself hopping about on 


one leg with pain while the chipmunk with 
the weasel at his heels ran a race around 
my remaining sound leg. At this stage the 
chipmunk noticed me for the first time 
and they both darted back into the wall, 
thus ending about one whole minute of 
rather lively excitement 

Myron Davy 
Atlantic City, N. J 


Not Nearly So Dead as Reported 
Around the camp-fire, coffee boiling, all 
the members of the party in but one, each 
telling about his various hits and 
of the morning. The last of the boys is 
sighted, wading slowly, stumbling occasion- 
7 
i 


misses 


ally, with that droop of the shoulders which 
tells plainly the story of getting up at four 
a. m. and standing hours in a Dakota duck 
pond before breakfast 

“What luck, Lampert?” asks one of the 
boys as Kelly comes up to the fire. ‘Pretty 
good,” he replies, as he commences to bring 
forth ducks from the and 
crannies of his hunting coat and throwing 
them on the ground for the admiration of 
the rest of the boys. “One, two, three, four, 
five, six, sev—” but the word never 
finished, for Number Seven, even before he 
struck the ground, emitted a loud squawk 
and hastily flapping his wings flew away. 
Needless to say, a box of Havanas was 
purchased by one of the fellows when the 
crowd got back to town. 

Isabel, S. D. 


various nooks 


was 


Tuos. J. Hort. 
“He Laughs Best” 

A friend of mine out hunting for ducks 
spied some decoys in a weedy slough, Think- 
ing they were the real thing he began 
sneaking upon them by wading and keep- 
ing in the highest reeds possible. When he 
started he figured he could not get in range 
with a shotgun so he took a 25-20 rifle out 
of the wagon. He got within about 100 
yards and straightened up to shoot. While 
he was aiming, the hunter that owned the 
decoys, thinking that my friend had a shot- 
gun and that he had a laugh on him, yelled 
out, “Pretty good distance, ain't it?” Tne 
man in the water looked and saw the hunter 
sticking his head out of the blind and 
yelled back, “I don’t think so,” and threw 
his rifle to his shoulder and shot, splitting 
one of the decoys in a dozen pieces. What 


the man in the blind said next would not 
look good in print. 
Soo Falls, S. D. J. C. Green. 


Eastern brook trout are being placed in 
the streams near Spokane, Wash., and nearly 
2,000,000 are being transported from the 
hatchery at Dartford, Wash., by Superinten- 
dent S. S. Drew, who began last week to 
place the young trout that were hatched last 
fall in waters where the conditions were 
favorable. A large consignment was sent to 
Walla Walla for distribution. J. A. Uhlig, 
game warden for Spokane county, super- 
vised the stocking of Thompson creek, New- 
man’s Lake. 
































equipment, 


be supplied to our readers upon request. 





The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning the best equip- 
ment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connections with manufacturers or 
dealers and to offer short practical articles on home made fishing, camping and hunting 
Manufacturers of new and improved goods are asked to submit their claims for 
them to our notice and readers who wish to give fellow sportsmen the benefits of any kinks 
that they have tried out and found good are invited to contribute 
Information concerning any article of sportsmen’s equipment not mentioned here, will gladly 


We pay for useful ideas, 

















SPORTSMAN’S WORKSHOP 


Eliminating the Blanket 


BY WARREN H. MILLER 


If it wasn’t for my feet I don’t think that 
any great amount of thought would have 
been wasted on the blanket question. But 
years of camping, much of it in the hunting 
season and the early spring, have convinced 
me that one’s feet are at the bottom of things, 
so to speak, no matter how you put it. Army 
blanket, blanket-bag, steamer-rug-and-can- 
vas combination, comforter—any way you 
take it, the blanket is a grievous and a bulky 
burden, making a pack trip in the woods a 
sort of penal servitude that no man _ not 
obsessed with the hunting microbe or the 
fishing bug would submit to for a moment. 
My observation is that the two vulnerable 
points of one’s anatomy for the attacks of 
the forest chill are your pedal extensions, 
and your shanks, from the thighs down. 
The rest of you gets along well enough in 
an open lean-to tent with a fire in front, but 
it is the locomotive department which must 
have all the blankets your back will stand 
for, if said department is to be kept from 
getting distressingly cold and _ incidentally 
chilling down the rest of your body. 

It took Peary to find out that the blanket 
and blanket-bag were really unnecessary. 
His men converted their ordinary day fur 
apparel into an air-tight sleeping bag by pull- 
ing taut the thongs which allowed circula- 


tion of air up under the kooletah, or fur 
jacket, tightening the tops of their kamiks, 
or fur outside socks, and wrapping around 
their thighs the small bit of 2x4 fur on 
which they slept. So equipped they could 
turn in in a convenient snow bank, or igloo, 
without the formality of creeping into a sleep- 
ing bag, and it saved pounds of load, besides 
other disadvantages inherent in sleeping 
bags 

The idea looked good to me. It gave me 
that I had always been on the 

a way to make the pack itself 
become all the blanket carried. That little 
piece of 2x 4 fur—what an excellent pack it 
would make! For the kamiks I substituted 
the twelve-ounce German wool socks worn 
in the North country outside of your foot- 
gear. They come up to just below your 
knee and are warmer than blankets in our 
spring and fall temperatures. From below 
your knees to your waist in the average 
man is just two feet, and this is the portion 
of your anatomy presided over by the 2x 4 
robe de nuit, which will just go around with 
about a foot left over for tucking in. To 
make it I got 4 feet 3 inches of heavy 12- 
ounce duck, waterproofed it with lime and 
alum solution, 2 ounces of lime to I ounce 
alum in two quarts of water, dyed it brown, 
and sewed on the rings and buckles as 
shown in the sketch for the pack straps. To 
make it warm I got one of those small white 


something 
lookout for 
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crib-size comforters, costing 69 cents. They 
come about 2x4 feet in size, and I had the 
wife sew one on the canvas for a lining to the 
pack, running seams across every 6 inches 
in both directions. The duck being 27 inches 
wide, left a 1!4-inch hem at either side and 
a similar hem was put at the two ends. 
Every 3 inches |T put a 34-inch brass grom- 
met eyehole along the edges, so as to he 
able to lace the sleeping cloth into a pack- 
bag by day. The pack takes its form from 
the “forester” tent which goes in the bottom 


PACK 
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SECTION OF PACK 


of it, and which I re-folded to make a parcel 
16 inches long by 7 inches deep by 5 inches 
thick. Above it are stowed my sweater, 
browse bag, mosquito cloth and spare under- 
shirt. They take up 4 inches depth of the 
pack. Above them the remaining 5 inches 
is occupied by two canvas war-bags, one 
containing potatoes, beets, onions and car- 
rots, and the other general duffle such as 
brush and comb, soap, shaving kit, film 
packs, notebooks, tooth brush and paste, fly 
dope, and a bottle of assorted pills. Be- 
tween the two bags is my field camera, a 


314x414 filmpack kodak, taking a space of 
2x 3'%x5 inches, the most compact outfit 
for the size of photograph ava:lable which I 
have yet stumbled upon. 

This completes the pack, which is 16 inches 
square by 6 inches thick. Strapped to the 
top of it is my mess-kit, which is so thor- 
oughly the outcome of what I personally 
have found useful as a confirmed crank and 
a lazy man, that I merely describe it here, 
without in any way offering it as a model to 
follow. It is integral with my _ personal 
woods system, which suits this particular 
loafer, and may appeal to no other. In the 
first place, while cooking and eating a meal 
in the woods, | like to have a large con- 
tainer full of cold spring water right at my 
elbow, so I won't have to leave the eat-fac- 
tory to rustle more water while the prec:ous 
edibles scorch themselves. And, when ther¢ 
are guests along and I want to make a big 
feed, this same container goes on the fire 
as a soup kettle containing all manner of 
good things bubbling 

I found what I wanted in a department 
store. It was a pair of stout iron cans 7 
inches in diameter by 8 inches high, with 
two flat wire handles each. Slit the top oi 
one so as to make one swallow the other 
for an inch or so, and tie the handles to- 
gether. The combination is not pretty to 
the eye of civilization, particularly after 
do:ng duty as camp kettles, so | made me a 
ew green galatea pillow bag 12x 20 inches 
long which would just fit tightly over the 
cans when the pucker-string is pulled and 
which looks respectable. Inside the cans is 
located the mess-kit. There is a 6!2-inch 
steel frying pan with detachable handle 
(which you can easily make yoursel: by 
knocking off the riveted handle of the ten- 
cent article and then securing it on again 
with short bolts through the empty rivet 
holes). Above this are four small tin dishes 
about 2 inches deep, 6% inches diameter, made 
of ordinary department-store pressed tin 
Enamel ones look nice but weigh too nice 
altogether. Next comes a flat bag of ready- 
to-serve pancake flour, and on top of it a 
3x 5-inch tin with screw top into which 
8 fresh eggs have been broken. In the same 
layer are found small half-pound bags of 
rice and oatmeal for breakfast cereals and 
a pound chunk of bacon. A tobacco tin of 
coffee, a bag of cornmeal and a pound of 
dogs share the next section of the container 
with a pile of 9 hardtacks. On top of these 
butter and condensed cream in screw-top 
tins, and a bag of tea. Fork, rifle-cleaning 
rod, spoon, and sticks of macaroni com- 
plete the kit, which is strapped to the top 
of the pack. 








ie 
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HIGH VELOCITY 
ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF 
SHOTGUN PowoER The POWDER for Your DUCK LOADS 





UNION:-.SUITS 
SHIRTS -AND~ DRAWERS 
ALL STYLES  FOR-MEN ‘AND -BOYS 


N NO other underwear can you get so perfect a combina- 
tion of perfect fit, elasticity, absorbency ard cool 
comfort. Added to this is the peculiar lightness of the 

“*Porosknit”’ fabric, knit and cut so you can get your right 

size without having a clumsy garment. ul know this 
when you wear “* Porosknit."" Begin t 


For Men All Sayles, Shirts For Boys 
an rawers 
50c per garment 25c 
Men’s Union Suits Boys’ Union Suits 
$1.00 Any style 50c 
On sale in nearly every store you pass. 
Write us for booklet showing al! styles. 
Chalmers Knitting Co., 59 Washington St., Amsterdam, N. Y. 
A garment without our label is not “ Porosknit.” 
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I carry all light loose duffle in a leather 
ditty bag described elsewhere in this depart- 
ment of Fre_p AND StreEAM, the original 
being brought to the attention of an admir- 
ing world by Nessmuk. It carries compass, 
salt. matches, a dozen bouillon capsules, 
fisherman’s combination—tool knife, tackle, 
spare ammunition, needle-and-thread kit 
nails and tacks, etc. 

The pack works out on safari as follows: 
My day wear is a blue flannel shirt, and a 
light woolen suit of old clothes, over which 
are the trousers and coat of 10-ounce duck 
canvas. It is light, rain-proof, thorn-proof 
and comfortable. Soft hat, canvas army 
leggins and moccasins complete the make- 
up. 

After rubbering around the woods all 
day, going by all the easiest routes perceiv- 
able, I select a camp site about 4 p.m. and 
pitch the forester tent, build a Nessmuk fire 
empty out the mess kit, fill the containers 
with spring water and put on one small dish 
for the tea and one container for soup. The 
basis of this is potato, half an onion and half 
a carrot sliced up fine. If you have shot any- 
thing edible, chop it up and turn into soup 
stock. It will boil out its own weight three 
times in the hour it is stewing, replenishing 
each time from the other can. Set up one 
hardtack to toast and, if you have stumbled 
on any water-cress, there is salad. If you 
have caught any fish, slice off a thin piece of 
bacon and fry the creature forthwith. Last 
of all turn in a bouillon capsule into the 
soup and brew the tea. Let’s see: there’s 
tea with sugar and condensed cream; toasted 
hardtack (none better); bully old soup; 
fried fish rolled in egg and cornmeal, water- 
cress salad; berries (maybe). You won't 
starve—particularly after getting outside of 
that pail of robiboo. Have a drink of cold 
spring water out of the can. 

As twilight falls you get busy with the 
browse bag and the pillow bag. Moss for 
the latter and old leaves, or real hemlock or 
pine browse for the former. It is simply a 
bag of unbleached muslin 24 inches wide by 
6 feet long, and is economical of labor in 
browse-picking or leaf-getting, and therefore 
I like it. To turn in, rout out the sweater 
and put it on, loosen up the moccas‘ns, or 
take them off if wet, and pull on the kamiks 
Put on six logs, wrap the sleeping-cloth 
around you, lacing from ring to middle end- 
grommet and back to second ring, tuck 
around you your old coat, inside your ca:- 
vas coat, turn your back to the fire and for- 
get it. Next morning fill the can with fresh 
cold spring water, pay your respects to 
the sun, and start some rice and oatmeal 


boiling like the devil in one of the tins. You 
have choice of dog, bacon, or omelette for 
meat. Mix up a batter of the pancake flour 
and get the frying pan busy making flaps 
lurn out the coffee and use its container to 
cook a grab of it. If you have buried a ’tater 
‘'n the ashes now’s the time to serve him 
ala Murph. Breakfast over, strike the tent, 
lace up the pack inside out, capsize, 
fill and go your ways—or stay a while and 
loaf. The full pack with a week’s mess kit 
for one weighs 32 pounds. Not a bad weight 
for a lazy man, especially as he is due to eat 
15 pounds of it 


More Knots 
LADD PLUMLEY 

It is frequently of importance to be able 
to tie loops in leaders for dropper flies. | 
have used many different methods for this 
purpose but have found that the one shown 
in photograph No. 1 is as satisfactory as 
any. This is given before and after beng 
pulled into place. 

This loop is made by turning one link on 
itself and placing on this doubled link an- 
other strand of gut pointing in the opposite 
direction. A simple knot is then made with 
these three portions of the leader, and pulled 
tightly into place. The two ends can then 
be cut close to the coils with sci:sors or a 
sharp knife. 

If this method is followed it is true that 
the position of the cropper will be deter- 
mined by the lengths of the strands mak‘ng 
up the leader. But, of course, by cutting a 
link the distance below the dropper can be 
adjusted. 

As this question is important—the proper 
position of droppers—it should be considered 
in connection with the subject of leader 
loops. For myself, I find, on small streams 
and in up-water work, that thirty inches 
from stretcher to dropper or “bob” fly is 
about the correct distance—I use but two 
flies. On larger waters, like the Canadian 
rivers, and for big flies of No. 4 and below, 
a longer space between stretcher and drop- 
per should be used. 

When three flies are considered the thing, 
and for a ten-foot rod on heavy waters, a 
yard between tail and middle fly and twenty 
inches between the latter and the upper drop- 
per will give good results 

Angling authorities do not agree as to this 
matter of the distances to be observed in 
making up a cast. Nor could this be ex- 
pected. It makes all the difference in the 
world as to length of the rod and where it 
is used. In general, for short rods and up- 
stream angling, the distances should be less 
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32, 35, .351and.401 Catiners 


F” You don’t need to take the sight off the game ifyou 
shoot a Winchester Self-Loading Rifle. The recoil 
does the reloading for you, which places the com- 
plete control of the gun under the trigger finger, 

and permits shooting it as fast as the trigger can be pulled. These rifles 
are made in calibers suitable for hunting all kinds of game. They are safe, 
strong and simple in action, easy to load and unload, and easy to take down. 


Ask your dealer to show you one, or send to the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co., New Haven, Conn., for a catalogue describing 


The Trigger Controlled Repeaters 


Ithacall: 


IN THE HANDS OF 


Mrs. Troup SAXON 









@ Down in Oklahoma she startled the n 
without a miss. ; 
@ She is modest in her claims but pro d of her Ithaca and says that all a shooter 
h»sto do is to point it right : 

If you want to increase your score at the trap, throw away that old f it 
a slow lock and creepy pull and get a lightning Lock Ithaca 





@ The har mer travels less than half an inch and falls i : « of a se 1; pull 
napby; coil main springs guaranteed forever 

ie veteran barrel er, can bore a gun to outshoot any other 

ghtto heis the oldest borerin the business—the man who perfected 





e 
lo 








@ Catalog rm cclors FREE; 18 grades, $17 75 net to $400 list 
@ Our li tle 5% Ib. 20 bore is a howling success 
ITHACA GUN COMPANY, BOX 11, ITHACA, NEW YORK 
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than for heavy work with a long powerful 
rod used in a boat or from the shore. 

If there are many opinions as to the mat 
ter we have just considered, there is unan 
imity as to the importance of the joining of 
line and leader. If the knot attaching the 


latter is unsafe, a big fish may sail away 
with the cast; a frantic object lesson for 
every other trout of the pool as to the desir- 
ability of prudent feeding. Things of that 








sort bring discredit on artificial flies among 
the finny inhabitants of the water over which 
such carelessness is practiced. The tackle 
LEADER LOOP FOR DROP FLY houses don’t mind; it only increases their 


sates. Dut the prudent angler should pay 





proper attention to all the connective parts 
of his fragile chain and to this in particular 
On the other hand, there are knots so ex- 





ceedingly safe that the line and leader can 
only be parted by a sharp knife. Besides the 
loss of some of the reel line at the end of 
each fishing day, the bits tied into the loop 
of the leader are difficult to disentangle. It 
is therefore of importance that, while safe, 
this connection of line and leader should not 
be difficult or impossible tc untie 

\ permanent loop, of course, can be tied 
or spliced at the end of the reel line and the 
LEADER AND LINE KNOT leader drawn into this loop in the same way 
that sneiled flies are attached. But there 











are many disadvantages to this procedure, 
and, although suggested by many angling 
books, at the present time it is seldom used 

Without doubt the best plan is to use a 
fasteaing that is absolutely safe and at the 
same time can be easily and instantly untied 
under most circumstances. I give in photo 
graph No. 2 such a knot. This is the sim- 
plest connection for leader and line that can 
be found and one of the most perfect known 
It will be seen that it is perfectly safe when 
properly made. This is true, of course, of 
any secure knot; but the one shown, besides 
SLIP LEADER KNOT heing safe, is beautifully neat, and can nearly 
always, when it is desired, be slipped away 
with an ease that is very pleasant. I have 
used this for many years. It is true that 
once in a great while, when, perhaps, the 
end of the I'ne is very pliable, it is a littl 
difficult to slip; but nine time out of ten I 
can take off my cast, even in the darkest 
night, without the slightest trouble. I must 
confess, however, that when the tenth time 
comes, | am sometimes obliged to have re- 














course to my knife 

The next photograph (No. 3) shows a join- 
ing for line and leader that never requires a 
knife to separate it. It will be seen that it is 
the ordivary slip loop and by pulling the 
loose end until the loop passes within the 
coils the line immediately falls from the 








FLAT KNOT TIED IN LEADER 
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THIS SCORE 


was made at the Indoor Championship Match of the Zetiler 


Rifle Club Tournament, New York City, March, 1911, by 


MR. A. HUBALEK 
The score is unprecedented—in other words—never before 
has a score equal to it been made in any country of the New 
or the Old World. It breaks all previous records and estab- 


lishes a mew record of 
2484 points out of a possible 2500. 


Buy a Stevens Rifle and shoot what the experts 
shoot. Full catalogue of 160 pages (209 illustrations) 
all about Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols and Telescor es. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 


THE FACTORY OF PRECISION 


Dept. 175 Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


RY QQQQA 


"We ges guarantee advertising on this pa e | ided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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leader. But this knot is somewhat dangerous, 
being liable to get “upset” unless the loose 
end of the line is of fair length. If care is 
taken, however, to carefully test the knot 
after line and leader are well soaked, 
method can be followed with safety. 

The third knot, in photograph No. 4 
shows another method for attaching leaders. 
In reference to this last leader connective, 
the accomplished angler who taught it to me 
is so enamored with its excellences that it 
is the heresy of heresies in his presence to 
suggest any other. In other respects, my 
friend, and he is famous for taking heavy 
trout on a fly, is a gentleman of liberal and 
generous mind. But on this subject he is as 
narrow as a link of gut and so dogmatic 
that when he begins his lecture on the only 
orthodox joining of line and leader, I ‘ac- 
tually wish he were held by a chain; I fancy 
his teeth look dangerous. But, after all, the 
knot he so vigorously advocates is a mighty 
good one, and the learner cannot do better 
than to make it a part of his angling knowl- 
edge. 

It is claimed by my proselyting friend that 
this noose can be pulled out with no trouble 
of an inky night in a tossing canoe wher the 
angler is haggling over the last presidential 
election with a companion of opposite poli- 
tical party. Nothing more need be said. 

Familiarity with a slip knot for leaders is 
an important and not to be despised accom- 
plishment. It often happens that the angler 
desires to hasten at the end of the day. He 
fishes until the last minute, the last second, 
and then takes apart his rod on the jump. 
At such times he doesn’t want to monkey 
with a refractory line. 

On the Beaverkill River, not far from the 
post-office of the same name, where chewing- 
gum and picture-postals seem to make up 
the trade during the harvesting by the na- 
tives of the boarding crop, is a pool noted for 
many miles for its large trout 

In former days the remains of a great 
timber dam made a side eddy where the fish 
congregated at night. Here a preacher not 
unknown in metropolitan pulpits used to 
foregather after dark of a soft summer even- 
ing with the bats, night moths, June-bugs 
and hungry trout. 

On a certain night in July he persuaded a 
young man to accompany him, he being al- 
ways glad of an angling companion. It 
proved an unusually dark night and the sport 
was fair; fair for the preacher—the other 
knew nothing of night fishing. In fact, he 
knew little of any kind of fishing; this was, 
indeed, his first trouting trip, and he held in 
his hand a brand new Leonard rod that had 


this 


Field and Stream 


cost him the respectable price of some thirty 
dollars. 

\t last the blackness having blackened to 
the extent that the minister could not even 
distinguish the line of rocks above him 
against the sky, he concluded it was time to 
attempt the considerable difficulty of push- 
ing through the bushes to the road. He 
slipped the knot of his leader and took apart 
his rod. 

“Henry, suppose we start for home!” he 
called into the darkness. 

“Been trying for a century to get off this 
ding-dangled, rip-stingled, darnation-hangled 
leader!” snorted a voice coming from some- 
where in the blackness and fairly ripping 
holes in the air. 

“Please, please, my dear boy!’ went out 
the words of the shocked dominie. “Here, 
wait a moment; i'll come and help you,” 
and he stumbled toward the reckless-tongued 
young man. 

Now if the helpful dominie hadn’t always 
prided himself on keeping his fishing knife 
up to its work, which with him meant an 
edge like a razor, perhaps the shocking 
thing wouldn’t have happened. After all, 
even in that ink under the trees and rattled 
by the energetic language of Henry, he ought 
to have known a silk fly-line from a bamboo 
tip. Later he declared that he did and 
thought he was cuting a dead twig in his 
attempt to disentangle his companion’s tackle. 

When, an hour later, the two night prowl- 
ers lit a lamp in the kitchen of the boarding 
house, having in mind the exhilaration of a 
sight of the minister's biggest fish and the 
carrying of his catch to the ice-box, an ex- 
clamation from the injured Henry caused 
the dominie to forget trout. 

“Dangle-dang it!—excuse me, please; but 
down in those bushes in the pitch you must 
have cut my tip right through the middle.” 

This is an excellert p!ace to stop. There 
are thase in this world that not only need to 
have a house fall on them, but forget all 
about it in a week if they have the luck to 
crawl out. No real angler belongs to that 
breed. So I feel sure I have not cast my 
knots before the reader in vain. 


The Decker Surface Water Casting Bait 

A sure-catch-’°em for bait casters. See 
that the name, Decker, Hopatcong, is stamped 
on the wings, as this well-known plug has 
such a reputation as a killer that many imi- 
tations are now getting on the market. It is 
quality and experience that count, however, 
and you want something that won’t go to 
pieces the first time a big bass gets curious 
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New Improvements in 1911 


Models A. H. Fox Guns 


A new ejector mechanism has been placed on all 1911 
ejector guns. It is a revelation—in a class by itself—full 
automatic in its operation, yet the gun can be opened and 

closed practically as easily as 
a non-ejector gun. It hasseta 
Only Three Working ~ standard in ejector guns. 
Pits in the Lock a P Seeing is believing—ask your 


° dealer to show you the new 
Mechanism ‘ 
ejector Fox, and then com- 


pare it with other ejector guns. 


Cut shows Grade C 
Ejector Fox Gun 
Retail Price, $82.00 Net 


Simplicity and Stren 
plicity and Strength 

There are only half as many working parts in the mechanism 
of the Fox as are used in other guns, and these few parts are twice 
the size and strength—too simple to get out of order—too strong to break. The Fox 
has a rotary wedge-shaped locking bolt, which automatically takes up wear and holds 
the gun tight forever. There is no such thing as a Fox Gun shooting loose. The Fox 
coil main spring and coil top lever spring are guaranteed unbreakable. 


Unequaled Quality 


The Fox Gun shows quality from muzzle to butt. Everything that enters into the 
making of the Fox is the best money will buy. Even the lower grades have genuine 
Krupp fluid steel barrels. Circassian or English walnut stocks and all interior working 
parts carefully finished and polished. 


The Fox “Sterlingworth” Grade 


A new non-breakable coil spring fore-end fastener will replace the flat spring previ- 
ously used. ‘This new spring forces the fore-end back tight against the hinge joint, 
automatically takes up all wear, and adds much to the smooth working of the gun. 
It is the simplest and strongest fore-end fastener in existence. Absolutely unbreakable 
and guaranteed for all time by us. 

“Made by A. H. Fox Gun Co.” will be branded on every barrel. 
Retail price, $25.00 net; other grades up to $362.00 net 


Send for Our Illustrated Catalogue and Price- List 
4658 N. 18th STREET 
mA A R Fo xX G U N CO. PHILADELPHIA, U. S. A. 


We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention fll LD AND STREAM 
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about it. Decker’s been there and he knows 
what to put into the manufacture of a bait 
that will not fail you when the big fellow 
takes a-holt 





For Your Day’s Lunch 

Heretofore combination lunch and bever- 
age cases have been sold at prices that made 
them almost prohibi- 
tive. The Icy-Hot Bot- 
tle Company, 223 Long- 
worth street, Cincin- 
nati, O. have just 
placed on the market 
a popular priced outfit, 
consisting of one Icy- 
Hot bottle that keeps 
any liquid or refresh- 
ment hot or cold as 
desired, and one lunch 
box in a compact 
leather case, either 
black or russet. These 
outfits are the handiest 
thing imaginable. Light, 
cOmpact and inex- 
pensive. There will be a heavy demand for 
these outfits during the coming spring, and 
sportsmen had better communicate with the 
manufacturers at once for circulars and 
prices 





The Redfin Minnows 
One of the new baits which this season 
sees placed upon the market is the “Redfin 
Minnow,” designed and made by James L. 
Donaly, 137 Court street, Newark, N. J. Mr. 





Donaly is a fisherman of many years’ stand- 
ing and the new minnow is the result of sev- 
eral years’ experimenting, with a final test 
in the Lovewell Pond section, Maine, of 
‘Bob” Davis fame. The new bait is a top- 
water that is just heavy enough to sink 
slowly, thus combining a top-water and an 
underwater bait, at the will of the angler. 
One of the structural features of the bait is 
that the tail hooks are hung solidly by a 
split ring to a brass rod that passes entirely 
through the body, thus preventing hooks 
from pulling out, while the belly hook is 
attached to the “back-bone” of the bait by a 
patent snap, allowing hooks to be readily 


detached. Another distinctive feature is the 
oscillating fin, one at the head and two at 
the rear of the bait, so suspended as to cause 
a side-to-side movement when the bait is re- 
trieved, similar to the movements of the 
anal and tail fins of a live minnow. It looks 
like a well-constructed, well-designed arti- 
ficial bait, and one that ought to make a 
name for itself in the big FreELD AND STREAM 
$2,000 Prize Fishing Contest 
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A Collapsible Gaff r 
Can be carried in tackle box or 
pocket. Hook folds up to 9 inches 
long and the point sets into handle 
to protect same, as shown; is nickel 
plated all over except hook, which 
is tinned, making it absolutely rust 
proof; fitted with cork grip. Gaff 
hook is guaranteed and is made of 
the best brass and steel. It opens 
out to 3% feet long and in many 
cases is superior to a landing net, | 
which must be carried in the hand in 
going to and from fishing trips, and 
is somewhat awkward to pack. 
Made by Wulf Manufacturing Co., 
411 Fifth Avenue, Minneapolis, 
Minn 


A Lunch Pocket To Go Into 
Your Creel 
[his is something brand new in 
the way of a lunch pocket to be car- 
ried in a fishing creel. The pocket 
is made to fit any size creel and 
hangs from the top inside back of 


3 


the basket. It is made of an espe- | 
cially prepared water-and-rot-proof 
material which is not rubber and 
does not smell of rubber. 

The material is absolutely indestructible 
to ordinary wear and tear. The pocket has 
three snaps on it and is equipped with snaps 
to fasten to the creel and can be instantly 
detached and folded up into a very small 
size. The whole thing weighs an ounce. 

The idea of this is to enable a man to 
carry his lunch in a dry, handy place and 
will at the same time prevent his lunch from 
acquiring that fishy smell or taste that it 
might get if merely wrapped in a piece of 
paraffin paper and put in the creel with the 
fish. Made by Von Lengerke & Detmold, 
200 Fifth avenue, New York City. 
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This Year? 


Then you should certainly send for 
a copy of our 


1911 Camper’s Book 


Full of hints and practical pointers for lovers of life in 
the open. An invaluable fund of camping information 
tersely, plainly and brightly told. Write for 


Gro-B-CARPENTER & Co. Catalog No. 401 (6¥ 
FREE 


Besides telling you all about camping life, it is crowded with 
illustrations and interesting prices for tents, kit bags, ham- 
mocks, camping outfits, cots, furniture, stoves and clothing; 
also boat sails, wagon covers, paulins, stack, binder and horse 
covers. All guaranteed the best of their kind. 


Everything For Sail or Motor Boat 


Sail and motor boat enthusiasts should send 20c in silver or U.S. 
Postage for 500-page Marine Supply Catalog No. 400. It gives 
page after page of valuable information about sailing. Costs 
us 50¢ to produce, but we will send it to you express prepaid 
for 20c. Remember the Camper’s Book No. 401 is sent free. 


hh Ask your dealer for Geo. B. Carpenter & Co. 






























goods. If he can’t supply you write us direct. 


Gro-B-CARPENTER & Co, 
200 So. Water Street, Chicago, IIl. 


CR a, Makers for the United States Government 
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Paper Blanket Sleeping Bag 

Size 54x90 inches. Covered both sides 
with linen. Made of a fine grade of fibre 
paper same as especially prepared for se in 
manufacturing paper vests. \ somewhat 
lighter weight than the paper in our blan- 
kets is used in making a line of paper sheets 
also. In appearance it is more crinkled. It 
is impervious to air, is very elastic and will 
not tear easily. 

These paper sheets solve the problem of 
keeping warm whien sleeping on a cot, as the 
cold air circulating underneath cannot come 
up through a paper sheet. 

Made up in three styles same as the paper 
blanket. (1) Plain paper, edges bound. (2) 
Paper, covered on one side with linen and 
edges bound. (3) Paper, covered on both 
sides with linen and edges bound. Regular 
size, 54 x 90 inches. 

Moccasin Cruiser 

The moccasin cruiser is a combination of 

moccasin and shoe, securing many of the 


desirable qualities of each. The upper is 
made in a standard moccasin pattern and 
hand sewed. A single sole and low heel is 


added, which gives a much needed protec- 
tion to the foot when walking on hard sur- 
faces. To prevent slipping, Hungarian nails 
are firmly fixed in the soles. The shoe thus 
made retains the flexibility and still-hunting 
qualities of the moccasin and _ protecting 
power of a shoe. It is made on a correctly 
shaped last from the best chrome tanned 
waterproofed stock. It does not stretch out 
when worn in the water, but maintains its 
softness and shape. Catalogue E. G. H 
Bass & Co., Wilton, Maine. 


A Practical Line Dryer 
The Universal Line Dryer made by Ed. 


Vom Hofe, 94-95 Fulton street, New York, 


is a compact and thoroughly prac- 
tical line dryer for camp use. It 
comes in a canvas pouch 6 inches 
long and 1 inch in diameter. Made 
entirely in brass, no rust spots on 
your line can occur. Has no wood- 
en parts to warp or split when wet 
and will hold 2,700 feet of No. 9 
line. Takes up 5 feet of line every 
turn. Clamp it in your gun cab- 
inet when using it at home or screw 
it into a tree in camp lo set 
up 

The clamp is securely fastened if 
dryer is to be used indoors, or 
screwed to a tert post or tree if 
outdoors Cross bar is_ then 
screwed to extension bar Ex- 
tension bar is then drawn to its full 
length, the same as drawing a cork from 


a bottle. Extension bars are then screwed in- 
to hub. The dryer is now ready for use. For 


convenience a brass bar that screws into 


clamp is furnished with each dryer. Its pur- 


pose is to place spools thereon in transferring 
new line to reel and to avoid looking for a 


pencil or stick, and most probably, after hav- 


ing found it, find that it does not fit the hole 
The 1911 catalogue, 180 pages, just out. 
Send for it. Everything for the angler and 
lots of good practical angling instructions 


The firm’s name is back of every article 


il 


offered and every detail of equipment both 


for fresh and salt water fishermen, in all 
erades and varieties used. is here to 
choose from to suit any taste and = any 


purse 














Le A 


THE “UNIVERSAL” LINE DRYER 
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To Enjoy Your Outing You 
Must D » An 


cero 


BOTTLE 


GUARANTEED to keep contents HOT or COLD for days. Noth- 
ing weak or fragile about the ICY-HOT. Thoroughly cushioned 
and protected against breakage. Can be carried on long trips with- 
out danger of breakage. Light in weight. Ready for use at all 


times. 
ICY-HOT Lunch and Beverage Case 


This is an outfit especially adapted for 
use of Hunters, Autoists and all lovers 
of outdoor life. lFood and drink can be 
carried Hot or Cold as desired 

Write for booklet, prices and dealer’s name, 


The ICY-HOT Bottle Company 


223 LONGWORTH ST., CINCINNATI, O. 































HUNTER. ONE TRIGGER 


HE mechanical precision of the adjustment of 
a Hammerless Smith Gun approximates perfec- 
tion. By reason of it a Smith Gun cannot shoot 
loose. The longer you shoot it the tighter it gets. And so by 
far the greater number of your iene es are eliminated. 








NEVER inthe shire x history of gi has there been made so great 
an improvem he Ber Gen. ne 7 a Simeit: which can be 
us t and is 





t stands for the greatest 
| Your dealer should t 
v and ienteeientey lithographed 





ell you 
atalogue, 


whieh goa és ay hav eon seen 


The latest product seinem Smith Gun perfection is our 
20-Gauge Hammerless—just out—and almost as light as a feather. 
In reality it weighs from 5} to 7 lbs. It shows what can be done 
in making a fine gun at a low price. It is simply all gun and no frills, 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., 70 Hubbard St., Fulton, N. Y. 





“Ve guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention TIELD AND STREAM 





$2000.00 Prize Fishing Contest 
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Tell FIELD AND STREAM How You = Him! 

















GET POSTED BEFORE Y9DU TAKE THAT FISHING TRIP 

FIELD AND STREAM 13 promoting this contest primarily as an incentive for every sports- 
man to take an interest in game fishing as never before. We believe that every man, woman 
or boy, whether novice or expert, will take an added interest in fishing his favorite lake or 
stream because here is a prize to be won, an honor to be gained in trying for the big 
fellow and leaving the small fry to the non-sportsman who only wants to yank in as many 
as possible and not to try his skill against the wise and the wary ones. We believe that 
all will be interested in reading HOW, WHEN AND WHERE tthe big fish were caught, 
what kind of water they were taken in, the kind of tackle used, how long it took to land 
them and the story of the killing. These stories will be published in Fre_p anp STREAM 
immediately at the close of each month’s Contest and the stories of the Grand Prize winners 
at the end of the season. 

We are therefore offering ames worth of prizes as an award of merit of skill to those 
of our readers who catch the biggest fish during the coming season and send us a brief 
account of how it was done. 

There are no strings to this contest. Any one may compete, whether a subscriber to 
FIELD AND STREAM or not. 

This contest requires no extra time or expense—simply take along a pair of scales and 
a tape measure when you go fishing, and if he looks like a prize winner be sure you have 
two witnesses as to his weight, etc. 

We have tried to make the conditions fair to all and to give prizes enough to interest 
every man, woman or boy who uses a rod or reel. 

This will be one of the most interesting and educational editorial features that has ever 
been published in a sportsm: in’s magazine and we believe that in holding this Contest we 
are giving the readers of Fietp AND STREAM a unique opportunity to learn the methods of 
fishermen throughout the whole country 


CONDITIONS. 

First—The fish must be caught with rod and reel in its legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure. 

Third—The affidavit printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact copy, must be 
used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who caught the fish, together 
with two witnesses and sworn to before a Notary Public and his wy iffixed. In 

case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide before 
Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly considere 

Fourth—The date, place, rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in taking the fish must be 
stated. Also weight, length and girth. 

Fifth—The winners of the first and second prizes, also the Grand Prize winners in each class, 
must send usa short account of HOW, WHEN AND WHERE the fish was taken 
and what tackle was used in catching the fish, these accounts to be published in 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to Editor of Prize Fishing Contest within five days after 
dates as specified in each class. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will he allowed in this contest 


Note—In event of two fish wens exactly the same number of pounds, ounces and fractions, duplicate 
prizes will be awarded in each case. 

N. B.—We will announce a similar hunting contest in a later issue. 

The Judges of this Contest will be:— 
Rorert H. Davis, Editor, Munsey’s. Witt H. Dite, Chicago, Ill W. H. Mirrer, Editor, Field and 
Stream. FE. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. 

See Sportsman’s World Department for Land-Locked Sa!mon class and prizes. 
Stories of the w'nners begin in July issue and appear in the next twelve issues 
LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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SPECIAL PRIZES 


OR 


FIELD & STREAM’S FISHING CONTEST 


To show our appreciation of the great educational value of this 
contest we offer, FREE, to each contestant, one of the 


FAMOUS “KINGFISHER” LINES 


WRITE US FOR FULL INFORMATION 








“nr 




















E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 
ROCKVILLE CONN. 



























Boating 
at Night 


is really safe if you wear this 14-candle power lamp on your cap. It throws a bright white light 
150 feet in any direction that you turn your head. This enables you to keep your bearings and to 
avoid rocks, snags and other dangers of boating at night. Can also be fastened on bow of boat. The 


BALDWIN CAMP LAMP 


is the most convenient and satisfactory lamp made for Campers, Anglers and Hunters. It fultills every 
lighting requirement in camp, in the woods, or on the water. As a tent light—for fishing or bull 
frogging, coon or possum hunting or a night pathfinder, it has no equal. 

Can be worn on ci Ap O1 belt leaving both handsfree. Burns acetylene gas. 
25c worth of « arbide gives fifty hours light. Only 3% inches high, weighs 
but 5 ounces. Smokeless, greaseless and absolutely safe Every 
lamp § guaranteed. 

For sale at leading Hardware’and Sporting Goods dealers or sent 
prepaid on receipt of regular price $1.00 


JOHN SIMMONS COMPANY 


7 FRANKLIN ST., NEW YORK 























Write today 
giving your dealer’s 
name and address and 
we wil! mail illustrated 

Booklet free. 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 







*Rance: Atlantic watershed, near the sources of a few rivers flowing into the Mi malas’ and the Gulf of 
Mexico, and some of the southern atiuents of ag ee Bay, its range being limited by the western foot- 
—— i€S, Pt about the Great Lakes, in the northern tributari es of which it abounds. 





— of the 
FE ha meth g, tackle, open seasons, "€ilns see ANGLER’S GuIDE. 1911. 


APRIL CL ASS_—For biggest Brook Trout caught between April 15—May 15 
First Prize: Levison Fly Book, pigskin cover. Wm. Mills & Son Value $7. 

Second Prize: 1 selected set Jamiso n Famous Coaxer Trout Baits made by W. J. Jamison. Value $5. 
Third Prize: Enamel Tackle Box, 942 x x 7, made by Gueder, Paeschke & Frey. Value $4.50. 

Fourth Prize: 100 yds. Natchaug “Blectrie’ ’ Fish Line, 2-12 lbs. test. Anglers’ Supply Co. Value $3.25. 


JUNE CLASS—For biggest Brook — caught between May 15—June 15 
First Prize: Celebrated “BIC” Trout Casting Rod made by Abercrombie & Fitch Co. Selected bamboo, Ger- 
man Silver mountings. Rod consists of 1 butt, 1 middle joint and two tips. Value $15. 
Second Prize: Pair of Gokey Boots, made to order by Wm. N. Gokey Shoe Co. Value $10. 
Third Prize: Set Jamison ltamous Coaxer Trout Baits, made by W. J. Jamison. Value $5, 
Fourth Prize: Doz. Burtis Gold Medal Trout Flies, made by Geo. H. Burtis. Value $3. 


JULY CLASS—For biggest Brook Trout caught between June 15—Sept. 15 
First Prize: = dw. Vom Hofe & Company’s best quality handmade PEERLESS Fly Casting Reel, 80 yds., 
made of hard rubber and German Silver. Value $10. 
Second Prize: Rangeley Steel Fly Rod, 814 oz., made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $7.45. 
Third Prize: Pair of Bob White Hunting Boots, made to order by Ottawa Sales Co. Value $5. 
Fourth Prize: 100 yds. Natchaug ‘Electric’ Fishing Line. Anglers’ Supply Co. Value $3. 


GRAND PRIZES for biggest Brook Trout caught between April 15th and Sept. 15th 

SPECIAL GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Cup, 1034 inches high, with Ebony stand, specially designed by 
Reed & Barton asd engraved with winner’s narge and record for the largest Brox k Trout cat ight during 
1911. Value $60. 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Touradif Casting Rod, made by Abercrombie & Fitch Co. Selected bamboo, Ger- 
man Silver mountings. Rod consists of butt, middle joint and two tips; case. Value $30. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Handmade 7 oz. Split Bamboo Fly Rod, made by George Morgan. Value $30. 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Selection of English Flies or Leaders or assortment of both, made by W. J. 
Cummins. Value $10. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: Model F self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $6. 

SPECIAL LADY’S PRIZE: Five Pound Box of Huyler’s Candy. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 
Rance: Fresh streams and salt Ters ng ific ast and in the Eastern and Northern States, 
where it is taken upon ordinary b» ok tr a aan 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY 
For biggest Rainbow Trout caught between April 15th and Oct. 15th 

SPECIAL GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Cup, 9 inches high, designed by R. Wallace & Son Mfg. Co., 
and engraved with winner’s name and record, for the largest Brown ‘Trout caught during season of 
1911. Value $50. 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Best quality handmade split bamboo fly rod, snake guides, cork handle, hard 
rubber ree] seat, made by Abbey & Imbrie. Value $25. winner to select weight and length. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver Click and Drag, balanced handle reel. Made by 
B. C. Milam & Son. Value $21. 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Fishing Tackle Case with compartments for complete fishing outfit. Knicker- 
bocker Case Co. Value $8.50. 

ies GRAND PRIZE: One Alligator Leather Mansfield Fly Book and one Barnes Folding Landing 

Net. By Carlos G. Young. Value $6.00. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 
Rance: Great Lakes, Eastern Canada and in many similar waters in Maine. For habits, method of taking, 
tackle, open seasons, etc., see yates GUIDE. 


, 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—Biggest Togue taken between May 15—September 15 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: No. 2 Premograph Camera, made by Rochester Optical Co. Value $20. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Kezar Special Bait Casting Rod, made by the Abercrombie & Fitch Co. Two- 
piece rod with independent handle; made of extra split bamboo (6 strip), solid metal reel seat, German 
Silver mountings. Value $10. 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal. Winner’s name and record engraved. Made by H. J. 
Collis Mfg. Co. Value $5.00. 


BLACK SPOTTED SALMON TROUT (Salmo purpuratus) 


Rance: Rocky Mountain region, the lakes of New Mexico, Utah, Western Colorado, Wyoming, Idaho, 
Montana, Oregon and Washington. For habits, method of taking, tackle, etc., see ANGLER’s Guipe. 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—Biggest Black-Spotted Salmon Trout—May 15—September 15 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Waterproof Balloon Silk Tent, 7x10, treated with copper process, also sod-cloth. 
Can be divided into two Baker shelter tents 5x 7%. Will roll in 30x6 inches for packing. Weighs 
11 Ibs. Made by David T. Abercrombie. Value $25. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: bBurtis Celebrated Split Pamboo Fly Rod. Geo. H. Burtis. Value $15, 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Alaska Hunting Jz acket. Made by Geo. F. Webber. Value $5. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: 100 yds. Natchaug “Electric” Fishing Line. Anglers’ Supply Co. Value $65. 


BLACK BASS—SMALL MOUTH (Micropterus dolemieu) 


Rance: Atlantic Slope of the continent cast of the Rocky Mountains, occurring in the Great Lakes, the 
upper — of the St. Lawrence and Mississippi Basins and in the waters north to latitude 47°, west 
to Wisconsin and southward to latitude 33°. Habits, method of taking, tackle, etc., see ANGLER’S GUIDE. 


JUNE CLASS—For biggest Small-Mouth Bass caught between June 15—July 15 
First Prize: ‘Intrinsic’ German Silver Quadruple Multiplying Bait Casting Reel, phosphor bearings, 
aluminum spool and handle. Wm. Mills & Son. Value $15. 
Second Prize: Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $6, 
Third Prize: Abercrombie Flax Duffle Bag, size 15x 30x6. David T. Abercrombie. Value $3.80. 
Fourth Prize: Tripart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. Value $3. 


JULY CLASS—For biggest Small-Mouth Bass caught between July 15—August 15 
First Prize: 6-strip Bamboo Bass Rod, made by Fred D. Divine Co. Value $17. 
Second Prize: 1 doz. Dowagiac Minnows, made by James Heddon & Sons. Value $7.96. 
Third Prize: 1% doz. Burtis Gold Medal Single Hook Trolling Spinners, made by Geo. H. Burtis. Value $6, 
Fourth Prize: Ruck Sack, made of English gabardine, size 16x20. David T. Abercrombie. Value $3, 
*Range does not limit contestant as to locality. It simply tells usual limits in which fish are found. 
N. B.—Record cups given as special grand prizes will be awarded in addition to first grand prizes. 
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TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Steel Fishing Rods 


Go at once to the dealer from whom you usually buy your fishing tackle and ask him to 
show you a copy of our 144-page, beautifully illustrated, cloth-bound book, entitled «Tricks 
and Knacks of Fishing.” We furnish your local dealer and will furnish every local dealer 

these dollar books for giving free to purchasers of «‘BRISTOL”’ Rods 
during 1911. The dealer is entitled and you are entitled to one book 
TRICKS and free for each «‘BRISTOL”’ purchase. These books are furnished for 
KNACKS of the purpose of increasing your joy and success in fishing. The thousands 
FISHING upon thousands of these books that we are giving away FREE have cost 
us a small fortune, but we give ~— as a special inducement to attract 
your attention and persuade you to buy a ««BRISTOL”’ Steel Fish- 
ing Rod immediatelv. After vou have bought a **BRISTOL,”* 
no other inducements are required. You then know the value 
SENSES and superiority of ««BRISTOL” Rods. Look for the word 
«<BRISTOL” on the reel seat. Don’t accept any rod 
that is not a genuine ««BRISTOL.”’ 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE and select the style of ‘‘BRISTOL’ Rod suitable 

for your favorite fishing. When you write be sure to mention your dealer's name Please send me your free 
so that we can see that he has a supply of books, ready to give you the free atalogue ‘My dealer's name 
copy to which you will be entitled when you buy a ‘*BRISTOL” Rod, *? 





The Horton Manufacturing Company 


81 Horton Street BRISTOL, CONN. oe ee 


City.ccccesesceecccces State. ccccecrccccssecs 











We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 











110 $2000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


AUGUST CLASS—For biggest Small-Mouth Bass caught between Aug. 15—Oct. 30 

First Prize: Handmade Spiit Bamboo one-piece and Independent Butt Bait Cast ios Rod, made throughout 
with German Silver trimmings. Made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $18 

Second Prize: No. 33 Steel Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $12 

Third Prize: 1 doz. Bass Baits. Made by Hartung Bros. & Co. Value $6. 

Fourth Prize: 1 doz. Cooper's Weedless Porkers. Made by The Fisherman Co. Value $3. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Small-Mouth Bass caught between June 15—October 30 

SPECIAL GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Cup, 103% inches high, specially designed by Reed & Barton and 
engraved with winner’s name and record for the largest Small-Mouth Bass caught during 1911 
Value $60. 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Tantalite Tent. Made by Abercrombie & Fitch Co. Value $35, 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: No. 3 J. Meek Reel. Made by B. F. Meek & Sons. Value $32. 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Heddon Casting Rod. Made by James Heddon & Sons. Value $15. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: Mi del F Self Thumbing Reel. Made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $6 


LADY'S GRAND PRIZE: Black » al Manicure Set, containing Cuticle Knife, Colonial Scissor, Manicure 
File. Made by Clauss She ar Co. 

BLACK BASS—-LARGE MOUTH (Micropterus salmoides) 

Rance: Atlantic Slope of the continent east of the Rocky Mountains, occurring in the Great Lakes, the 
upper part of the St. Lawrence and Mississippi basins, the Red River of the Nortk as far as Manitobo 
in latitude 50°, all the rivers of the Southern States — the James to the St. John, and in lower 
streams an d ee ng connected with ms Gulf of Mexico, to Texas, latitude 27°. For habits, method of 
taking, tac ANGLER'S Gu 


LARGE MOUTH’ BASS, NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For biggest Bass caught between June 15—-October 30 
SPECIAL GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Cup, 11% inches high, designed by R. Wallace & Sons -- Co. 
and engraved with winner’s name and record ter the biggest Large Mouth Bass caught during seaso: 
1911. Value $60. 
FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Mills “Standard” Handmade Split Bamboo Bait Casting Rod, two piece with 
extra Tip, length 6 feet. Wm. Mills & Son. Value sis. 
SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Aluminum Cooking Outfit, 31 pieces without covers, made to nest for packing, 
size 84% x10%, weighs 8% lbs. Made by David T. Abercrombie. Value $16. 
THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Model F Self Thumbing Reel. Made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $6. 
FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: Set of Jamison Famous Coaxer - Made by W. J. Jamison. Value $5. 
LADY’S SPECIAL PRIZE: ‘Five Pound Box of Huyler’s Ca 
LARGE MOUTH BASS—SOUTHERN DIVISION—SOUTH. “OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For biggest Bass caught between April 1—October 3 30 

SPECIAL GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Cup, 11 inches high, designed by R. Wallace & Sons Mfg. C 
and engraved with winner’s name and record for the biggest Large Mouth Bass caught during season 
1911. Value $60. 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: No. 53 Talbot Reel, made of best tested German Silver aud Aluminum, latest 
improved spiral and non-friction gears. Made by Wm. H. Talbot Reel Co. Value $50. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Leather Hand Bag with removable box. Knickerbocker Case Co. Value $18 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Caloris Vacuum Bottle de Luxe. Made by The Caloris Co. Value $3.50. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: Takapart Bait Casting Reel. Made by A. F. Me: isselbach & Bro. Value $3. 

LADY’S GRAND PRIZE: One Five Pound Box of Huyler’s Candy. 


ATLANTIC SALMON (Salmo Salar) 


RANG om: Atlantic Coast rivers, tributaries of the St. Lawrence and Hudson Bay, and Newfoundland ri 
ANGLER’s GUIDE. 

GRAND PRIZES—For the biggest Salmon caught between April 1— September_ 15. 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: High grade Split Bamboo Salmon Rod, 15 ft. long, made by the Dame, 
Co. Value $35.00. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: iillette Safety Razor, gold plated, seal case, and to have winner’s rame 
engraved, made by Gillette Sales Co., also Silver Medal. Value $12.50. 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: 1 doz. Clover Leaf Detachable Leaders, made by Clover Leaf Hook Co., als» 
Silver Medal. Value $8.25. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal, winner’s name and record engraved, made by H. J. 
Collis Mfg. Co. Value $5,00. 

STEELHEAD TROUT (Salmo Gairdneri) 

Rance: Pacific Coast northwest to Alaska. See ANG LER’s GUIDE, 

GRAND PRIZES—For the biggest Steelhead Trout caught between April 1—Oct. 30 

FIRST — PRIZE: Waterman’s Ideal Gold Filigree Fountain Pen, made by L. E. Waterman Co.; B. & B. 
Reel, ide by Bourne & Bond, and Solid Silver Medal. Value $18. 

ee, GRAND PRIZE: 100 yards ‘‘Electric’’ Line, made by Chaffee Mfg. Co.; set of Jamison Coaxer 

ts, and Solid Silver Medal. Value $17. 

THIRD "GRAND PRIZE: Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co., and set of 
lamison Trout Baits, made by W. J. Jamison. Value $11. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: ™% doz. Clover Leaf Trout Baits, made by Clover Leaf Hook Co., and three 
Vaco Bottles, made by the Caloris Co. Value $9. 


PICKEREL (Esox reticulatus). No Pike Allowed. 


To distinguish between bickerel and muscallonge by the scales on the upper fart of the cheek and 
gill cover; the pike has scales on the entire cheek but on the upper of the gill cover only; the muscal- 
Jonge has scales on the upper part of the cheek and gill cover; the pickerel has scales on the entire 
check and on the entire gill cover. : 

Rance: Rivers, lakes and ponds from Maine to the Mississippi and in Southern Canada, For habits, 
method of taking, tackle, fishing laws, open seasons, etc., see ANGLER’S GUIDE. 

JULY CLASS—For biggest Pickerel caught between May 15—August 15 

First Prize: An order on Wm. R. Shakespeare Co. for $10 worth of tackle selected from their catalogue. 

Second Prize: Takapart ‘Free Spool” Reel. Made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. a $7.50. 

Third Prize: 1 doz. White Hat Baits. Made by Treman, King & Co. Value $4. 

Fourth Prize: 1'4 doz. Clover Leaf Casting Hooks. Made by Clover Leaf Rocng a Value $3.60. 


AUGUST CLASS—For biggest Pickerel caught between August 15—October 15 
First Prize: Automatic Hunting Shell Jacket. Made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co. Value $7. 
Second Prize: 1 doz. Pickerel Trolls. Made by Hartung Bros. & Co. Value $4.50. 

Third Prize: Solid Silver Medal, winner’s name engraved. Made bv H. J. Hollis Mfg. Co. Value $5.00. 
Fourth Prize: %4 doz. Cooper’s Porkers and 1 Zoll White Retriever. Made by The Fisherman Co. Value $3. 
GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Pickerel caught between May 15—October 15 
FIRST GRAND PRIZE: No. 2 Knipp Pigeon Double Barrel Shotgun, by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70. 

SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Junior Reflex Camera. Reflex Camera Co. Value $12. 
THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Model F Self Thumbing Reel. Made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $6. 
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The Red Gods of 
Spring are Calling 


RE you ready to enjoy the week-ends and 
vacations ? Camp out, and learn to know the 
ideal life in the wilderness, but don’t go until 
you are properly outfitted. You need our 
special outdoor clothing. Clothing for such 

purposes must fit and must wear under the severe 
Strain to which it is submitted. 








HIS department has been developed with us to a 

degree of skill and excellence not reached by 

any other house. The reason of this is we are campers | 
and know the game. Not the slightest detail in making ||||| 
or material escapes our careful attention. Therefore 
our clothes are the pride of those who wear them and 
they impart the real feeling of comfort and freedom 
sought by every person who is a lover of outdoor life, 





UTING and sportsmen’s clothes made to suit 

the tastes of women who know what style and 
comfort means, has done more to develop a love of 
outdoor life among them than any other factor. We 
make such clothes for women as well as men, 


O not hesitate to have us cone 

sider your wishes in these 

lines of wearing apparel, for you can 

deal directly by mail and depend 

upon all garments meeting your re- 
quirements in every particular. 


EMEMBER you take no chances 
in buying anything we sell. You 
are absolutely protected by our guar- 
antee: Money back if not satisfied. 
If you are a sportsman, fisherman, hunter, 
camper, canoeist, explorer, prospector, 
motorist, mountain-climber, or, in fact, do 
anything out of doors, you cannot enjoy 
the possibilities of your chosen sport without 
having with you our special catalog on 
your particular hobby. 





WE publish seven catalogs of information, each 
: one complete in its particular line. 

















\ 
HESE handsome books are full of information and suggestions. They are a final authority 
on things you Want to know---Where to go, What to take with you. They will give you 
the information you seek. Fill out the attached coupon and send it NOW. Mark the book you 





want and we will send it--FREE. 





ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO., 
SEND ME FREE OF CHARGE CATALOG BELOW MARKED WITH CROSS. 





Name___ snaitegcamtsncemninaatisa 


5 + 
- Address ————— State —— 
1. Tents and Camp Outfits 4. Fishing Tackle - 
2. Sportsmen's Clothing, Footwear, 5. Fire Arms, Ammunition and Arms 
Personal Equipment Sundries 
3. “acks and Packing 6. Dogs 
7. Winter Sports 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH COMPANY 
| EZRA H. FITCH, President 
| 
| 


57 READE STREET NEW YCRK | 


We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: [Five Bass and Pickerel Baits to be selected by the winner. Made by E. J. 
Lockhart. Value $5. 
LADY’S GRAND PRIZE: live Pound Bex of Huyler’s Candy. 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 


Rance: Great Lakes, St. Lawrence River and especially «in Canada. (To distinguish, see Pickerel.) For 

habits, method of taking, tackle, fishing laws, Open seasons, etc., see ANGLER’S GUIDE. 

GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Muscallonge caught between May 15—October 20 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Cup, 1034 inches high, specially designed by Reed & Barton and 

engraved with winner’s name and record for the eure t Muse allonge caught during 1911. Value $60. 
SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Set of seven Razors, Leather Case. Made by Clauss Shear Co. Value $25. 
THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Sct 10 Vols. on Water and Gen e Birds. Pub. Chas. K. Reed. Value $12.50, 
FOURTH cote PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal. Winner's name sord engraved. Made by 

H. J. Collis Mfg. Co. Value $5.00. . 
LADY'S GRAND PRIZE: Five. Pound Box of Huyler’s Candy. 


SPECIAL JUVENILE CLASS (Under 15 years) 
For biggest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species between April 15—October 31 


Complete Outfit (either Fly Bait or Bait Casting) consisting of Split Bamboo Rod, Rubber and Nickel 
Reel, Braided Silk Line, Tackle Box, Bait and al! the necessary paraphernalia necessary for fresh 
water fishing. Wm. Mills & Son. Value $12 


Salt Water Game Fish 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus saltatrix) 
Rance: Gulf of Mexico and north tc va Scotia, If nits, method of taking, etc., sce ANGLER’s GUIDE 
AUGUST CLASS—For binenet Blyefish caught between May 15—August 15 
First Prize: Leslie Safety Razor and Spiral Stropper. Ma by Leslie Mfg. Co. Value $65. 
Second Prize: One pair Bob White Hunting Boots, made to order by Ottawa Sales (¢ Value $5. 
Third Prize: Twinplex Safety Razor Sharpener. Made by Twis plex Mfg. Co. Value $3. 50. 
Fourth Prize: Telescope Cot Bed, made by Steinfeld Bros. Value $3.00. 
SEPTEMBER CLASS—For biggest Bluefish caught between cy 15—October 15 
First Prize: Invincible Bass Rod, either one piece or independent butt or tw — made of selected 
Greenheart, mountings of Gert nan Silver. Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $8.5 
Second Prize: S; pecia il Henting and Fishing Pants. Made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co. * Value $5. 





Third Prize: 3 Baldwin Camp Lamps. Made by John Simmons Co. Value $3. 
Fourth Prize: Huntin g and Fishing Knife. Made by Marble Safety Axe Co. Value $3. 

GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Bluefish caught between May 15—October 15 
FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Caloosahatchee Rod. Salt water rod, hand-made. Greenheart, one-piece tip with 


independent handle; heavy German ‘Silver mountings, and forward grasp on tip, moun ted with raised 
agate guides and tip. Made by p Montel ey & Fitch. Value $15 
SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Fishing Tackle Case with four enamel hinged compartment trays. Interior is 


arranged for fisherman’s outfit. Size 16x 8x 4! Made by Knickerbocker Case Co. Value $12. 
THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Maxim Silencer for .22 rifle. M ide by Maxim Silent Firearms Co. Value $5. 
ats Pin cages PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal Winner’s name and record engraved. Made _ by 


lis Mfg. Co. Value $5.00. 
SPECIAL LADY'S PRIZE: Five Pound Box of Huyler’s Candy. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
Rance: Atlantic and Pacific Coasts. For liabits, method of taking, etc., see ANGLER’s GUIDE. 
JUNE CLASS—For biggest Weakfish caught between May 15—July 15 
First Prize: No. 11 Jointed Bait Rod, 8 feet 6 inches long, weight 10 ounces. Made by Horton Mfg. Co. 
Value $5.75. 
Second Prize: 1 pr. Bob White Hunting Boots. Made by peers Sales Co. Value $5. 
Third Prize: Set of Carborundum Sharpening Stones. Mz — 2 Carborundum Co. Value $3.10, 
Fourth Prize: Two Triangle Folding Camp Stoves. Made . F.C. S. Co. Value $3.00. 
AUGUST CLASS—For biggest Weakfish cometh between July 15—August 15 
First Prize: No. 11 Jointed Bait Rod, 8 feet 6 inches long, weight 10 ounces... Made by Horton Mfg. Co. 
Value $5.75. 
Second Prize: Assortment of Weakfish Hooks and Lines. Made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $5. 
Third Prize: No. 83 Sp: rtsman’s Knife, 4% inches long. Made by Marble Safety Axe Co. Value $3. 
Fourth Prize: Twinplex Safety Razor Sharpener. Made by Twinplex Mfg. Co. Value $3.50. 
SEPTEMBER CLASS For biggest Weakfish caught between August 15—October 15 
First Prize: Invincible Bass Rod, either one piece and independent hutt or two pieces (the winner to 
take his choice) made of selected Greenheart, mountings of "German Silve Value 
Second Prize: Jointed Bait Rod, 8 feet 6 inches long, weight 10 ounces, with extra tips. Made by Horton 
Mfg. Co. Value $8.20. 
Third Prize: Solid Silver Medal, winner’s n “ne engraved. Made H. J. Collis Mfg. Co. Value $5.00. 
Fourth Prize: Gold Medal Camp Cot. Made by Gold Medal eae ae iture Mfg. Co. Value $3.00. 
GRAND PRIZES tor biggest Weakfish caught between May 15—October 15 
seas = GRAND PRIZE: Fishing Tackle Bag, leather covered. Independent compartment on top of bag 
for wearing apparel and special tackle case. Made by Knickerbocker C ase Co. Value $25. 
SECOND GRAND PRIZE: No. 11 Jointed Bait Rod, 8 feet 6 inches long, weight 10 ounces. Made by 
Horton Mfg. Co. Value $5.75. 
—— Ag my PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal. Winner’s name and record engraved. Made by H. J. 
Co. Value $5.00. 
LaDy's ‘onaurD PRIZE: One Five Pound Box of Huyler’s Candy 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena oceliess) 











Rance: Carolinas, in Florida, and the Gulf of Mexico and in the surf on the New Jersey Coast. For 
haFits, method of taking, tackle, fishing laws, open seasons, etc., see ANGLER’s Gu IDE. 

SEPTEMBER CLASS—For biggest Channel Bass caught between Aug. 15—Sept. 15 

First Prize: Wandmade Greenheart Surf Rod ard Sprirg or Flexiblc Butt, all metal work of in 


Silver. Made by Edward Vom Hofe & Co. Value $13. 
Second Prize: 100 yards of Natchaug “Electric” Fishing Line. Ar ngler’s Supply Co. Value $6.50. 
Third Prize: Twinplex Safety Razor Sharpener. Made by Twinnlex Mfg. (¢ Value $3.50 
Fourth Prize: Spring Safety Shoulder Holster. Herman HT]. Heiser Saddlery Co. Value $3.50. 
GRAND PRIZES for biggest Channel Bass ome between Avril 15-—ectaber 15 
SPECIAL gg PRIZE: Three-Handled Solid Silver Loving Cun 7 inches hig » desig med hy R. Wallace 
& Sons Mfg Co. and engraved with winner’s name and record for the largest Channel Bass caught 
during sexson 1911. Value $50. 
FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Special copper tackle box, 18x 10%4.x8 inches deep, hand-made of heavy copper, 
tinned inside. Made hv Ahercromiie & Vit ». Value $20. 
LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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ye may talk about your “pet” 

brands, but right here is where | 
you can start your tobacco edu- | 
cation — where you can learn 
what a real smoke is. 


Philip Morris 
vi\\ English Mixture and Cut Plug , 


Everything that’s good or possible in 
tobacco has been put into these 
brands. You can well risk a, 
quarter for a trial two-ounce tin. 


If your dealer does not stock Philip \— —~ 
Morris English Mixture and Philip & 
Morris Cut Plug, send us his name 

and 25 cents for tin of either brand. 


<a 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd. <= 


oa 


/; / 404 W. Broadway, New York City ——< 


Factories 


New York Montreal London Cairo iy 
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114 $2000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


SECOND GRAND PRIZE: Geneva Superior Binocular. Made by the Geneva Optical Co. Value $15, 

THIRD GRAND PRIZE: No. 2 --Refrig zerator Basket, made by the Burlington Basket Co. Value $6. 

FOURTH GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal, with winner’s name and reco rdengraved. Made by 
H. J. Collis Mfg. Co. Value $5. 00. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 

Rance: The Gulf of Lawrence of Mexi iabits tackle, etc., s ANGLER’sS GUIDE. 
AUGUST CLASS— For biggest Striped Bass caught between ‘May 15—Aug. 15 
First Prize: An orderon Wm. R. Shakespeare Co. for $10.00 worth of tackle selected from their catalogue. 

Second Prize: One pair Bob White Hunting Boots, m = to order, by Ottawa Sales Co. Value $5. 

Third Prize: Twinplex Safety Razor nH pr mi made by the 1 winplex Mfg. Co. Value $3.50, 

Fourth Prize: Solid Silver Medal, with mers name and record engraved. Made by H. J. Collis 
altg. Co. Value $5.00. 

SEPTEMBER CLASS— For biggest Striped Bass caught between Aug. 15—Oct. 

First, Prize: Hand-mas ‘nheart Surf Rod, with Spring or Flexible Butt, all metal work of Ger R.. 

lver, made = Edw: I Hofe & Co. Value $13. 

Second Prize: An order on Wm. R. Shakespeare Co. for $10.00 worth of tackle, omaeeet from their catalogue. 

Third Prize: ‘Red Spool” Cuttyhank P attern Line, 600 feet, 15 thread, Wm. Mills & Sons. Value $3. 

Fourth Prize: One pair Bob White Hunting Boots, made to order, by Ottawa Sales Co. Value $5, 
GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Striped Bass caught between May 15—Oct. 15 

FIRST GRAND PRIZE: Imbr Free Spool Surt Casting Reel. Abbey & Imbrie. Value $15. 









SECOND GRAND PRIZE: No. 26 Salt i ater Surf Casting Rod, 6 feet 9 inches long, weight 26 ounces, 
made by Horton Mig. Co. Value $12. 
THIRD GRAND PRIZE: Solid Silver Medal. Winner’s name and record engraved. Made by H. J. 


Collis Mfg. Co. Value $5.00. 
BLACKPISH (Tautoga) 


Rance: St. J N to Charlesto For habits, method of taking, tackle, etc., see ANGLER’s GUIDE. 
JULY CLASS—For biggest Blackfish caught between May 15—Aug. 15 
First Prize: No. 4 Jointed Bait Rod, 10 feet long, weight 10% inces. Made by Horton Mfg. Co. 
Value $5.75. 


Second Prize: Swlid Silver Medal. Winner’s name and record en 
Co. Value $5.00. 

Third Prize: MTwinplex Safety Razor Sharpener. Made by Twinplex Mfg. Co. Value $3.50, 
SEPTEMBER CLASS—For biggest Blackfish caught between Aug. 15—Oct. 15 
First Prize: No. 11 Jointed Steel Rod, 8 feet 6 inches long, weight 10 ounces. Made by Horton Mfg. Co. 

Value $5.75. 
Second Prize: Solid Silver Medal. Winner’s name and record engraved. Made by H. J. Collis Mfg. 
Co. Value $5. 00. 
Third Prize: Twinplex Safety Razor Sharpener. Made by Twinplex Mfg. Co. Value $3.50. 
GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Blackfish caught between May 15—Oct. 15 
FIRST GRAND PRIZE: a ucl ade by Corona Mfg. Co. Value $15. 


graved. Made by H. J. Collis Mfg. 





SECOND GRAND PRIZE: No. i Jk or Steel Re. d, 8 feet 6 inches long, weight 10 ounces. Made by 
Horton Mfg. Co. Value $5. 76. 

— GRAND PRIZE: Si Silver Medal. Winner's name and record engraved. Made by Hi. J. 
ollis Mfg. Co. Value $5. CO. 

TUNA (Orcynus _thynnus) 

Rance: Avalon t L ng Po nt, San 1 t ic habits, method of taking, tackle, 
fishine eC I cs tines 

GRAND PRIZES for digest Tuna caught between January 1, 1911—January 1, 1912 

a sp — — I € Tuna Club record for Tuna weighing more than 251 pounds. 
Fdw. n pany’'s U 1 pase Special Reel. Made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $43. 





—_ GRAND 'PRIZE: S lid Silver Cup, 1034 inches high, specially designed by Reed & Barton, and 


net d ame and ree funa caught during 1911. Value $60. 
SECOND ‘GRAND PRIZE: Edw. Vom pany’s har 7 ide Greenheart Tuna Rod with all 
mountings of German Silver. Made Hote & Ce "ates $12.50. 





TARPON (Megalops ‘Atlanticus) 
Rance: Western Atlantic he Gr ulf of Mexi co, ine ng Mexican Coast. For habits, method of 
taking, tackle, } laws, ¢ sce ANGI LER’s GUIDE. 


GRAND adhe ONLY_ nytee An 1. 1911—January 1, 1912 
SPECIAL GRAND PRIZE: For exceeding record of Mr. Edw. Vom Ho Sr., for Tarpon exceeding 
0 





21 t—Universal Special Reel, 500 yds. Made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $43. 
FIRST GRAND ‘PRIZE: S Cup, 1034 inches high, spec designed by acs 1 & Barton, and 
engraved with winner's name record for the largest Tarpon cat during 1911. Value $40. 
a st hy bd ne ade Greenheart Tarpon Rod, wit ¥ all mountings of German Silver. 
ide y. ' . T 


Value $12.50. 
umber of prizes and limited space, to give the proper descrij —_ 

le prizes. By writing the manufacturers represented, a complete | 
g full description of any prize in which you are interested. 

AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 

Oe err et rere iN 4cxéehabreweseuses NID obi ok daaeeeseae% ee eee eee 
ee. (UNL... 5.05 becenins oe 0 





hdd nee heeukeewneKewee iat dins6 eawadeieauas Line 


Die 5s tos caceesewonnen 


RI cna) aria alae. Wika: abe Ge Rial aa at State 


Leos esse mes atone amin [SEAL] 
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THE FAMOUS 


Moonlight Floating Bait 
SELF GLOWING 


| 
A Daylight Photograt the Moonlight Floating Bait. | 





Do You Know 
What This Is? 





vtographed in a Dark Room by the Bait’s Own Light 


Good for Bass, Pickerel or Muskallonge. The only 










































‘ ° er . : : . : os “ee 
Bait for Night Fishing. : : Price $1 Postpaid ike a y-be cat es 
o : , ope 1 only eds of strange anima 
It is a we own fact t fish are night and not f earth, sea, and air that are described and pic 
lay feeders will find night fishing delightful. It tured in THE STANDARD LIBRARY Ol 
ihiaiedie Picts ne 4s Four we. NATURAL HISTORY. sr able w 
the most famous example the 7, ition 
the art of pl PY w 
animals, In its five handsome volumes it 
) t s collecte 
t eve arter I 
g seri] s epared 
The x is tte 1 
ely d t scure 
) Bea 
f Ss T he 
re g part, ise 
: FISH N | 4 Fine Color-Prints Free 
THE FISH NIPPLE 
discovery, even more revolutionary than our in ander to this work and spread a 
t Bait proved to be. Notice the cut. The knowledge of nature-lovers nd. their 
weight steers the bait. The soft rubber protects friends, we off ers a set of 
in the way it is being drawn, and yet it is so 4 fine color-prints of tdoor subjects, with speci 
cellapsible when. struck by the fish that he can not free men pages of the NATURAL HISTORY, giving 
self It avoids the faults of other so-called weedless some idea of its unique and beautiful contents. 
baits. This is a thoroughly tested fish-getter. Made in Fill ont cae Gounon teas sil aeall 36. ans on 
two colors, red and white. Price $1 postpaid shalt be wield 20 een the 4] es, mailed 
flat, ready for fram nting ar 
tout. These art-prints and the specimen pages 
will be sent the same day that your inquiry is 
received. To defray the cost involved in wrapping 
and mailing, kindly enclose with your ry 10 
(either stamps or coin accepted), which ill € 
gladly refunded to you if, after examining the 
pictures, you do not feel satisfied. Send in your 
inquiry now s this offer may be withdrawn at 
any time. 
THE TROUT BOB THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
44-60 East 23rd St., New York 





“Bob” is almost too young to go out alone nights. A 
| 








g fisherman should accompany him so as to bring —_—— — — —~ FREE PICTURE COUPON] = = — — 
the fish me. We thought bass fishing at night furnished . E ™ — 
more thrills than we ever experienced before, but we The University Society, New York (FP. & 5.5) 
ha tried the trout then. Please send me, postpaid, the four pictures you 
In using let it float down stream on the side where offer, with a desc n of the “Standard Library 
the hole is, and you get the strike. Can also be used of Natural Histor I « se 1 s for post 
for short casts on bushy banks. Made as Moonlight, in age and wrapping, wh you agree to refund if 
small size. Price 50 cts. Postpaid I am not fectly satisfied. loes not in 
‘ ai , : : ; , Saad 
Write for booklet giving full instructions. If your any way 0! me 
dealer does not carry our baits we will send same, post 
paid, on receipt of price. TOE | cx ndaadeesancata-ys ccs niesesascsonedees 


- The Moonlight Bait Company 
EXCLUSIVE MAKERS 
PAW PAW, (Dept. A) MICHIGAN 


— 
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Everything for the Angler 


17 Our Split Bamboo Rods 
Fly — Bait— Bait Casting 
Split Bamboo is THE Material for Fishing Rods 


It is more resilient, of more accurate action, and 
more pleasurable to use than any other material. 
“NONPAREIL,” $10.00; “ECLIPSE,” $6.50; 
“PEERLESS,” $5.00; “PARAGON,” $3.00; 
MILLS “STANDARD” Hanpb Mapeg, $18.00; 
THE “H. L. LEONARD” (The IVorld’s Best), 

$30.00 AND UP, 

Are the Very Best Value in Their Different | 
Classes and Are Better in Style and Action Than 
Usually Offered. 


























We Have Them in Unique Patterns | 





If it’s TROUT TACKLE 


Fishing lle . BOOKLET 
tackle — | William Mills & Son |,,:°=,, 
We Have It 23 Park Place, New York City [BOOKLET 
FINE Fishing Tackle Specialists 


Either or both sent 


FISHING WE ARE EXPERTS:—Can use, and use successfully, on request 
the articles we make and sell; — experience and 


LINES judgment are yours for the askin LEATHER 


ALMOST A CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is behind 

our products, 

We Challenge THE PERSONAL ATTENTION of one of our Mr. BOUND 
Comparison Mills is given to EVERY order. CREELS 

















J WILLIAM MILLS @ son's, 
i ot eee a i 
IMPERIAL WATERPROOF 
"ra y — 


Have stood the test of more than 30 years. 
TAPERED: F. 30 yards $2.40, 40 yards $3.20. 
E. 30 yards $2.70, 40 yards $3.60. 
LEVEL in 25, 50, 73, ngtl 
G. $1.38, F. $1.50, E. $1.75 per 25 yay 
MILLS RECORD LINE DRY FINIS H 
For Bait and Bait Casting. 
TWO Sizes—LARGE and SMALL. | ‘ 
THREE Celeve—-SRAB—SLACK—WHITE. THE LEATHERING TRERLES. THE LIFE OF 
In 50-yard Coils, 2 Connected; $1.75 per 50 yards. THE BASKET. 
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I Want Some of 


THE BLACK SHELLS 


Tell that to your dealer, and you will get something that will make you happy. The 
coming of THE BLACK SHELLS is an event for American sportsmen. Here are some 
reasons. Look "em over: 

The Non-Mercuric primer in THE BLACK SHELLS means a five per cent. better year 
for you at the traps or ten per cent. in the field. ‘That is some claim. Get it fixed in your 
head. Say you don’t believe it. Say anything you like, but test its truth. 

The FLASH PASSAGE is the hole in the head-wad through which the flame from the 
primer passes into the charge. The larger and clearer this flash passage, the surer and quicker 
the ignition of the charge. . 

In THE BLACK SHELLS the flash passage is the largest and clearest by nearly 100°. 
This feature has a lot to do with hang fire and slow burning. Most ducks won’t wait. 

WATERPROOFING: Many a sportsman remembers the old CLIMAX Shell and its 
incomparable waterproofing. That perfect waterproofing is used in the new CLIMAX and in 
its two brother BLACK SHELLS, AJAX and ROMAX. No ordinary ducking and no extra- 
ordinarv rainstorm can affect them one iota. They never swell and so jam in the chamber. 

These are some of the niceties which combine to make THE BLACK SHELLS worth 
knowing. They are not miraculous, but they are an evolution of one improvement after 
another worked out with painstaking care and common sense. 


Every shooter should send for our free book on shells. 


})) US.CARTRIDGE 


Address Dept. *‘K,’? LOWELL, MASS., U.S. A. 
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New 4 Repeating 
odel . 

"' Marlin ii 

The only gun that fills the demand 


fora trombone (" pump *) action 
repeater in .25-20 and 
32-20 calibers. 























Shoots 
high ve- 
locity smoke- 
less cartridges, 
also black and low pres- 
sure smokeless. Power- 
ful enough for deer, safe to use in 
settled districts, excellent for target 
work, for foxes, geese, woodchucks, etc. 


THE SIGN OFA 


SouDdD TOP 


Its exclusive features : the quick, smooth working “pump” action; 
the wear-resisting Special Smokeless Steel barrel; the modern 
solid-top and side ejector for vapid, accurate firing, increased safety 
and convenience. It has take down construction and Ivory Bead 
front sight; these cost extra on other rifles of these calibers. 


Our 136 page catalog describes the full AZzr/zn 
line. Sent for three stamps postage. Write for it. 


The Marlin Firearms Co 


3 WILLOW STREET, . NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





PATENT 8LOOD-PROOF 
HUNTING COAT 














Spa 1s Game Pocket abso 
ite a f t d- pre 
Impossi to sta 
SPORT IN CROW SHOOTING - lothing, oF spot or rot the cos 
. Yecently clean till worn out. B 
Put a Maxim Gun Silencer cn you -all : 
ected lining m kes game pocket 
and go after the black rascals thatr ts ‘ eanable. sanitary. 
Hunting crows with an rdinz is li ts thre load o1 
patience. But the Maxim Siles cer on you ql rtlone “An ms free for 
shoot noiselessly wi ithout fr ightening the wary crows, You car get i g o 
enough shots to make it as interesting as a day in a good duck blind f es fabr 


The Silencer also ir nproy es marksmanship by preventing recoil 
and stopping flinching. Attache diately—no threading. 
If not at your dealer's, we will ship direct, charges prepald, 
(provided you give us your dealer's name) upon receipt of remit- 
tance, State make and model of rifle when ordering. 
Price for .22 cal., $5.00. High power rifles, all cal., $7.00. 
Send for interesting reading matter. 
MAXIM SILENT FIREARMS CO., - Armory, Peta Conn. 1. a ae samples of cloth ¢ 
Western Office: 717 Market St.,San Francisco, Ca * Inside View THE GEM SHIRT CO.. Dayton. Ohio 














eer 


A Weadertal Victory for THE PARKER GUN 


At the Great Western Handicap, held at Kansas City, Mo., Friday, Feb. 17, Mr. 
Fred Gilbert won the event by the magnificent score of 25 straight, and 5 straight 
in the shoot-off of the tie, standing at the extreme handicap mark of 33 yds. Mr. 
Fred Cockerel at 30 vds. and Mr. H. Dunnell at 31 yds. made scores of 25 
straight. These three gentlemen were the only ones io tie and were all shooting 
the “OLD RELIABLE” PARKER GUN. Mr. Gilbert at this tournament shot 
at 475 targets, losing but 21,—thereby winning first average for the tournament. 


N. Y. Salesrooms PARKER BROTHERS 


32 Warren Street Meriden, Conn. 























All advertisements are idexed—See page 2A 
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OLT AUTOMATIC PISTOL. 
P GPE. ¥ od ay eg 


CAL..25 











This 300 Ib. bear was killed with a .25 caliber COLT AUTOMATIC PISTOL. 
Proof of the POWER and EFFICIENCY of the Smallest, Lightest and Most Compact 


automatic pistol made. 
Fits the Vest Pocket; weighs only 13 ounces; pc , in cond d form, all the 


advantages of a larger Arm. 
Read the story of this Bear Hunt in Folder No. 35, sent free with complete Catalog. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


- Pew . Oy : aad 
ae 





























THE 


LUGER 


* . ] 
Automatic Pisto 
Adopted by the German Army and Navy 
and seven other Governments. The most 
powerful, safest and fastest pistol made, 
Accurate at long range because of the distance 
between sights—fires 116 shots a minute—proof 
against accidental discharge with its three safety 
devices. Write for cataiog or ask your dealer. 


H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, New York 


Representative for Genuine Mauser Rifles, Haenel Mannlicher Rifle “| 


Schoenauer ites 






eeps 
Try it. All dealers. 


Write to 
THREE IN ONE OIL CO 
152 New Street } 
New rk City r 




















You want the best gun for 
the least money. One of 
th: nine grades of 


Dar US Guns, 
will meet your 
requirements, 


Ask For Our Large Catalogue 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS 






Lock Box 700 Assonet, Mass., U. S. A. 
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SCHAUER, WELTER & CO. 


Late KONRAD SCHAUER 


KIJABE HILL, BRITISH EAST AFRICA 


THE WELL-KNOWN FIRM OF SPECIALISTS FOR ORGANIZING AND FITTING OUT 
Hunting and 
Scientific Expeditions 


Trips planned for Tourists 
Hunting of Big Game ahd all other African Animals 


PRACTICAL PRESERVING, PACKING AND SHIPPING OF 
TROPHIES—MANY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE «i «i= = «% 


“KIJABE HILL?? *S?ExPRuEALIH RESORT IN THE, APRICAN 


The largest dealers in LIVE ANIMALS and AFRICAN CURIOS 








Literature, information and Esti: FRED, SAUTER, 42 Bleecker St., New York City 











ab Ne Campers Favorite GOK EY:S 


* "BLOW BED" 


GOLF SHOES 


Something entirely new in 
GOLF FOOTWEAR, 


Worn and recommended 





























by the leading Golfers of 
America. 
CRUISERS, CANOE SHOES 
WHEN you buy vow Camp Outfit don’t SCRIMP AND MOCCASINS 
on your BED. SLEEP is the one thing you can- 
not afford to ECONOMIZE ON and there is more CAMP SHOES 
sound, refreshing sleep in our “Comfort’’ Sleeping Our waterproof Boots and 
Pocket than in any other camp bed for Moccasins have stood the 
“ you REST ON AIR ” tests for over 60 years, 
It can be used anywhere no matter how rough, wet or WRITE FOR CATALOG 
uneven the ground. Rain or dampness from the No. 35—Boots and Moccasins 
ows cannot reach you if you are inside the “*Pock- No. 36-——Golf and Tennis 
et.” Weight I4lbs. Rolls 7x28 in. Illust’d circular free. 

Ask your Dealer to show vou a “Pocket” GOKEY SHOE CO. 
METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 4th St., Jamestown, N.Y. 
No. 3 Haven Street, READING, MASS. New York Agents 

a D. T. Abercrombie Co. 
66 ” » 
Ready to Sleep’’ in Five Minutes $11 Broadwey 


Chicago Agents 
Von Lengerke and 
Antonie 
Wabash and Vap 
Buren Sts. 























—_— 
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Start Right And You'll 
Of With B. V. D. Start Of Right. 


RMED with B. V. D. you needn’t be alarmed at summer heat and 
discomfort. These Loose Fitting Coat Cut Undershirts, Knee 
Length Drawers and Union Suits will keep you cool on the hottest 

days. To many men there’s agreeable expectation in the mere thought 
of B. V. D.—to all men there’s delightful relaxation in the wearing of it. 
The light, woven fabrics are soft to the skin and the loose fitting garments put wo 
strain on the body. It is at ease. Perspiration evaporates quickly. You feel like 
stretching your arms with a soothing sense of ‘‘G/ad-/'m-Alive!"’ You don’t get 
**heat-fagged’’ when you wear B. V. D. 


B. V. D. is carefully cut, accurately ize land exactly proportioned. It can't chafe, 
bind or irritate. B. . high standard of quality and workmanship never varies. 


This Red Woven Label 
MADE FOR THE 













B. V.D. Union Suits (Pat. 
4/30/07) $1, $1.50, $2.00, $3.00 
and $5.00 a suit. 


is sewed on every B. V. D. Garment. 





BEST RETAIL TRADE 
(Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Pat. Of .,and Foreign Countries.) 


Write for a copy of our Booklet, ‘‘ 
. 


THE B.V. D. COMPANY, 65 Worth Street, New York. 


B. V.D. Coat Cut Under- 
shirts and Knee Lengt): 
Drawers, S0c, 75c, $1.00 ar 
$1.50 a garment. 





Take no garment without it. 
(ool as a Sea Breeze."* 
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TREAM 





24A FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY _ 








High 
built to last a lifetime — quickly 
folded—may be shipped as baggage. 

Consists of one £% x 12 Wall Tent, 10-ounce duck, complete w:th 

hand-rcped ridge and sectional uprights; two Army and Navy Tele- 

scope Bed Cots of comfortable proportions; two folding camp chairs 

with easy backs; one Folding Camp Table; one “Featherweight” Camp 

Stove with four holes and oven that bakes like a range. 
This outfit comes in our Improved Canvas Shipping Bag with rope handles. Stove 
comes in separate crate. To buy this outfit in the usual way would cost at least $35.00. 
INTRODUCTORY OFFER—$25.00, Freight Prepaid. 

Money back if not satisfactory. Fly or extra roof for tent, $5.00. 

ST. LOUIS TENT, AWNING & FISH NET COMPANY, 

211 North Main St., ST. LOUIS, MO. Complete catalog on a sosuiat of 4c in ames. 


grade—strong and_ sturdy 
























— oC 
OPEN AIR 
SLEEPING 


promotes health and strength—insures comfort in 
hot weather. Just like sleeping outdoors to live ina 


Kenyon, Dow House 


Attractive and sanitary. Complete circula- 
’ tion of air, always. Abso lute ly pre of against weather, fire, mosquito 
™ flies or rodents 1e, Mes uowr ice for out 
untains or city. 


“OUTDOOR” FOOT COMFORT is assured by the 
“Russell Never-Leak” 


Moccasin Boot 


For HUNTERS, FISHERMEN, CAMPERS, 
CANOEISTS, “HIKERS,” TRAPPERS 


Light weight, conforms to shape of foot, thoroughly 
w ater-proof— the ideal boot for all sportsme n’s or 
*‘outdoor’”’ wear. Made of chrome-tan, flexible cow- 
hide, with extra grade sole (Hungarian hob-nailed, if 
d sired, ) guarded leather counters, best quality raw- 
hide laces. Price $6.00, for 16-inch boot, as per 
illustration; deduct 12's cents for each inch less height 
desired. ORDER TODAY —st: ating size—we guar- 
antce fit and satisfaction or money back. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
Factory A. Berlin, Wis. 


We make a full line of Moccasin 
Footwear—ask for Catalogue. 











over, even in severest 
Strong, cozy, cx 
up in atew ! 





: " at ou. eles wanted. 
THE R. L. KENYON CO. 
Dept. 30 Waukesha, Wis. 























COMB SAFETY RAZOR -- $1.00 


° OMBSASS..S RA rOR ® 


— \ 


wooovvweere LL 





Han diest and most compact Safety Razor manufactured. Blades can be stropped on any old strop. New 
slades 5 cents each. Handles same as the Old Fashioned Razor. 
Razor complete in Handsome Leather Case with Six Extra Blades, One Dollar 
Mail a Dollar for one while this is fresh in your memory to 


COMB SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY 524 Penn Square, Reading, Penna. 
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Specify for regularuse © 
—the powder you 
insist upon tomake 
the best scores. 


You naturally refuse to take chances when you realize that 
——— is going to be close. 

Why take chances in losing any of the keen sport that 
might be yours if you are always careful to use the powder 


you know is best. 


€SS 


Of. 


sae 


Trade Mark Reg. in U. S. Pat. 


holds the world’s record for accuracy. 

Yet it combines lightest recoil with the highest velocity. 

This means that you have more to show for a day’s shoot- 
ing—with less fatigue and nervous strain. 

Shotshells loaded with this powder are to be found at any 
dealers. Ask for them. 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 


BOSTON CHICAGO ST LOUIS 





LITTLE, BUT, OH MY! 


Gillette Pocket _— Outfit 


outfit 81% i Can | 

venienth _cerried in the pocket. truments are 
tted with double multiple reels. Mad le in two 

No. 3. Fitted with 60 yd. reel $1.50, postage 1c extra 

No. 2. Fitted with 150 yd. reel $3.00, postage 20c extra 


E. GILLETTE, 9 East 32nd Street, New York 


plete fishing 


S1Zes. 
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The Hammer Never 
Touches the Firing Pin 


When our patents expire, every 
revolver in the world will have the famous 
Iver Johnson Safety Action. Our catalog 
tells why. 

IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
190 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 








VA 






















yur" if A 


IER THE HAMMER: 











HAMM 


the Pneumatic Mattress 


Is recommended to everybody who 


SLEEPS OUT OF DOORS 


Luxurious, Durable & Portable 
an be _used anywhere and Rain or 








5 Sleeping =~ 


kes 


iwei ighs 


Ww te for Catalog ( 
Pneumatic Mfg. Co. 
519 17th Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 




















Catalog E sent on request 


G. H. BASS & CO.,_—-:- 





BASS MOCCASIN CRUISER 


Secures the PROTECTION of a shoe, and the LIGHT- 
NESS and FLEXIBILITY of a moccasin. 

Made in all heights of Black and Brown Waterproof Leather. 
In materials and workmanship the Bass is Best. 


Wilton, Maine 










Ve guarantee advertising on this and opposite page pri 


vided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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HERE’S the PROOF 


“Coaxer’” Baits Catch Fish--Not Weeds 


In order to prove that the * ‘Goaxer Surface Bait’’ was the best bass bait made we challenged any other bait 
manufacturer in the world to meet the ‘“‘Goaxer”’ in a three day contest, fishing from same boat at the same time. 
Mr. Ans. Decker of New Jersey, accepted with results given below, he using a bait fitted with three trebel hooks. 


ag Here’s the Winner! 
















White Body 
Red Wings 
Red Tail 


A 1 CONVERTIBLE, like cut, - ~- 75c. 
Weedless Style, no under hooks, - 50c. 
Luminous, Weedless Style, + - - 75c. 
Bucktail, Weedless Style, - - - 650c. 
Postage, 2c each. (Has hair instead of feathers.) 


The “Coaxer” Wins the World’s Ghampionship 


THE “COAXER” WON the big match at Congress Lake, near Canton, Ohio, June 16, 17 and 18, with a score of 
28 to 16, nearly two to one, despite the fact that our opponent has 35 years of bass fishing as a profession to his 
credit. The extensive knowledge of the habits of the black bass gained by Mr. Decker in these long years of constant 
fishing counted for nothing against the marvelous weedless and attractive qualities of the “Goaxer” Surface Bait. 


ANOTHER BIG CONTEST WON BY THE “COAXER”’ 

On August 23rd, 24th and 25th, another contest was brought off on Uncas and Congamond Lakes, near Westville, 
Conn., between C. W. Selk, using a No. 1 Convertible “‘Coaxer,’’ and W. A. Schappa, using the Dowagiac Rainbow 
and Fancy Back, the Decker Bait and Cooper’s Weedless Porker. The “‘Coaxer’’ won with a score of 29 to 8. 

The “Coaxer’’—15 bass and i4 pickerel, The Decker Bait—3 bass, 
The Dowagiac—Nothing. The Cooper Weedless Porker—5 pickerel. 


A RECORD BREAKING CATCH 
On June 18, Mr. Henry F. Craw, of Buffalo, N. Y., caught five bass on a “‘Coaxer” bait, ranging from four to 
five and three-quarter pounds each. These “‘whoppers’”’ were caught ina lake near Buffalo. Pretty fine for 
one day. Mr. Craw has been a user of the “Coaxer’’ for seven years. 


Remove this hook and 
it’s weedless 


Send stamp for catalog in colors of Coaxer Baits, Coaxer W. J. JAMISON, Dept. F, 
Trout Flies, Trout Spoons, Pickerel and Musky Baits, Non- . 
Kinking Sinkers, Weedless Hooks, Frog Hooks, Leaders, etc. 2751 Polk Street, Chicago, Hil. 








good night companion. 
he ri jiant earch ight *: No hunter should be without 
Carried on the head, 
can be tilted up or down, throws a bright light ms wl rever you look: will not 


smoke, heat or blow out, locomotive reflector. Automatic generator uses 
acetylene carbide gas. One filling will burn eight hours. 
Single Lens, spreads the light - - $5.00 
Double Lens, concentrates the light - 6.00 





Interchangeable, combines both single and double ‘Lens, 6.50 
SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 
R. C. KRUSHKE, 402 W. Superior Street . - Duluth, Minn. 





















Stylish 16-Footer Fully Equipped 
with Engine Ready to Run! 


1911 models of the Michigan Stcel 
Launch are now ready for delivery at 
the lowest prices quoted on boats ans - 
where. Ourspecial low priceschedu!e 
for immediate orde rs covers every launch we make—I6, 18, 20, 23 and 27 
footers. All sizesin steck for immediate shipment. Weare the so 
" owners of patents covering rolled-seam constructed boats. This con- 

- struction lasts practically alifetime. We have the only construction 
that has eeuindiie made the terrific trip through Grand Canyons of Colorado and Arizona. Write for booklet describing trip. 
Gold medals awarded our Boats and Engines by Royai Imperial Tech. Society, St. Petersburg; Internat'] Exposition, Milan; Nat'l Motor Boat Show, Paris. 
Equipped Bow and Stern with Air-Tight Compartments. The Non-Sinkable Boat—Absolutely Safe! Needs No Boathouse 

Leave your Michigan Launch in the water or out on the beach in all kinds of weather for months. It is puncture-proof. Equipped 
with the wonderful Detroit Engine, guaranteed for five years, any horse- a 2r from 2tod). Fewest moving partsof any engine made. Any- 
one can run it. Free fully illustrated catalog shows all 1911 models. Don’t buy a launch til you see this book. Write 
for special proposition and prices to Demonstrator Agents. STKEL ROWBOATS, $20. Need no boathouse. Big money in boat livery. 


ts MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT COMPANY, 1345 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan, U. S. A. ~ (77) 
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YOPTECAD LE 


A natural fish lure. Insures a big catch while the 
others are not even getting bites. One drop n "bait 
will double your catch of bass, trout, i kerel r 
perch and will give you a big string so-callec 

“off days.” One Dollar by Mail 


ANS B. DECKER, Lake Hopatcong, N. J. 















Attracts 
Fish by its 
Taste, Smell 





1245 S. Paulina St. 
Chicago, Ill 






Prize Winner at the 
Seattle Exposition 









. like hungry wolves and keep you busy if you go 
after them with my wonderful fish- -luring bait 


MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 
Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big 
string of fish while the other fellows are wait- 
ing for a bite. Price 25c. a box. Positively 
guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and my 
special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
J. F.GREGORY, Dept. c, St. Louis, Mo 








Price Liquid Waterproofing 


Thoroughly Waterproofs your Tent, Prevents Mildew 
doubles the life or service of the Fabric, any one can 
ap ply it with brush or sponge. One ga’lon covers 


about 100 square feet, price per gallon $1.00, express 
prepaid, sent on receipt of price. 

S. WINDECKER & CO., 
128 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill, 














THE LN “The Frankfort 
Kentucky Reel 
HEN you buy a “Milam” Reel you 
buy satisfaction, perfection, durabil- 


ity. The average price is $20.00; the aver- 
age life 100 years Do not let another 
spring pass witho it owning one 
Booklet free 
B. C. MILAM & SON, Frankfort, Ky. 
















| I td city, we out se ‘it you at wholesale 
“ 


agents’ oe eon 
Motorcycle or 7, 


and prepay the freight. Write’ for our in- 
troducing offer and catalog, and say whether 
you want motorcycle or. spic yele Do it now. 
/ American Motor Cycle Co. 535 American Bldg. Chica 

























THE FORKED 
BARB HOOK 
is the STRONGES1 
and BEST made hook 
the market—Hand forged 
and of even temper 
larpon and Tuna Fish 
ermen demand them. It) HOLDS THE FISH If your dealer 
Joes not handle, send one dollar for san ple dozen Black Bass size 


THE VAN VLECK HOOK COMPANY, 1231 Ohio Bldg., Toledo, Ohio 
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Channon’s 1911 Camp Guide 


SENT FREE 


O™ new 1911 Catalogue bring to your home fo vr 
QC) “sricction the entire line of Tents and Canva 
Specialties of the largest manufacturers of c: .n- 

vas goods in thecountry. It enables you to select in 
exact accordance with your ideas, as everything you 
could want is listed and it is the most elaborate and 
complete catalogue ever issued. It protects you abso- 
lutely against frauds which now existin canvas goods. 
If you will study this catalogue you wi ll never again 
buy a “market grade’’ tent (made only to sell) from 
the small stock of a small dealer. It will convince you 
at once of the great advantage of buying— not from 
the retailer or even the wholesaler — but from the 
largest manufacturer with unequaled equipment, whose 
stamp On any article means merit and perfection, 


We Save you money on any canvas article. 
You will be surprised at our quotations. For instance: 


—EE : 
can for this Indian Design, 
ove are some $4 5 Wigwam, 4 ft. high. 
andom selec- a r+ 7 } 
tions which will ; 5 ft. in diameter, made 
of sheeting and beautifully decor- 
ated with Indian designs. 


serve to illus- 
trate the 
bundredsand 
hundreds of A perfect 7x7 a — eight (8) 
wonder ounce Duck Wall 
bargainsin Tents. .sseeuces POOEOD 
tiful 1911 A Family Compartment Tent 
cata- (like ig ten AD. ft. 10- 
logue. @24 4 ounce Dou 

Se “ Filling Duck., $22. 50 
This Catalogue, beside being an authority on 
buying, contains the most valuable collection of Camp 
Secrets ever ooo dina any catalogue. More prac- 
tical, sensible and reliable information than you will 
find in most expensive camp guides. There are chape 
ters on everything pertaining to. 
camp life, hunting, fishing, trap- 
ping, etc. An estimable book—a 
mine of information — and it costs 
you absolutely nothing. 


This Catalog 


A Camp Guide 3” 


is FREE 


Just tear off the corner of this ad—write your 
name and address thereon—put it in an en- 
velope and mail it to us. It will only take 
a f2w seconds and the book willbe 
sent to you postpaid the same day 
we get yourletter. Stop reading. 
Tear off the Coupon now. 
H.Channon Company. 
Department 16755 


Market and Ran- 
dolph Streets, 
































H. Channon Company 
C gp 













non Co. 
32 Market St. 
Dept, 1675 Chicago 
Gentlemen :—Kindly for- 
ward me free, postpaid, 


your new 1911 Catalogue and 
Camp Guide, 



























No letter necessary; jist send the coupon. 
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he Camp o or on he 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 
The Beer of Quality 
adds zest to the daily 


lunch or game dinner. 
Supplied by 





Best Dealers Everywhere 

















. 
es 
—_ 
Won v sac values in roomy, -aworthy ly 
lat 1es > va as 25 ft. with I n at 
$200 and pon Bnd Boat and Engine Catalogs free. 











Beautiful 
and without power from 


mahogany 
$64.00 upwards. 


cedar and 





Lito, 
Yeath ts harmless, carr un- 
or other objectionable feature, 
Reliable Cabin Crui sers in stock sizes of 26’ x7’— 
32’ x 7’ 6"—35’ x 8’ and 40’ x 8’ 6” at prices from 
$1000 upwards. Equipped with Ferro Engines. 
are theretore backin Eastern distributors for nzines i gaat 
back without question in boats and erre : Marine 5 


nt direct. 
Seonyer 500 


Price 
State wh 


art 
ether 





ar p size’ 


1s preferred, 


Kill-A-Germ Chemical Co. 


463 Railroad St. ee Ypsilanti 


Attr 


active proy 


t 


rente 


Michigan 


HUDSON TERMINAL BUILDING - 30 CHURCH ST., N. Y. 














LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


— Grade cane ayy 







<= 
pata ses sea be Us ted States They 
nanne We manufacture 
nd Crow Decovs. Make 





1s for r catalog le 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn ny Mich, 





S. Patent Office 


Reg. U 


“PREMIER MALLARD 


C 











EXTENDED 


Fishermen 


: *OUR fishing oy will not be complete unless 

CLOSED you geta F GAFF HOOK, Hook folds 
grip, nickeled all over except hook which is tinned, <a ly rust proof. Far ahead 
of landing net. When closed is 9 inches long, when extended is 34@ feet. Carried in tackle box or pocket. Mail 
orders carefully and promptly taken care of. Price, $1.75. Send for folder. Agents wanted. 


WULFF MFG. COMPANY, - - 4ll Bhan Avenue So., Minnespolis, Minn, 





+ = pmo 








up and point is protected, cork 


























NO OTHER REEL 


Will give satisfaction 
after you have seen a 


TALBOT 





In short, whenever and wherever 
it is a question of reels, a TALBOT 
is the satisfactory answer. 


Send for free booklet 


WM. H. TALBOT REEL CO. 


THE FAMOUS REEL MAKERS 
Box 102 NEVADA, MO. 














Medals and Prizes for 


All OCCASIONS 


Phe solid silv 


I g Contest tl i 
ere spe lly lesig 

si 1] 

the 1 imilar eve 

Mw 1 ave su 

trophi f this 

Wi ire] 

: = 
mate for ri 

Cas s, u € ty 
being Trap Shoots, (¢ t 
ing Tourname Track 
Meets, Golf and Te 
Tournaments, M 
Boat 1 Ca R 

d PY g 
silver or bronze. 

W rite gg 
tion for prizes for w 
ever event you now have 
in mind. 

H. J. COLLIS 
MFG. CO. 
Taunton, Mass. 
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At Home— 
Wherever 
You Go—. 


You Need a cisrorp 
r pave 7G pane IAG 


Automatic Stropper 


One model puts a perfect shaving edge on 
any standard make of safety razor blade 


Isn't it worth one dollar to know that with the Zig Zag 
in your kit, you won’t have to shave with dull blades? 
It quickly brings old blades back to their orginal 

keenness, and even improves the 


shaving qualities of new blades. 
The Ze Zag automatically strops 
a blade the old fashioned, nat- 
ural way, back and forth, with 





= 


a 


the same light easy draw stroke ' 
the barber uses. 
Complete St i Bike eel 
with fine rong, compact, lig t, simple, 
horsehide lasts for years. Weighs less than 
strop four ounces, folds to pocket size. 
The large loop at end of strop makes it convenient 
to hang anywhere. 
Scld by leading druggists, hardware and other dealers every where 
in the United States for $1.00; in foreign countries, $1.50. ot 
sent prepaid {rom factory on receipt of price. Send for free 


booklet, No More Dull Blades for Me 
GIBFORD SPECIALTY CO. 79 E. Fort St., Detroit, Mich ; 








gre 
The Curve Cut 
Strop 





. Gives the 
Barber’s 
Stroke” 
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35 YEARS IN KNOWING HOW 
TO MAKE HAND-MADE 

Trout, Bass and Fly Rods of six and eight strip Bamboo, including Silk Wrapped Split Bamboo, Bethabarra, 
Greenhart, Dagama and Lancewood. 

OUR SPECIALTY IS MAKING RODS TO ORDER 
The name “Divine Rod” on the reel seat assures you of the best. There can be no better. Use is proof of the 
individual merit of each rod. Send for catalog of Rods, Reels, Lines, etc. Also Patent Nesting Carry Boat and 
Folding Camp Stove. If not obtainable at your dealer's, we will see that you are supplied 


THE FRED D. DIVINE COMPANY, 320 State Street, Utica, N. Y. 
















*. 
; “ ’ e 
PRIZES **Cooper’s beg "* Fraser’s Flexible Butt Pad 
: N Weedless FOR CASTING RODS 
—S==S . ISX ‘Porker”’ It is Three Sizes 
wy Dp : Flexible 35c 
LYE Wiyjgah ne 50c 
t Fits 
P. 75 
atented the Body , c 
. . yo 2th 0 oP / 08 . : . portsman s 
Sizes: */o-°/.-°/. , 25 cents each lt Fits Specialty Co. 
Get the Bass and Pickerel Prizes with a‘ Porker” All Standard Milwaukee 
it's Absolutely Weedless — rubber protector supported by Rods Te. 
steel spring makes the Porker a hook which can be safely 
cast in the thickest rushes. 
Our Combination Offer-— 3 Porkers—1 Box Salted Pork No. 1—Full Size 
Rind and 1 Phosphor Bronze Wire Leader with Patent Snay a y | 
attached, postpaid, $1.00. oC _—— SN 
Stamp Gets Catalog with Casting Instructions - mae _~ 
THE FISHERMAN CO., 580 W. Warren Ave., DETROIT, MICH. BRE Por. Aree’ 




















NEW “ Hil ADE BRANDT™ SPINNERS 


Have You Seen Our New 
“Slim Eli’? Spinner?? 

If Not—Warum Nicht??? 
=== ~=We are also showing this year, a 
high-class line of RODS, REELS, 
LINES, etc. 

Send for New Catalogue ““C”’ 

“GET NEXT!” 








NO SWIVELS TO SWIVEL 


THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO., Drawer No. 1, Logansport, a S. A. 
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The 
1911 Angler’s Guide 


Completely Rewritten and Revised 
by Dr. R. JOHNSON HELD and EDWARD B. RICE 











The man who uses the rod and reel whether he is an expert or beginner 
will find this book contains more useful information on fishing than anything 
of the kind published on this subject. It will tell you not only When and 
Where, giving many virgin waters, railroads and steamships reaching these 
points, hotel accommodations, camps, guides, Game! and Fish Laws, etc., but 
what is most essential— 


HOW TO TAKE THE GAME FISHES 


THE DIFFERENT METHODS OF ANGLING. An instructive description of Fly-Fishing, Still-Fishing, 
Sait-Casting, Trolling, Surf-Fishing, and Chumming. 

FLY AND BAIT CASTING. A complete description of the various forms of Fly and Bait Casting. 
PRACTICAL INFORMATION FOR THE ANGLER. Baiting the Hook, Care of Tackle, Personal Equip 
ment, Use of the Landing Net, Angler’s Knots and Hitches, and other useful points on fishing. 

FIRST AID TO THE INJURED SPORTSMAN. An invaluable article for Anglers and Campers 

SUGGESTIONS FOR THE CAMPER. An invaluable chapter on camping and life in the woods, dealing 
with outfit, provisions, cooking and camp-life in all respects. 

POPULAR FRESH AND SALT WATER GAME FISH. Descriptions and cuts of the different specics, 
where found, their habits, weights, sizes, food and how to take them, including the best methods, 
tackle to use, ete. 


WHERE TO GO TO CATCH FISH. The only book published telling the best fishing waters in North 


America. This section of the book has been entirely rewritten, giving not only the railroads and 
steamship lines reaching these points, but the hotel condifions, rates, the best camps, guides, whether 
boats are available, the kind of fish to be caught and the local conditions. This information has been 


collected through the Where to Go Department of FieLp anp Stream for the past three years and is 
invaluable to the man planning a fishing or camping trip. 
FISH AND GAME LAWS FOR 1911 REVISED TO DATE. In erder to keep within the law and out of 
trouble every man planning a fishing or camping trip ought to know the Fish and Game Laws, the 
exportation of game, local conditions, etc. This chapter alone is worth the price of the book. 


FLY TYING AND ARTIFICIAL FLIES. A descriptive article on the fly life on trout streams, 
and the imitation flies and how to tie them. 

ROD REPAIRING. A practical article, showing the angler how to repair a broken rod when 
on a trout stream or lake. This chapter alone may save you losing the best day’s fishing 
of the year. 

TOURNAMENT, BAIT AND FLY CASTING. By Dr. R. Johnson Held, twice winner (1908- 
1909) of the International Championship in long distance bait casting. An article fully 

describing the methods and equipment for bait and fly casting, for distance and 
accuracy. Also Fly and Bait Casting Record for 1910. 

SURF CASTING. By Edward B. Rice, holder of the world’s record for surf-casting, 
with 2% ounce and 3 ounce leads. . A most interesting chapter on this fascinating 
branch of fishing. 
















24-26 E. 21st St. 
New York City 


Gentlemen: 

nm acce rd 
ance with your 
special offer, I en 
close 75¢., for which 
pease send me_ both 
Fietp AND STREAM for 
six months and the 1911 
Angler’s Guide, 


Every man who uses a rod or reel who wants to know how to fish should have this book. 


320 pages 5x7 in. Flexible Binding, fully illustrated. Order now. 


320 1 
REGULAR PRICE 55¢e,. POSTPAID 


scribers sending us 75c., the regular six months subscrip- 
tion price, we will send this book absolutely FREE. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO)., 26 E. 21st St., New York 


FREE In order to introduce FIELD AND STREAM to new sub- 
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OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, CAMPERS, 
PROSPECTORS AND HUNTERS 


LIGHT WEIGHT WATER AND ROT PROOF TENTS. ASK ABOUT OUR GREEN TENTS 









OUTING CANOES 
comes A BERCROMBIE'S SHIN 
OUTFITS TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 


Davip T. ABERCROMBIE Co. 311 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


AMERICAN AGENTS, NEWLAND, TARLTON & CO., SAFARI OUTFITTERS, NAIROBI, B. E. AFRICA 





SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE F PLEASE NOTE NAME AND ADDRESS 
/ 









fish stringer—keeps your pcan 
* fish alive. Patent hook withsafe ty 
catch goes through both lips of 
fish—they don’tdrown butswim. 


Sheatupely Weedless — | 
\ olid Brass — Rustless. ; 
Weight comes on shank of the hooks ¥ 





noton pins. Each fish on a separate hook—no 
crowding, no smothering. Length 44 in / 
Do not loosen your stringer to add the fish. J 


Holds 100 pounds yet folds compactly. 








You can carry the Keepem-Alive in) your pocket. 
It make od game wei yer. Hooks are inter. 
chang verted more Can d, f 
pr Sold anywhe °° post-paid, for 50c f 
—* Write today for folder. Patents Pendin 


Watkins Manufacturing Company, Howell, [83*] Mich 


DEALERS : Write for wholesale prices on this new trade getter. 

















> feel Fishing ods 
and gaits 


. 

Three Rods for the Price of One 

No fisherman will carry old style Rods and Baits after he 

has seenthe FJOLLAND., They are distinctly different and 

superior to anything on the markct. Send five cents in 
stamps for sample paper minnow and illustratea catalog. 


Fully Guaranteed 
HOLLAND ROD & BAIT CO. 
HOLLAND, MICH. 


(] New York Office, 50 Franklin St. 





Jobbers and Dealers :— 
Send for z911 catalog and discount sheet 


The Hartung Bass Bait 


and other 
Fishing Trolls made famous by experts 
Are fully guaranteed and sold under 


The Fish-Hawk Trade Mark 


Consumers can have catalog in natural colors 


HARTUNG BROS &CO.,51 Waverly St., Jersey City, N. J. 











| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





OMFORT is the first essential of the Sportsman. 
Your feet have to stand the hardest knocks. 
Protect them with Witch-Elk Boots. 


The lightest and easiest boot on the market. Made 
in all heights for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Ask your Dealer to order a pair or write for Catalog “‘F”” 
WE MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan 


Manufacturers 


SPORTING AND ATHLETIC FOOTWEAR 

















All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Look at That! 


“Bagged 24 ducks on the wing with 25 
shots.”? That’s what one hunter did with 


MARBLES 
GAME GETTER 


GUN 


Upper barrel shoots .22, lower 
barrel .44 (shot or ball.) You can 
f secure rare birds without mutilat- 
ing them, or indulge in economi- 
cal target practice while hunting 
without losing bigger game. Stock 
adjusts to any “drop” or folds up for 
insertion into holster. Barrels, 12, 
15 or 18 inches. The only all-around arm. 


MARBLE’S CLEANERS 


—composed of discs of soft brass gauze 
on a twisted, spring-steel wire—revolve 


















FLY BOOK 


\, The handiest, most compact 
> most complete Fly Book made. 


ee "Holds 36 to 54 dozen flies. 
»” “The best book yet.” 


Flies always in sight. No metal to rust hooks. 
Moth, dust and moisture proof. Loose leaf. 
Size 4 x 7 inches, fits any pocket 
PRICES 
DELIVERED FREE 
Canvas - - $2.00 
Seal Grain - $3.50 
Morocco - - $4.50 
Pig Skin - - $6.00 
Holders per doz. $2.00 
NewNo.11 Book, 3 holders$1.00 


FOR SALE BY 
Tackle Dealers Everywhere 


If your dealer wont supply 
you, write us 


Cooper Fly Book Co. 
20 Montgomery St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 








































Ask Your Dealer. 

Will send Sample Nitro-Sol- 
vent Oil for his name. 

Send for catalog of Marble’s 
60 Outing Specialties. 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG.CO. 

525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


Successor to Marble Safety Axe Co. 






Send today for 
illustrated folder. 






































Use English Rods and Tackle 


Write now to W. J. Cummins for his catalogue of High Grade Rods and 
Tackle. It is a magnificent publication and will be sent free to any reader of 
“Field and Stream.” 

THE “TURNER” DRY FLY ROD. 

Two joints, all greenheart, two tops, very superior finish, solid cork handle of 
finest quality, full mounted, snake rings, cork covered stopper, treble 
brazed, serrated ferrules, lock-fast joints, India rupber screw button, 
ete., bronzed fittings, dull polished, with mottled cane top case, 
suitable for dry fly fishing. 

i es AE BE FR 6. 9 nn hana once cede ddasct dee teardeeetecs each $10.23 

The large number of dry or floating flies which I send yearly to the 
United States and Canada is sure proof that this fascinating branch of fishing 
is rapidly becoming popular. The “Turner” rod is built specially for dry 
fly work, 


ALL STANDARD AMERICAN FLIES STOCKED 








W. J. CUMMINS 
North of England Rod Works (Dept. S) 
BISHOP AUCKLAND ENGLAND 














advertising on this and Opposite pave provided you mention FLELD AND STREAM 
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Tuhle tats. 


foe Firtuirgn. 


T took 90 years to write these 





on six words. 
7 - Six words to signify Quality ; 
rRAD 
yet quality without extrava- 
ae 92° gance. 
€Srce ioe 


Six words to stand for Reputa- 
tion; reputation sustained 
through three generations de- 
voted to making fishing tackle 
—FISHING TACKLE 
AND NOTHING ELSE. Z 

This Quality, this Reputation, 
—this Service, of Specialists 


in tackle—are at your disposa!. 


Just write for “Catalogue F.” 


Abbey & Imbrie 


18 Vesey Street, New York 

















- = 
wx 
wn 
Se Steel Fishing Rods 





7 














FLY RODS,8 or 934 feet - - . - $1.00 
| BAIT RODS, 5%, 644 or, 8 feet - . - - 1.25 
CASTING RODS, 116, ! 56 or 6 feet - - . 1.50 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip 2.50 
CASTING RODS. full Agate Mountings - 3.75 


Trout Flies 


For Trial— Send Us 
Quality A Flies 





\\I) 
“| 


for an assorted sample 








18c 


doz. Regular price, 24c. 
0c fr tn ema’ Quality B Flies 


60c for an assorted sample 


doz. Regular price, Ste, Quality C Flies 
65¢ 


Bass Flies 


for an assorted dozen. 
Regular price, 6c. 





ORIGINAL and GENUINE 


OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 


16 to 19 ft. 





§21 
5 ag 


The H. H. Kiffe Co. 


Illustrated Catalogue free on application 











A LIFE Savi ER 
pang Life 


ions are c al 
eerste and solute necessity whet 
Yachting, ‘ 


Prese rver Cash- 


un al 


ish leat 
at wre. I 





fanywher 
lke 


vere 
r samples, sty 





Catalogue M Free of Motors 
Catalogue B Free of Boats 








PALMER BROS.. 














>of Motor Boat. Vaeht, ( ENGINES FROM 2 TO 40 H.P 
and a Fishing Oct fits mailed FREE, IN STOCK. Cos Cos, Conn. 
119 CHAMBERS 8T. 
JEPPKcing NEW YORK | 
NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON 





“My guide said, 





Trout Size, 6 colors, $1.35; 12, $2.60. 








Send Stamp for Booklet of Bass Baits, etc., in colors. 





THE WONDERFUL “GOAXER” TROUT FLY! 


ALMOST ALIVE. NEVERLOSES ITS SHAPE. FLOATS ANYWHERE. 


‘these trout don’t take 
“Caught a 15-inch brook trout on the 


“I got 17 speckled beauties before breakfast that averag “=e 2 inches,”’ 
a have caught over 400 trout on one little ‘Coaxer 
‘I found my little boy catching croppies with it to aie it the band.’ 


W. J. JAMISON, 2751 POLK ST., CHICAGO, 


Cut shows size 6, @ 


I got 24 on the ‘Coaxer,’ 
record here.’ 


flies.’ 
‘Coaxer’—that’s the 





Bass Size, 6 colors, $1.65; 12, 2.2 25. Set of Four Colors, $1.00. 


Made on 2, 4 and6 hooks. 














5 Years’ Absolute Guaranty 





On this Wonderfu 
You Are the Only Judge °f 9, enzine 


and its merits. 
25,000 satisfied users. Material and workmanship 
guaranteed for five years. 


Greatest Engine Bargain 
Ever Offered! 


Fewest moving Ra arts of any prac- 
tical engine on the market. Nothing 
complicated or liable to get out 








Reversible 

while in 

motion, 
G 


of order. Only three moving parts. 

Extra long plastic white bronze bear- Perfectly 

ings. Vanadium steel crankshaft. counter- 
Adjustable steel connecting rod. All balanced. 
bearing surfaces ground. rench No vibration. 


ray iron castings. Water- proof 
gnitionsystem. Runs at any speed from trolling to racing. 

























Try the engine for 30 days. If you are 
not fully satisfied, return it and we 


! 30 Days’ Trial 
will promptly refund all money paid us. 


De monstonter Agents wanted in every boatin 
community. Special wholesale price on first 
outfit sold. Single cylinder. 2-sh. p. Doubiecylin- 
der, 8-20 h. p. 4-cylinder, 20-50 h. p. Thoroughly 
tested before shipment. Comes to you complete 
with boat fittings and ready torun. Write for free 
catalog, testimonials and details of the great- 
est protective guaranty ever offered. Suit- 
able for any boat from canoe to cruiser. Also 
railroad track car. All sizes in stock read 
to ship. Write today for our ee 
demonstrator offer. 


DETROIT ENGINE WORKS 


1345 defferson Avenue, DETROIT, MICH, 






































—_______—» 








. 
Estb. Since 
1780 


The Standard Whisky 


One hundred and thirty-one years “The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the w hisky 
our forefathers knew and relished. The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appre- 
ciate more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 


“Born ‘With the Republic” 


If your dealer can not supply you we will send direct, 
charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky Mountains, 
at following price : 

4 quarts $5—Bottled In Bond—12 quarts $15 
onev back if not satisfied. 
The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept. 118, Lexington, Ky. 
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smooth-running the “TAK APART” is 
tht, how strong, how perfectly balanced 
i] 


eel in everything save pr gives 


ce, lasts just as long. B — with 
frame that comes con 
1 few turns of the rim. 


ipletely apart 
Cleaned and oiled 
moment. 


“TAKAPART” 
Fishing Reels ? 


don’t backlash in casting 

fricti m adjustment at t 

regulated, prevents them. 

ame sats Fa to forward, 

tion. “TAKAPART” (capacity 100 yaré ds) co 
$4.00--“TRIPART” (capacity 80 yards) costs 
$3.00. If your dealer ¢ n't ply rr write 
Us, for th nam oT Tk iP. ’ 
“TRIPIRI n é vy reel. (Repair vid ) 


A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO., Mfgr. 
19 Prospect Street : Newark, N. J. 








HAN 










THE FISHERMANS 


BEST FRIEND 


Every fisherman who wants his outnt absolutely 
complete must have a 


G@anflty TACKLE BOX 


—the tackle box that has a place for everything 
and keeps everything in its place. 

No. 100, shown below, has 15 compart- 
ments for ree Is. lines, hooks, sinke 
complete. By far the 
dbo x made. Ask y« 














els, etc., absolt 
and most substar r 
Cream City Ware Never Disappoints 
Bs cea puedt pedlnaprace > If your cde r 

vesn't sell goods, cate for 
FREE "CATALOG. e \D xit-be an 

uckets. 

—., PAESCHKE & FREY CO 
203 15th St Milwaukee, Wis 






























Be Safe Lie Your Boat 

with Kenyon Life Preservers 

Here isa practical life preserver that serves a double 

purpose. t's a soft, downy, exceedingly resilient 

cushion or pillow for row boatsor motor boats—in time 

oO + emerge ne y it’salife preserver you can depe nd upon. 
| 






new law, é Mowing b 
rvers in pleasure 
1 ; Genuine steer ti 
supply yo u, send us y 





$3.50, Te ve 
order. We prepay exy 3 
Write for catalog of Motor Boat Tops, 
Lazy Backs, Cockpit Covers, etc., 
mailed free. 
THE R. L. KENYON CO. 
Dept. 34 Waukesha, Wis. 

















Patented 


Look for the BLUE 
stamped on the wings. 
cents, cash or money order. 


ANS B. DECKER - - 


BOX 








and the 
For sale by all up-to-date dealers, or by mail. 


In the year 1908, using the 
DECKER BAIT, I caught 
FIFTY-TWO BASS, both large 
and small mouth, weighing FIVE 
POUNDS and over; the largest 
weighing SEVEN POUNDS 
AND NINE OUNCES. What oth- 
er Bait can claim such a record? 

name, DECKER, HOPATCONG, 
Fifty- 


- Lake Hopatcong, N. J. 








pee suarantee advertising on this and o 





provided you mention FIELD 


uositle uve 


AND STREAM 


—, 
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MOHAWK 
Why? 


Because the severest tests of steady wear—long seasons 
of sturdy tramping, FISHING, HUNTING, have 
established their superiority among thousands of 

sportsmen all over the world. We have their written 


















word for it. 
All styles and sizes for indoor and outdoor wear. They 
look well, fit well, wear like iron—Comfortable 
under all conditions. Our New Method Outside Soles 
alone Doubles Value without increasing price. 


MOHAWK’ MOCCASINS 
















are as nearly Perfect as Best Material and Intelligent “a 
Workmanship can make them be : 
You will never know what true Moccasin Satisfaction CATALOG 
is until you wear 799 1 
a | telis a 
MOHAWK Moccasin Stor} 
Write s worth Know- 
A. F. COX & SON ing. Itis 
PORTLAND FREE for the 
asking. Send 
to-day. 




















PERMANENTLY REPAIRS 


TENTS, ROCK RIPSINCANOES 





FABRICS, BAGS, 
SHOES, <r BOOTS 
FLIES, po ne FISHING RODS, 
TINWARE, f >\ Ta LEADERS 
WADING STOCKINGS, QB R()ly } AGATEWARE, 
PADDLE CRACKS, pil aA WOODWORK 
AXE HANDLES, teomegeet Serena LEATHER, 





LEAKS IN BOATS FURNITURE, 


READY FOR INSTANT USE 


Repairs all Utensils Used in Camp 
Most Marvelous Glue of this Century. Not a Fish or Animal Composition 
Makes Good where Other Glues Fail. Requires no Heating. Apply Direct from Can 
WATERPROOF. FLEXIBLE. ACID PROOF. HEAT PROOF up to 300° 


Standard Size 50 Cents. (By Mail 9c Extra.) Sample Can 10 Cents. (By Mail 3c. extra) 
WEST MANUFACTURING CO.. Dept. “S,” 350 Broadway, New York City 
THEYRE MADE TO MEASURE 


wes Putman Boots. 


“Standard Goon like a gloveaezd fit all over. 





T° 
ay S 










We have made boots for Sportsmen, Prospectors, Civi: and Mining Engineers &c. 
longer than any other boot makers and KNOW HOW. Putman Boots sell all over 
the world and have justly earned the slogan, “The World’s Standard”, Where not 
suld by dealers we ship the Genuine Putman Boots direct to you. Catalog of 
over 50 styles of boots at all prices, and self measurement blanks sentfree. Al- 
so Indian Tanned Moosehide Moccasins. Cut shows a 14 inch boot, hand sewed, 
water-proofed, black or brown color, made to your measure $8 00 
and delivered in the U. S., Canada or P£2xiCO fOFsesssscssesssseees * 


H. J. PUTMAN & CO. 25 HENNEPIN AVE. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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WHOA MIN me = anueay 4ij!4 861 
A Real CIOWLIG ¥ ANYIONIT NOA 
Reel Bargain Ot 4008 Ald “A “1 “A 243 Puy 


oo1g' JeAIQ UIT ,SS7qnoil,, ey] 
aie saiyeieds 19430 







We want to get in 
touch with anglers every- 
where in order that they ‘Sullap1o UsyM [9919 Jo yIdep 

: Ppue YIPIM uUoT}JUIUI—O'T$ SI ad11d sy 
‘[]2WIs ySy pue 93se} YSYy wWOI; 
9213 YuNT Jey} daey 0} pue ‘youn|—jueUr 


may learn the advantages 
of buying their supplies of this old established 


house. Read this remarkable introductory -dinba sty jo jz1ed Azessaoou & 10} a9e|d 

offer: Apuey pue Ap ‘(a2uno 1) 3B] ‘y9eduo0d 
° . 1 B® UeUIaYsSyY 24} 2AIS 0} SI BapI sj] 

$1.00 Brings This Rec ienees eo Rion 

Send us $1.00 (and 5c. for ota a8 = jaM pue ssoudulep sjusaoid uorzsod 3ey} 

will send you this ‘‘Acme’’ Rubber an k 

Nickel plated single action Reel. Metal Ut pues cemag hh os 4y2eq apisul ys tol} 

safety Bands and Balance Handle, Back a9eyIeJep Ajises st pue O} Sdeus 3] 


Sliding Click (Steel Spring and Ratchet). Wet 
Making either a Pees Reaning or Click Jaqqni you—ye1a}euI yoo1d 301 
Reel. pue 19}3eM ‘a[qronijsepur peiedaid Ajyer> 


Money back if you are not more than ~ads2 ue JO apeul SI JaHI0g YOuNT siyy 


satisfied. 
188 Page Catalog Free 13990d HONNT TAIUD 
Contains everthing used by an angler. Every aHL 
aa——«_ UBUIASYST Noy, 


Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. aHL ¥Od 















94-95 Fulton Street “t- NEW YORK MUN GNVUE ONIHLAWOS 
- SEND 16 page Booklet showing a few 
5 BAIT FOR FREE especially new and attractive 
owe S articles for Anglers and full KELSO 
**You have tried the Rest—Now buy the Best’’ Fishing as Qy description of - 
a sport Automatic 


pada Greatest Success of 1910 gives ad- ~\ Reel 










™ which again proves the won- ditional % 
i? > derful alluring powers of its . * 2 
Py peculiar design and the phe- | enjoyment ‘Yep 
nomenal hooking — qualities by using ap 
. of its patent swivel-hooks. KELSO 
Pé 2 Some secrets of its success es 
rs explained in our circular— | Sane Reel 
ong write for it. $ rom your d 
J” ~~, by Desiers or sent 5.00 dealer or from 4 
a postpaid 75c. 


us direct, express paid. 


" 
ss VACUUM BAIT COMPANY | H. J. FROST & CO. 


Patented North Manchester, Indiana. Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle = 95 Chan bers St., New York 


























FOLDING CANVAS, SAIL, MOTOR AND ROW BOATS 
Light, easy to handle, no boatheuse, leaks or repairs. Safe anywhere, al ways ready, check as baggage, carry 
by hand. Safe for family, or bait casting standing. Allsizes. Ribbed longitudinally and diagonally. None 
Sinkable. Stronger thav wood or steel. Used in the U.S. Navy and Army, and Canadian aud Foreign Gov- 
ernments. Awarded First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. Catalogue 100 engravings for 6 cents, 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich’ 








. . 
— Low Prices to Kill the Boat Trust 
S ow Frices to Kill the Boat Trust! 
: — This Handsome, Graceful, Seaworthy, Speedy Runabout Complete, Only $94.50 
16, 18,20, 21, 23, 25, 27, 28, 30 and 35 Footers at Proportionate Prices 
We have the largest power-boat factoryinthe world. We build and sell 
more pleasure crafts than all the concerns in the Authorized Thirteen- 
Million-Dollar Boat Trust combined. Noone hassuch facilities. That's 
why we build Detroit Boats and Engines so good that no one in the Trust 
can ever imitate them. Our great business enables ug to sell at the 
smallest profits. That's why we are able to sell Detroit Boats and En- 
? 5 gines at the smallest profits, so the Boat Trust has declared war on us— 
but our low prices will kil) the Trust. We ship you a Detroit Boat immediately on order. All sizes instock, Send today for our 
large, handsome, litustrated Catalog, matied tree, which describes 64 different models in all sizes, ready to ship, equipped with the 









— 








most reliable and efficient marine motor ever produced, guaranteed for five years. Get our new confidential proposition and special 
prices to demonstrating agents. (114) DETROIT BOAT COMPANY, 1]04Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan 








We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Here’s What | 
Lands Him 


@ The lock brake—an exclusive feature of The 
Martin Automatic Reel—makes manipulating with 
the finger unnecessary. Can be applied at any time and takes in or lets out the 
line, giving just the right pull to tire the fish without risking your rod or tackle. 
g We make nothing but Martin Automatic Reels and make them so well that ours is 
known as the ‘‘Reel With the Reputation.’’ Our free catalog will be sent on request. 


Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Company, Ilion, N. Y. 
FACTORY AT MOHAWK, N. Y. 












































































: “ Se ° 
——_—___—— = Briggs “Lead-in” For Minnows 
ri = 
Easy to get in | 
—but they 
can’t get out. 
\ Mason f ur or any other size. Can 
be used with e bottles, boxes, et Made of transparent pot glass 
18-FOOT SPECIAL $200 [fff nectar nr 
A trim, fast, handsomely eaxipped pleasure la lat is r% ISTPAID for ; 50 cents 
i safe and Seawort ; ae Si Soca a eisai skate wit yut 
little drag or disturbance of the water and is without doubt A. C. Briggs Co., 102 Bamlet Bldg., Detroit 
4 t bog f e buiit G t 
» tt. O8 Seats 8 pers for 
Equ epee wien! Hi ! , ATES E 
m under decks fore and af: ( a aaa 
life-boat) insure absolute safety & to Craft silencer elim 
nates all noise. Has outboard gasoline drain 
We guarantee Safe Sil Spe Durabil- 
ity—Sat sfaction Every Au ft Lz Iton honor 
No ot hert oat builde a lildasg Le | 
us tell you ‘why'’ before you decide so ye TA( K | i 
Ww rite Quick for weve Folder : 
that illustrates and « o Craft Specials, or send ‘ 
Gp couts- pegtnge tor our Big tons Caraleg tt at gives detailed ‘ pepe 1861’’ 
specifications of our complete line cratt, including 
21 1-2 ft. Auto Craft Special : ve This alone is a guarantee A 
" rse Gear) « 8300 house oneal post cies have success- 
24 ft. Auto Craft Special ’ ase fully stood the test of fifty years 
25 ft. Gentlemen 8 Auto Craft Runabout Pa needs no further recommenda- 
bi : por tihogh es hr 775 tion. Send a postal for our new 
yeosdiinseed ; sete tia tn ote I12-page catalog. 
THE CLEVELAND AUTO BOA i. | IT’S FREE 
1043 River Ave., N. W. Cleveland, Ohio, U.S. A. “ 
Sealers in sib Large Cittes | J. F. MARSTERS 
) 53 COURT ST., BROOKLYN, N.Y.C. 

















lf in the ) rc Ey 
"VACATION PLEASURES ; “OURS ove ema aueee on 
st POR WIFE AND CHILDRES Will ou and outcart 
i mes i hand, le, or checked 
is ba age ' lest tible STREL flame, i MOST bu epee canvas bod 
Capacity f t dbs, Sets u 


WARRANTED BEST Fou DING Boar MADE. 
kK 





LIFE SAVING FOL DING “CANV AS ‘BOAT COMPANY, Kalamazoo, Mich 








SPAULDING’ Ss SEAMLESS FIBRE ROD CASES 


Protect your rods insur them from injury in bag e careand PORES Bandling 

Will sustaina weight 120 ’ without erushin goto h purple fle fiannel. Lock Buck Heavy grain leathsr handle and straps finished 
with durable waterproof tinish resembling 
leather If your d r does not carry the 
write us dire éreilipserts s and full information, 








J. SPAULDING & SONS CO. 


58 Main Street 
Dept. S. Rochester, N. H. 











‘All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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“Coming events cast their shadows before” 
| Health, Good Digestion and Pleasure in store 


“The World’s Best Table Water” 
E: Put up Only in NEW Sterilized Bottles 


BEST DECOY EVER MADE 


| i 
| 















CORK FILLED 
GLASS EYES 
OILED —-HAND 
PAINTED 
Weight, 7 oz. 


ne ae ; Price, $6 per doz. 
NATURAL DUCK CO., No. 626 Kans. Avenue, TOPEKA, KANS. 












WEBBER'S HAND-KNIT JACKETS, 
No. 12¢ A We ea. This Jacket is 

















Vacation Sports 


You’li get more pleasure out of 
your fishing, camping, golfing 
motoring, yachting or other sum- 
mer sports, if you wear this glove 





! at 
for men and childre that’s purposely made for 
GEO. F. WEBBER, Mfr., Pas y 
Station F, Detroit, Mich, pleasure wear. 








Fits so easy and comfortable, that you 
forget you're wearing gloves. The 
Ventilated Back admits the breezes 
, and keeps the hands cool. Wetting 
does not harden them. Washable, 
when soiled, in soap and water or 
gasoline. Give wonderful wear 
and satisfaction. Ask your dealer 
to show you 


GRINNELL GLOVES 


If he won't supply you, we'll send 
a pair on approval, prepaid, on 
receipt of the price, your size and 
dealer’s name. Prices are as follows: 
ere’’ $1.75, Grey Coltskin $2.00, Black Colt- 
Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back. 
er and handsome style book on request, Don't 
sm — Highest delay, Write today. 





FISHERMEN 


Campers, Canoeists, Hunters, 
etc. A day’s supply c ffee, sugar, 
salt, pepper, in compact WATER- 
PROOF package. 

Send 1§c for a package as sample, 
quantity prices on application 
ROTO SALT CO. 
25 Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn. N. Y. 
Reinde 


~ GATCHES MORE FISH SS°2 30°35 vin Boi 


a | tHE WILLIAMS BARBLEss HOOK—En; Samples of leat 
‘ aay | 




















ne 





lish needle 
s 8160p 


qu f pez dilate Hageadibc. Ueck be world’s bes + D: a 
Anglers \\rte us. LACEY ¥. WILLIAMS, No.5I Ohio Bldg.,Toledo,Ohio. | {| Morrison Ricker Mfg. Co., 109 BroadSt., Grinnell, lowa 














a Pee out about the Lexington before you buy a Motor Boat 


Our 18 foot semi-speed, four horse 
power at $200 is the greatest me 
value ever offered t he 

It is licht, 
and beautifully des 
back if you are not satistied 





Write to-day fe 1911 catalogue de 
scribing **The Lexington” low cost and 
high speed “Quality WaterCrafts, 


LEXINGTON MOTOR BOAT CO., Offices 338 to 340 McClelland Bldg., Lexington, Ky. 























Writes Cleburne Grady, Montgomery, Ala., who while yet a green hand 
at motors averaged 42.92 miles per hour on a 8.62 mile river trip. 


Perfection Marine Motor 


. The ‘‘Perfection”’ is so worthy of the name it the boat. We build 2, 24, 34, 4, 6and 8H. P. in 
needs little attention. Justa regular flow of gasoline the single cylinder and 8 to 30 H. P. in the two, 
and a good spark will keep it working on hard towing, three and four-cylinderengines. Prices range from 
ferrying or pleasure jaunts—and it will last as long as $40 to $460 according to type and horse power. 
Write for catalog. CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO., 116Caille 8t., Detroit, Mich, 


° Send for cur Stationary Kerosene Engine Catalog if interested 
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2”’ high, Pill rs 17 

th menos the 
uced to ade 
in do it. It can neve 
LASH it. See our pri 

















ce ist 


The Only Self- Thantlag Reel Made. 


“ut shows 


nechay 
1e bai 

yr get 
li 


REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO., Warren, Ohio 


ut of order and we 
on all the best 


$6.00, With Jewel Caps, $7.50 | 


the spool is a simple device 
provides a slight pressure, 
re evenly than any thumb 
you CANNOT BACK 


50 yds. on. Inside 
tically, centrifugally 
t slows down, and mo 
guarantee 





I tackle. 











The Stonebridge Vestibule Tent 
(Patented) 
Combines Comfort, Service, Light 
Weight of Pole ‘and Rapidity 
and Ease in Setting up 
Only four pegs required. No guy ropes. 
Adjustable on side hill, Instantly re- 


duced in heightin high wind. Pole made 
of steel tubing, in sections telescopic, 
Shrinking and stretching of tent automa- 


tically taken cave of. 
For Circular and Price- L ist address 
Thes bridgeM ing Co. 




















ah 








the water. It's a minnow with a hook in the t 
Vater fishing youcatch bass, pickerel and mus 
it you have the tish, In salt wat 
few hours fishing. We are sir 
have done This bait d not wiggie, 
the water like a live fi w Most lure 
strikes to find out what it is —that is, if he 


yot knowing. But when hee a. 
fo en the Soath Coast 
ks ale fish in the lip 
e s a ftig ating 








H. (. ROYER, - + 335 Wilson Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 














arenes 


ewspaper Press 


Cards = 

$5, Larger $18 Kotary 860. Sav 

Big protit, p ting for others All asy, 
rules sent, Write fac sig r press catalog 
TYPE, cards, pa 


THE PRESS co. Meriden, Conn. 
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ELL we have been telling you about that Bird of a Bait 
Wi fr some Months now 
It's hard to believe you can get a ‘“W j H s 
to float, dive and swim, isn't it? Well here it is, andi has 
more the square inch than any bait made. lin r 
lollar wiliam to this ad, mark your color and size and y 
t results by return mail. 


Color Combination: 


The Stonebridge Automatic Folding Lantern 
(Patented.) Opens automatically. Is Light, Simple and Cx 
Invaluable to Hunters, Fishermen and Campers. Mac “ag 
aluminum, brass, and tinned steel plate, with clear mica sides. 
Lantern open is 7x444x444 in. Lantern closed is 7x444x3; in 

Notice Improved Folding Candle Socket 
Uses either army candle 1 ¥ in. in diameter or standard candle 
Each lantern packed in heavy paper envelope. Handsome 
leather case, extra charge. A¢ dopted by 
the U. S. Gov. for use in the Army and 
Geological Survey. Your dealer has it. 
Send toc lay for circular. 


2682 Morris Ave., New York City 
















White ani Red Throat, Size 21-2 in 
Red and Yellow Throat, * 31-2° 
Yellow and Red Throat, ’ eee” 

E. J. LOCKHART, Dept. M., GALESBURG, MICHIGAN 














MEEK AND BLUE GRASS 
OF t— 4 Bly (Ome 5 3 3) 2) 
From Cheapest Reliable Reel 


io Oe =) 6 a Ws ee od» 2 |S) 2) 


SOLD UNDER 
7a oye} Oba @aet-ba- baba 


Tournament Record Unequaled Catalogue Free 


B. F. MEEK & SONS ====5 Louisville. Ky. 





















Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, Ill. 
Marion, Ind. 
Lexington, Mass, 
Portland, Me, 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
San Francisco, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn. 
Washington, D. C., 
Jacksonville Fla. 









Manchest 


A sci 


For Liquor and 


Drug Using 


entific remedy which has been 


skilfully and successfully administered by 


medic 


al specialists for the past 31 years 


At the following Keeley Institutes 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Kansas City, Mo. 

er, N. H. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
White Plains, N. Y. 


Providence, R. I. 
Columbia, S. C. 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Winnipeg, Man. 
London, England. 


Columbus, Ohio. 

Philadelphia, Pa. 
812 N. Broad St. 

Pittsburg, Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 
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IT’S ONE THING 
TO HUNT another 
TO GET THE GAME 


SPORTING POWDER 
IS 
A GAME GETTER 











Boat and Engine Book EREE 
Just lke @ 30-Footer, Dosesiiyousce curlaadome Book g | 


smaller WHICH EXPLAINS FOUR 








WONDERFUL 
LAUNCH 
. BARGAINS Lubricate—Burn cleanly 
. Only $121 for this Leave no carbon deposit 
complete 16-ft. —,- H. P., guaranteed self-starting ALL GARAGES—ALL DEALERS 


Engine, weedless Wheeland Rudder. Re- 
sult of 30 years’ experience. Money back 
it not asrepresented. Write for free cat- 
alog today, Special Bargains in Weco re- 
versible, self-starting engines to those build- 


Write for Booklet 
“The Common Sense of Automobile Lubrication" 


INDIAN REFINING COMPANY 
‘ TE 





jug or buying their own hulls. Engine con- 
trolled by one lever. 


C.T. WRIGHT ENGINE CO..,3706 Venal St., Greenville, Mich. 
A Life eee and Weedless Hook ~RETAI “ari0 7 
THE ECKHARDT MINNOW Is SOLD BY ALI CLASS SP OODS DEALERS 


jealer cannot supply you—se 
MAX B. ECKHARDT 
122 Lloyd St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


First = ition ul B be no 1 aie Cincinnati, Ohio 
3 William Street, New York City 
W..P. Ful ler & Co., San Francisco, Cal., Agents 




























your order to us including two cents postage, givi 
3-8; 40; 5-0. Sizes—Heavy Carlisle 3-0, 4-0,5-0. For fi 








18, 20, 22 and 25 foot runabouts 


} : 
and semi-speed boats. 
Write for Catalog 


17 Ft. Knockabout 2 H. P. $135.00 1SBowen Sty BOatkonk, Wis | 


site pace provided vou me nention FIELD AND STREAM 
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. id eels | 5 R- 
S toate 7 ‘ce’ 


This is the canoe —the Red Man’s bark canoe —— modernized and im- 
proved by the ingenuity of the white man’s skill. Canoeing affords an 
endless variety of healthful sport, and the ‘‘Old Town Canoe”’ will furnish 


you enjoyment most of the year. 
The story of the evolution of the canoe is told in our new, free 


1911 book. Write for it today—many photographs and illustrations 
and every one interesting. A postal will bring it. Also informa- 
tion regarding canoe clubs and how you can form one in your town, 
2000 Canoes from which to choose. OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
Immediate deliveries ‘ 
_ . 515 Middle Street 
an Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 
Agents in all cit 






















JEFFERY’S SPECIAL 


MARINE 
CANOE GLUE 











Best Filler for Canvas Patent Pending Bedy 3 1-4 in. tong Price 75 Cents 
Any puncture or leak 
fn boat or car ; THE REDFIN MINNOW 
repaired i A glittering, Gutins » life for Bass and Pickerel 
It is as e Catchumbig" Kind 
canoe rhe Redfin Minnow m, a 4 yp wate ks slowly; ne 
. * ‘ i. in aivanced idea in artificial ba ns tion. 2 
. é T 1utome¢ 4 speed at which ome bait is retrieved, t r is 
ist. It isa Johnnie. yn-the-spot article that no boatmar times, the position of the bait nt A er 
should be witho Friction top emergency cans, 25 ear the surfac e,« rat t In oth 
cts. each: by n 1 30 cts. FISH WHERE THE FISH ARE” 
; ; Hooks iciaiiowes rews to pull ont, will tw 
Send for Circulars and Samples. At all Sporting Goods Houses 27 Wi iy with t red t 
ack, N ‘ 
L. W. FERDINAND & CO. hook “Jeres 16 inn aileee an a 
20 At your dealers, or by mail on receipt of price. Bookte 
1 South Street Boston, Mass., U.S. A. JAMES L. DONALY 




















MAKE YOUR ROWBOAT A| 
POWER BOAT INA MINUTE | 


poe Your rowboat can be made an efficient power 
boa: by simplv clamping to the stern an Evinrude 
Rowboat Mot wr. Fitsanyshape boat or stern, 
No brackets or alterations to boat necessary, 














" Teach the True Joy of Real Fishing 
| Ring's Weedlss* Hooks 
BEN _Feathered or Bucktall—are abso- 

lutely weedless, and can be instantly 

attached to any spoon hook. A thor- 
oughly practical Hook, made of best 


materials procurable—and a sure 
catch for all biters. 

No. 1-0 (Bass) 25c; 3-0 (Bass) 30c; 
5-0 (Pickerel) 35c; 8-0 (Musc.) 40c. 
With order for three hooks (one kind or assorted), 
will include, FREE, a Bing No. 30 Wire Leader 
(value 15c)—just to introduce them. When writing, ask for 
Catalogue of Bing’s Flies, Spoons, Hooks, Leaders, etc. 


A. F. Bingenheimer Company, Dept. a, Milwaukee, Wis. 





Speed as high as 7 miles an hour. Not™ 
affected by waves, spray, or weeds, 
Evinrude Detachable Rowboat Motor 
Does away with the tiresome rowing. Itis 
simple, compact, light and smoot thrunsing. 





All 
rowboat owners, fishermen, outers, vacationists, and 
hunters should have one. Engine and gasoline tank 
weigh about 32 poundsandcanbecarried like asuitcase, 
Agents write for speeial proposition, Catalog with illustrations 
and deseriptionsof this marvelous motor FREE— Write f 


& 
EVINRUDE MOTOR CO., 210 Reed St., Milwaukee, Wis. \: 

















quae ' 


| 
| 
"COME ON, FELLOWS ! Sign Up for a Good Time! | 
| 






Canoe Booklet and learn what 
e, ris rsea-coast. No matter HORSE POWER COMPLETE — 5 Absolutely 
oe aee caer ee 1,2 & 3 Cylinders,3 to 36 .P. RESPONSIBLE concern 







on yielding rie returns in health, i fulle leasure, Paddling, 
k, Motor and Sponson Canoes Seats alone you want, Write today. 


KENNEBEC CANOE CO., 17 RB. R. Square, Waterville, Maine. | 


Write for complete catalog—tells all about how these hig rh grade motors are 
builtin the largest plant in the world devoted exclusively to the man- 
ufacture of 2-cycle motors. Gray Meter Ce., 511 Woodward Ave., Detroit,Mich. 














big NT THE NATCHAUG “ELECTRIC” SILK BRAIDED FISH LINE 
TRY Waterproofed throughout by a new and exclusive Process, has met the 


the Celebrated Natchau ipproval of all Exy ert At Pere. who used it last season. It Floats It 
bY 


‘se ” ° vill not Kir k It is not Enam It is suitable for Fr sh or Salt Water, 

9 “ELECTRIC’ = nd the best Fry ar id Bart Cacti g Line 
W ocess itery 

WE SELL TO THE ANGLERS DIRECT 


SILK LINE The “ELECTRIC” will lan ist for years. 


Send for je and New Catalogue 


ATO ONCE. The Anglers’ Supply Co., 115 fn St., Utica, N. Y. 
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KINGFISHER 
Hook Pat. catches two 
fish to the old hooksone. 
To introduce willsend 1 


Bait the small hook only, your 
fish will be caught on the lower 
hook .You need not wait until 
the cork goes under--pull when 







you get a bite. 


Mr. T. W. Peers, 
Toronto Canada, says 
I might say that your 
hooks sel! very rap- 
idly in this city. 
Isaac Kennady, City 
Clerk, Owensboro, 
Ky. says: caught on 
April9 several bass, 
croppie and perch 
on your Kingfisher 
without missing one. 



















Mr. Edward Dorn, 
Chicago, LiL says 

have received 
your package of es 
fishing tackle. I 
am very 
pleased with it. 






Kingfisher hook, 15 sil- 
ver finish Cincinnati 
bass hooks and 3 good 
Strong fish lines in 
@ package puast- 
paid all for 
15c in stamos, 


Hook 
Size 1 for 
= small fi h, 
Minnow 2 for ba.’s. 


1 foot long 


OUR GRAND 
PREMIUM 
OFFER 





If you will send 6 separ- 
ate names and address- 
and 15c for each 
name, 90c in all, we 
will send each name a 
full package as stated 
above, and for your 
trouble will send you 


much 





ry our Grand Premium 
2° Fishing Set of 1 fine 
aS reel, 1 red cork fishing 
es line, 60 yards reelline, 
=< 2 gut snocded trout 
a flies, one Kingfisher 


hook, 26 fine silver 
finish Cincinnati bass 
hooks, postpaid. 
Pardon Hook Co. 
Owensboro, Ey. 
Room 56 











~ The Sacien that 
Mastered Niagara 





Write for free Ferro Book and 
helpful advice about boats 
and engines. 


HE engine is the deciding factor 


in buying a motor-boat. We not 
only furnish the world’s standard 
two-cycle boat-motor, but can help 
you obtain the best boats built for 
all purposes 


The Ferro Machine & F’dry Co. 
46 Hubbard Ave., Cleveland. 
Agents in Principal Cities and Ports 





INLAND LAKE 


La 
CRIED. ccccsccepceses ousensadus eee $18 and up 
ROW_ BOATS........ EP OO Ee 18 and up 
BUNTING BOATS. ....22sccsceseccvers 18 and up 


FISHING BOAT....... 22 
Our catalog shows an unequaled assortment, sent free. 


THOMPSON BROS., 


PESHTIGO, WIS. 

















IMPORTED GERMAN PIPE 


Direct from the Fatherland. The most en- 
joyable and novel pipe that ever partes d your 
lips. Nickel top keeps fire and tobacco from 
alling out “Receptacle at bottom f wl 
catch saliva and nicotine. Sent postpaid 
for 75 cts., stamps taken. Money 'b ~ if 
not satisfactory 
THE ROYAL PIPE COMPANY 

201 Broadway Nashville, Tenn. 








A CLEAN 
SUSPENSORY 


EVERY MORNING 

Dr. Myer’s Detachable Sack Sus- 
pensory has Two Detachable Sacks 
which can be washed independently. 
A Complete Departure from theold style, 
giving perfect comfort and support, W ith- 
out the ‘ise of legstraps. All sizes. 
iu a plain box on receipt of price. Money re- 


funded if not satisfactory, 


MEYERS MANUFACTURING CO. 
76 Park PL. WatTERTOWN.N. Y. 







Mailed 


Write for booklet. 
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On Which Side 
of the Desk 
Are You? 





The man before the desk works with his 
hands and is paid for his /abor 


The man behind the desk works with his 
head and is paid for his Anowledge. It is 
merely a question of KNOWING HOW. 
The first step in “ knowing 
matter of cutting out, filling 
the coupon shown below. 


how” is simply a 
in and mailing us 


In return we show you how to improve your 
position or to secure a more congenial occupa- 
tion and better salary, without loss of time, 
without neglecting your present work or 
obligating yourself to pay more than you can 
comfortably afford. 


It costs nothing to find out how to succeed. 
Take your first step in your own advancement. 


Mark This Coupon To-day. 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESFONDENCE SCHOOLS, 
ox 1224, SCKRAN 

Please ase withont further babes my part, 

how I can qualify for the position, trade or profession 
before which I have marked X 


Civil Service 
— Spanish 
Chemist French 
Gas E pannee German 
Banking Italian 
Building Contractor 
Architectural Draftsman 
Industrial Designing 
Commercial Llustrating 
Window Trimming 
Show Card Writing 
Advertising Man 
Stenographer 
Bookkeeper 





Automobile Running 
Mine Superintendent 
Mine Foreman 
Plumbing. Steam Fitting 
Concrete Construction 
Civil Engineer 

Textile Manufacturing 


Stationary Engineer 
Telephone Expert 
Mechanical Engineer 
Mechanical Drafteman 
Electrical Engineer 
Electric Lighting Supt. 
Electrie Wireman 














Name 

Present Occupation 
Street and No. 

City 











ee 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention 


FIELD AND STREAM 
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MOON 






The GrarLex shows the image right side up— XY 
the size it will appear in the negative— 
up to the instant of exposure. 





It is not necessary to guess the distance 
between the camera and subject. Focusing 
scale and “finder” are done away with; there 
is no uncertainty as to what will appear in 
the negative. 

The GRAFLEX is fitted with the GRAFLEX 
FOCAL PLANE SHUTTER, giving exposures of 
any duration from “time” to 1-1000 of a 
second. 


With a Graflex you can make snap shots on dark days, 





ANY in the deep woods, or even indoors. 

_ Roll Film, Plates Graflex Catalog free at your dealer’s, or 

ZY or Film Packs may be FOLMER & SCHWING DIVISION 

Z used with the GRAFLEX. Eastman Kodak Co., ROCHESTER, N. ¥. 
ZZ 














Boat in Five Minutes 
You can do it with the Waterman 
Outboard Motor, which you can 
quickly attach (and detach) to the 
stern of any skiff, row boat, dinghy, 
punt, sail boat, and have a good 
motor boat. It is not a toy, but a 
reliable 2 H. P. Marine Motor that 
will drive an 18-foot row boat 7 
miles an hour, 4 hours on gallon 



















STRONG AND POWERFUL : M gasoline. Simplest motor made. 
E SATISFAC KIN Weight 40 lbs. uipped with Schebler Carburetor. Four years’ 
ble wenaatonaed S successful results behind it. Send for Catalog C. Canoe wy ea 
Catalogue Free +2 Sop enema K. Standard Type Motors, | to 30 H. P. 
x —Catalog A. 
EMBLEM MBG. CO. Angola, N.Y. IN WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO. 
529 Fort Street, West Detroit, Mich., U. 





A. 
en ‘ 
» MULLINS 
ay Steel Motor Boats 
¢ 7 are puncture proof. Have hulls of steel plates. 


; ‘ 
—. Find out about these wonderful boats. You'll 
a - ge mtg — values for the money. Mullins 
oats can’t sink—can’t leak, or warp, waterlog, crack, split, 
wrt pa sel ne ol dry out or open at seams. Motors sim le, powerful, won't 
book ever printed, profusely illustrated pm at tng Lesa tah ge AN CONTROL—famous Mullins 
in colors. All the details and descrip- 124 dels. 16to 26 ft..3 4 
tions of noted Mullinsline. Low prices models, 161026 ft.,3-30h.p. f 
this year willastound you. Investigate. THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
Send to-day for free book. 127 Franklin Street. - - 
\ SALEM, OHIO. Complete line of Row Boats and Duck Boats—$22 to $39 








,.f 
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KX 


AGLI GLP WALL Wa GOGOL 
CREEK KEKE EEE SEE 


MARYLAND’S BEST WHISKEY 


_ 
ATIMORE RYE 


toe 
“4 Lananand 
Barrimaret 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 





Rests not its fame on any local repute. 
world-wide. 50 years of scrupulous care has made it 


THE ‘‘FINEST PR 


ASS 




















Mend all leak - vo 
ete. No heat, solder, cemer 


e box, 1 c 


n graniteware, hot water bags, tin, 
Any one can use them, 


t or rivet 
we 






"Does Your Granite Di 
or Hot Water Bag Leak 


7 MENDETS 


th. 
ty for 


pampl . mplete box. a : postpaid nderful oppertur 
ie agents. Writetoday. Collette Mfg. Co., Box 199 , Amsterdam, N.Y. 
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‘“*THE ONE WITH THE KNOB.” 


73 92 Te Le 

The “Ideal” Fishing Float 
: (Patent applied for.) 

3%" The ONLY FLOAT FOR THE 

: APPRECIATIVE ANGLER. 


More service in one “IDEAL” than in 
dozens of old style floats. 





ty 


The Metal band doesn’t break and 
can't come off. 

No getting out of order. No lost guide. 
Lasts a Lifetime. 


SHELLAC WATERPROOF FINISH OR 
PLAIN CoRK. 
Unless ordered otherwise, will send 
aterproof finish. 
2 and 24 in. body, 10c 
3 and 3 '% in. body, l5c 
4in. body. 25c 5 in. body, 40c 
(2, 22 and 3 in. in Quill Shape.) 


Order through your tackle dealer; or sent by 
mail on receipt of price. 
W. J. KIMBROUGH, 
Box 764 Richmond, Virginia 
SET, ONE EACH SIZE, S4 oo 
PACKED IN NEAT BOX. rs 





ODUCT OF 


fesand b 


1 rst 
WM. LiuNAHAN & SO 


45A 


FF) Wa a GH Na ee BL ee) ZLB wie 
7 YOM OD OL GD Oa Oa a) OL ea 
RK MER RR RR KS 


LFLHTD 


me), 
SEN 


a) . 
KE 


OLA Za 
IK 


Ss 


Tore 
FG 
SX CS 
LASKY 


a 
Cee: : 


GL 


le 


LYL 
as 


Tye 
> 


S 


Z 


SX 


GRRE 


Z 


Its fame is 


Zz 


LB, 
SQEAS 


THE STILL” 


F 
4, 
TON 

= 


N, Baltimor 





or 


2a Wi FL L 
Ce TN << Ze 
KA. SA WSS 





The Stereo -Visioscope 
Price $33.75 





The Prism Binocular par excellence for 
use in dull weather, Brilliant illumination, 


Large field, Reasonable power (7 times). 
Compare this glass with any of the so- 
called &-power glasses which cost much 


y. Positively the greatest value 
in binoculars ever offered to the public 
Trade Discount to reliable dealers 

Send for Booklet 
PINKHAM & SMITH COMPANY 
Importing and Dispensing 
Opti ians 
288-290 Boylston St., ) Boston, 
13} Bromfield St., {| Mass. 


more money 


Vanufacturing, 


Two ( 
Stores | 
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World. Travelers 
{ ‘A.B.A. ” Cheques 


and tell how convenient and avail- 
able they are in all countries. 
Hotels, railroads, steamship lines - — BINOCULARS ap eager 


and others who deal with travelers *. King says new 1911 
t cular for Pn Abs 1 


I 


ht and size of the regular ‘b noc 
ind has a much larger 


accept these cheques at face value in 








paymeat of accounts. Use them At a 

Home and Abroad. Issued in $10, ; our special. price = 00 net 

$20, $50 and $100. :: mplet _spec al cati al gues of ficld glasses, bino 
Descriptive Booklet Free on Request Vor money. haekon any purchase upon request 





step 4 THEM FROM YOUR OWN BANKER Manufacturing, Wholesale and Importing 
Oe eae CONVENIENT APPLY THE F. W. KING OPTICAZi CO., Cleveland, O. 


| RA NKERS. TRUST COMPANY 7 WALL ST. ad aie CiTY 


CANOES 


INDIAN GIRL 


Known to Fame by Sportsman and Canoeist 
FOR 


Strength, Speed, Safety and Durability 


Buy the one which all use as a sté undard, by which canvas covered canoes are judged 
Built of Michigan White Cedar, covered with special close-woven canvas, finished just a: 
smooth as an auto body, painted a color of your own choosing. Every part is made in our owt 
factory, or to our own patterns. For sale by the best dealer in every city. 
Write for illustrated catalog. 
We also build a complete line of all-wood boats and canoes, small launches for deep or shallow water 
pleasure or speed. Details covering any of these lines on request. 


J. H. RUSHTON, Inc., Canton, New York 
660 Water St., 
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Carry a 


«HAWKEYE 


The only basket 
refrigerator. Removable compartment 
forice. Asmall piece lasts 24 hours and 


Keeps Your Lunch Fresh and Cool 


on hottest days. Strongly made of rattan 
with rust proof metal lining, always 
sweet. Interlining of asbestos and felt 
keeps heat out. Lids piped with felt to 
make them air-tight, dust-proof. Hard- 
wood top and bottom. 

Fishermen: you will find it just the 
thing to carry catch home in on your 
return trip, also keeps minnows alive. 
Ask any dealer. Write for FREE de- 
scriptive booklet giving endorsements 
from Sportsmen, Motorists and men you 
know. Also new lunch recipes. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 
216 Main Street & Burlington, lowa 
























This Motor Boat t 65." 00 


Freight Prepaid 
Runs in six 


“Write ‘ine for cautioniors. 


UPRIVER BOAT CO. 
150 Salina Street, SAGINAW, MICH. 




















es 


Zs, 911 Speed Motor Canoe $110 Complete 


Charm of Canoeing—Speed of a. ee 
—Safety of a Cruiser *,.!'f", Suge: perfec 
model. Stiff—steady—safe—graceful in design irs 

fortable arrangement. 1 ully guaranteed 

motor canoe made, Twenty feet long—made of cedar 
copper fastened—equipped with the simple ast most reli 
smoothest running 2 H. P. engine. A child can run 

De ‘monstri iting gents wonted = ia. —< where. Se ue 
today for Power Canoe Bulletin 3 


DETRCIT BOAT €O., 14. Canton oe, -» Detroit, Mich. 


We Ship onA pproval 


. withe osit, prepay the freight and 
syed pays FREE Print n every bicycle. IT ONLY 
ost — ae Li wn our «wnheard of Prices at 
st prac le 1911 models. 


FACTORY PRICES £7. cme?" 


one atany price until you write for our new large Art 
Catalog and learn our wonder /ui proposition on the first 


Ri IE bic R le going to your town. - 
T everywhere are making big 
money exhibiting and selling 


Ril IER We Sell cheaper than any other factory | 












TIRES, Coaster-Brake rear wheels, lamps, 
y #epairs and sundries at A. al/fusual prices. Do Not Wait; 
write today for our /atest special offer on “ Ranger” bicycle. | 


MEAD CYCLE CO. Dept. a.234 CHICAGO | 








FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 


On Your Outings | 


Refrigerator 


BASKET 










F i 
ey Every Ride 
A Joy Ride 


There is no limitation to the pleasure 
of motorcycling when you ride an 


R. §. Motorcyele 


**Built and Tested in the Mountains’’ 


You can leave the zone of machine 
shops with a feeling of safety. You 
can climb hills that defy the ordinary 
motorcycle. A twist of the wrist and 
the R. S. immediately responds with 
any speed you dare ride. The R. S. 
is the only motorcycle in this country 
with a coaster brake and a foot brake. 
Make safety doubly sure. The R. S. 
has the simplest, coolest, surest, most 
powerful little motor ever produced. 
Most economical, silent and simple. 
Most comfortable. Most efficient 
spring seat post and shock absorber, 
and other exclusive and valuable fea- 
tures. Write for catalog. Agents wanted. 


READING STANDARD COMPANY 


Makers Renowned Reading Standard Bicycles 


416 Water St., Reading, Pa. 








Reliability Is Built 


Into Every T. & M. 


“Termaat & Mnnaibem Co. 
Dept . - Oshkosh, Wis. 
eo in all princinal elites, 
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Band Trunk Railway System 


Most Direct Route to the “Highlands of Ontario” 


Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes 



























Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park 
Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes 


Spend Your Summer Holidays at One of 
These Delightful Spots 


Finest summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accom 


modations at moderate cost. The lover of outdoors will find 
here in abundance all things which make roughing it desirabk 
Select the locality that will afford you the greatest amount ot 


enjoyment and send for free map folders, beautifully illustrated, 
describing these out of the ordinary resorts. 

All this recreation paradise only one night away from the 
leading cities of the United States. via the Grand Trunk. Pala 
tial trains provide every travel luxury to your destination 
Addre oo" ad 
J.D. McDONALD, 112 West Adams Street, Chicago 
F. P. DWYER, 290 Broadway, New York City 
E. H. BOYNTON, 256 Washington St., Boston 
W. ROBINSON, 506 Park Bldg., Pittsburg 


W. E. DAVIS, Pass. Traffic Manager, Montreal 




















RICHELIEU & ONTAR 


NAVIGATION CO. 
Bis, sn, fillbn «on Biboe - —_ a he: a aid ten settee 


“NIAGARA TO THE SE 


VIA THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 
Through the Venetian Scenery of the Thousand Islands, the 
exciting descent of all the marvelous Rapids and the historic Associations 
of Old Quebec (America’s Gibraltar), thence to the incomparable 
Saguenay River, with its majestic 
Capes, “Trinity” and “Eternity.” 5% 
¢ 
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o q 









RA p € TRI 
oF 4, N75, 
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SP Send 6 cents postage 
for illustrated guide. 
THOS. HENRY, Traffic Manager 


Department 11 
Montreal, Canada 
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A Battle Royal 


is awaiting you. Big bass, land- 
locked salmon, ouananiche, and trout 
challenge your skill. 


FISHING IN MAINE 


will be big this year. That’s what the old 
‘guides declare. The fish are getting fighting 
hungry—they'll give you the sport of your life. 
Get your tackle together and arrange now for 
your accommodation. 

Send 4 cents in stamps for our two books, Directory of 
Guides (the only book of its kind) and the Fish and Game 
Book. Full of invaluable information. 
Address Room 625, South Station, 

Boston, Mass. a 
Tickets and reservations, t EW ENGLAND LINg 

171 Broadway, a roe? Wi s 
New York p ¥ rey Tl 

Bosto 


~ ae Lee" E 
<—— meMANNE tl Sn 
SO — 


f > 
Your Vacation | 


is probably on your mind most of the time 
now—eh? Possibly you’re worrying over it 
just a bit, too—-not so much when to go but 
where to go. Where can I get two weeks, 
three weeks or a month of real vacation, not | 
merely putting in time but getting the very | 






























most out of the time? 
Let us help you out. 


The Beautiful | 
Lake Region of Northern | 








Minnesota 


in the vicinity of Tower and Ely is fast_be- | 
coming a favorite spot for the out-of-door | | ROU | FISHING 
man, for the fellow who enjoys the charms 


of wild, untamed nature, who can feel a thrill 
when a big “Muskie” hooks on, for the canoe 


ist, the sailor, for anyone who revels in out ; 1 , 
door life and’ is looking for a REAL VACA. promises to be exceptionally fine this 
TION. : 4 ‘ hd 

The “VERMILION ROUTE” takes you Spring in the waters of the Beaverkill, 
ky pg Neversink, Willowemoc and East 
wae me foe my folders “OVER THE OLD 

©SRMILION TRAIL” and “CANOES 8 ; 
wk iaahouok 6 lh Branch — Trout Streams famous in 








“Song and Story.” Reached by the 
The Duluth & Iron R i n 
ay tte ot ime NEW YORK, ONTARIO & WESTERN RY. 


405 Wolvine Bldg. Duluth, Minn. SR, Decker. G. PA 
. R. Dunbar, G. P. A. 
— SJ | 56 Beaver Street - + New York City 




















We guarantee advertising om this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 











50A FIELD AND STREAM’S WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY 











THotels, 














RIPOGENUS LAKE CAMP 


New Management 


A newly opened territory in the Maine 
Woods; home and back camps covering 250 
square miles of forest interwoven with 
rivers, streams, lakes and ponds where 
Trout—great big lunkers—rise to the fly 
summer. Moose, Deer, Bear, Ducks and 
Grouse in the Fall. Write me your troubles 
and send for illustrated circular. 


Until May 1st: Grant Farm, Maine 
After May tst: Chesuncook P. O., Maine. 


RALPH BISBEE ° 


Camps and Guides 


@ For sportsmen planning Spring Fishing Trips we recommend the 
following and will be glad to send further particulars upon request. 


_Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 


| 
| 














LAKE PARLIN HOUSE AND CAMPS 


lor early fishing come to Lake Parlin. Fly fishing the 


whole season; 12 trout ponds in the radius of four 
miles. Easy to reach, located 13 miles south of Jack 
man, midway from Rangeley to Quebec. 


Write for illustrated booklet. 
JACKMAN, SOMERSET CO., MAINE 
H. P. McKENNEY, Proprietor 








Sportsman’s Delight 


Trout and Salmon fishing at Billy Soule’s Camps as soon 
as the ice goes out. Write for booklet. 


BILLY SOULE 


Pleasant Island ete Maine 











Colonel Roosevelt ii sn4"cainp ite while 











spending his ge vacations with “Bi Sewall at 
Hook Point “Camps, Mattawamkeag | ‘Lake. Let 
Bill” Sewall and his guides delight you also wit 
deer and moose h g. trout, black bass and salmon 
fishing. Individual camps. Open fireplaces Motor 
hoats. Canoes. Telephone Camps under direct 


supervision of Mr. and Mrs. Sewall. Circular free 
w. w. SEWALL, Proprietor : ISLAND FALLS, ME. 














NOLLESEMIC CAMPS 


ated on the west shore of Nollesemic Lake in the heart of the big 


game region of Northern Maine, with clean comtortable log cabins; 
home cooking of the best sort, fresh eggs and vegetadles of «ur own 
raising, pure spring water, with plenty of fish and game in season, 
present an ideal place for fishing, hunting, rest or recreation at any 
season ot the year. Extra good early trout fishing in Sebois, Gray 


edge and Nollesemic Streams all within easy distances of cur main 


camps. Outlying camps on two of the most beautiful lakes in the 
state. For further information, rates, etc., address 


A. E. Chadbourne 


Nollesemic Camps, Millinocket, Me. 








PORTSMAN:-~— If you are looking for a first-class Sporting place, 


where you may catch all the fish you wish, with flies, come 
Birch Island Camps where you will be well cared for. 


I have ten outside camps at different ponds comfortably equipped 
with well-cut trails toall ofthem. Numerous canoe trips may be taken 
from here. The longest of these would be down the Moose River to 
Mt. Kineo House. ‘There is no better Fly fishing in Maine than can 


be had at my camps. 


Write for free booklet to 
J. E. WILSON, Holeb, Maine 





TROUT AND LAND- LOCKED SALMON 





OME of the finest trout and iand ked salmon fishing 
Maine is within easy reach of = bocce Camps, on Lowe 
Shinn Pond—11 miles from latter st Pond and Davis Pond 

th offer excellent fishing and Bowlin Pond, Jerry Pond, Sebois 
Riverand many o'her ponds and streams are easily reached from 
our perry Pond Camps All iog cabins with open fires. Outlying 
comps in best sporting territory in Maine For circular and 


er informatio 


EDWIN F. FOWLER : : Patten, Maine 





in easy distances of our main camps. Will have leantos this season 


log cabins. For circular and further information address 


SEBOIS BRIDGE CAMPS 


are in the heart of a wonderful trout fishing region Hay Prook, 
Hot Brook, Lane Brook, Suttle Brook, Hobart Brook and Sebois 
Stream all afford mighty fine fly fishing for trout and are all with- 


at all these waters. Comfortable uccommodations in picturesque 


LUTHER HALL 


SEBOIS BRIDGE CAMPS PATTEN, ME. 








RED OAKES LODGE 
Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Will open May Ist by request of fishermen. On West 


Shore of Great Lake. Best Trout, Salmon and Bass 
Fishing in Maine. Exc ells nt accommodations. — Fine 
place for ladies. Fireplaces, Electric lights, Tele 
phone. Boats and Guides. Make reservations now. 
Booklet 





RED OAKES LODGE CoO. 








IT IS HERE 
The Season of Speckled Beauties 
Plenty of these handsome trophies may be 
taken by those who visit Belgrade Lake Camps 
soon after the ice leaves the lake. Write for 
Book let 


Belgrade Lake Can Thwing Bros. Props. 
BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 








FISHERMEN 


If you are looking for Big Salmon, if you would 
realize your expectations for Bass Fishing, also 
first class accommodations, 

Write us for booklet 
BROWN’S CAMPS LAKE KEZAR 


Center Lovell, Maine 














LAKESIDE INN AND COTTAGES 


On the Shore of Lake Averill 
Averill, Vermont 


Opens May Ist, 1911, for sportsmen and summer 
boarders. The fishing for landlocked salmon and 







is of the very best—not miles away but 
here. 1800 feet above sea level. One mile 
Canadian Border. Free from Hay Fever, 
ia and Mosquitoes. Mountain spring water 

as crystal. Sanitary arrangements com- 

plete. Good beds. First class table. Terms 
moderate. One of the healthiest places to be 


found in any northern state. Write for rates and 
illustrated booklet to Frank W. Baldwin, Prop., 
Pittsburg, N. 
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Indian 
Mountain Club 


Cottages and Camps on 
Cranberry Lake and Nearby Ponds 


St. Lawrence County, 


New York 


Announces its opening 
May Ist, 1011 


























The Indian Mountain Club has secured the exclusive hunting and fishing rights on over 
ten thousand acres of the famous Cranberry Lake region of the Adirondacks, which has 
{ long had the reputation of offering the best trout fishing and grouse and deer hunting in the 
state. The club will have comfortable camps on several ideal trout ponds and streams, and 
| the services of the best guides in the region have already been secured 
The membership of the club will be very carefully selected, thus assuring the character 
of all who enjoy its privileges. The Club House and Cottages offer excellent accommodations 
and unsurpassed table and service. New telephone service has been installed and through 
Pullman service arranged for connecting with the Club Launches. The Club will be under 
the 3 rsonal direction of I*. Bridger, formerly of the Briarcliff Lodge 
‘or information as to requirements for membership and cost apply to 
F. Bridger, Supt., Wanakena, N. Y. New York Office, 7 Wall St. 
FOR TROUT FISHING GO TO Mountain Lake Hotel and Trout Preserve 
t BLUE MOUNTAIN LAKE, HAMILTON COUNTY, NN. Y. COOK'S FALLS, DEL. C0., N. Y. 
Plenty of Brook and Lake Trout. Competent and Pg vinci ed yh: gee ge gg eae — 
intelligent guides—or you can do without them. iy meee ene wal the ut you can carry. Als 
streams nearby stock t. First-class hotel 
Address BLUE MOUNTAIN HOUSE sonal 6 te Mie cgi oe a 
M. Tyler Merwin, Prop. ticulars. 


BLUE MOUNTAIN LAKE NEW YORK 





V. A. FRANCISCO, Prop. 








INTERMEDIATE LAKES 
in Michigan. Bass, Pike, 
Trout and all other game fis r Rates as low 
per week, including board and boats. Write 
ticulars and reservation. 


W. C. GREEN 


Mascalonge, 
as $10 
for par- 


3est fishing 
‘ 





Bellaire, Michigan 














GO To PINE CONE paren 









Muscallon galore, es Pike, Croppies and Tr 
in abundance e Over 40 ikes. Rustic ? of Cal is, 
Klinker Boats. Board, Baer and Cottage m ilete, 
$12.25 per wk Two weeks or over, $10.50 Wk. Sus 
meets all trains On Great Nor. Ry. Write for 
booklet, Map and cuts. 


DOREST, HUBBARD COUNTY, MINN. 











Field and Stream Resort Ads Bring Business— 
READ THE EVIDENCE: 
FISHERMAN’S PARADISE 

H. D, SMITH, 
Field and Stream, New York 
Gentlemen : 
The « results « »btaine d through my advertising in Fiel d and Stre am have 


been very gratifying indeed. 
received more answers to my 


Proprietor 


Bellaire, Mich., March 20, 1911 


In proportion to the amount expende 

6 ad than in any other periodic al, and 
althe ough we were burned out last October, we will be ready for business 
and will use your space regularly this season. Will try to get you copy 
for “lay ours truly, 


Signed) H. D. SMITH. 
Mr. Resort Proprietor—FIELD AND STREAM will 
place the attractions of your place before over sixty thou- 
sand sportsmen! The rate is low, the returns are big! Our 
June issue will close its forms on May 5th. 


“Tf your place isn't worth advertising advertise it 


for sale!’ Address Manager Where To Go Department | 











We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 


CANADIAN FISHING & HUNTING 


absolutely wasted unless you go to 
with the right guide. We 
the Tourist Route, and 





Your outlay will be 
the right place at the right time 
cater to men, wishing to avoid 
who want sport first and foremost. No fee unless you are 
satisfied when you get back. Advice given free. Whether 
Salmon, Trout, Tuna, Bass, Sea Trout, Moose, Sheep, Goat, 
Grizzly or Black Bear, Deer, Caribou, we know the best 
places from the Atlantic to the Pacific. Write: 


C. F. LANE, Mgr. Sportsman’s Agency, 18 McGill College Ave., Montreal 


FISHERMEN’S INN. 


“* A Select Resort for Fishermen’ 








Kent island Narrows, Maryland, is the best Bass 
Fishing point on the Atlantic Coast. 

Good accom: nodati s, unsurpassed sea food meals. 
First-class rvice la ng passengers right at 
the Inn. s Station. Daily mails. Tele 
graph and ll points. Full information 
in booklet. 


C2 B MITCHELL, Proprietor, Chester P.O., Maryland 
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Spend Your Vacation in Wyoming 


THE YELLOWSTONE PARK 


in the most delightful way possible, by 


camping over the Cody Trail, along 
which the scenery is equal to the whole 
regular park trip, and the fishing the best. 

Splendidly equipped camping tours 
leave Cody every ten days from July 6th 
until Sept. rst. Sixteen days’ round trip. 
Ladies and children cared for with per- 
fect safety and comfort. 

Canopy top spring wagons and good 
gentle saddle ponies provided. 

Write for descriptive booklets and full 
particulars 


FROST-RICHARD CAMPS, on Wyo. 








YOU WANT PEACE 








and rest fr bothersome ‘letails, to relax in an 
envi n vhere t ize, | ind nothing 
jars, save irth, and BIG FISH to play and argue 
with, and LIVE GAME y and photo 
gray s rou DRIFT DREAMINGLY | dow gurgling 
eddies r y¢ ir canoe Ww ig ghs as y¢ T 
guide poles up a rapid, for the ening fishing. Well 
ther why 1 Il us about it, ar prescribe 
nd suggest something different. for we’ve been there 
ourselves and know just what the feeling is like. 
And remember we everything arrange and ill you've 
to do is to come and be content, 


DOUGLAS WETMORE CLINCH 


Medicine Man, Provincial Guides Association, 
Wigwam 279, 
Saint John, New ee, Gone. 
Our Specialty is Satisfaction, yo first.’ 


“ 








Algonquin National Park of Ontario, Canada 


“Hotel Algonquin” 


JOE LAKE STATION 
SEASON MAY Ist TO OCTOBER Ist 
Headquarters for old time trout fishing 
and canoe trips 
1,000 virgin lakes and streams. 
Every requisite and comfort for guests. 
Complete outtitting and provisioning 
store in connection. Guides furnished. 
Only eight hours from Toronto. Write 
for booklet, catalogue and folder to 


L. E. MERRELL 


MOWAT, P. O. ONTARIO 





| 
1 | 
| 





| 


Kedgemakooge Rod vel 
Gun Club NOVA OSCOTIA 


Finest Brook Trout fishing in the province. This club is just 
being formed and will be open to the public this season and 
until the full membership is reached. 

e have roomy log cabins, near the club house, with electric 
light and running water. he table is supplied daily direct 
from nearby farms and we base every facility for taking excellent 
care of guests. 

Maitland, West and Little Rivers, tributary to Kedgemakooge 
ake afford excellent trout fishing and canoeing. The trout 
season is open from April Ist to October Ist. Names of last 
year's guests gladly furnished for reference. 
or further particulars, address, 


L. D. MITCHELL, Manager 
NEW GRAFTON NOVA SCOTIA 





LAURENTIDE HOUSE 


Cottages and Camps, 1600 square miles of virgin tert 
200 lakes and rivers 
Finest trout fishing, moose and caribou henting in the Province 
Rest accommodations for ladies 
Guides, canoes, everything supplied here. Write 
map, rates and all information 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE 


Lake Edward Province of Quebec, Canada 





for booklet, 






























OP erecting” 

pndian Xandling on Pore Marguell RR 

qe faust S Corlge inl gr collages and 

wuler je y fantiuiia 

- GUIDES AND RESORT PROPRIETORS | 
Don't miss FIELD AND STREAM’ S big $2,000 Prize 
Fishing Contest! Read the conditions ~ prizes, page 
106 this issue! Send for colored poster d details of 


hig opportunity for publicity for you! 


SARASOTA BAY, WEST COAST OF FLORIDA 
Tarpon, Tarpon, Tarpon 
AND THEN SOME! 


BELLE HAVEN HOTEL 


Sarasota, Fla. 
Dr. Jack Halton, Prop. 


Is situated right on Sarasota Bay and is headquarters 
for good fellows. Best of tarpon grounds in the world 
King Fishing, King Fishing ! 

See article on T arpon Fishing in February 
Field and Stream. Then decide to try your luck wit 
the Silver King at Sarasota and write me for particulars 


number 


Yours truly, 
Ds. Jack Halton, 
Belle Haven Inn, 
Sarasota, Fla. 


One week's record of fish caught by T. A. Weller, of 
Birmingham, Alabama, at Sarasota, Fla., June 16 to 23rd. 
Tarpon, 7, aggregate weight................ 675 lbs, 
Channel Bass (or Red Fin), 30, aggregate 

Soo rao tei Oceano eo ae's AaS ee 293 lbs. 
Ravallia, 21, aggregate weight.............. 172 lbs. 
Sharks, 2, aggregate weight................ 95 lbs. 
te Ee pawn aone cinwepcimeemnddwecn 4 lbs, 

Total Catch 61, aggregate weight......... , 1239 lbs. 


CAN YOU BEAT IT? 
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EXCELLENT SALMON FISHING 


is to be had at Salmon River. Hundreds caught during 
the season—from April 20th to July Ist—each year. We 
also have fine trout and salt water fishing. Daily mail. 
Excellent accommodations. Guides and boats furnished. 
For further information apply to 


W. J. FOLEY, Buena Vista Hotel 
Salmon River, Digby County, N.S. 











EXCELLENT FISHING AT 


SHADY KNOLL CAMP 


DORSET, HUBBARD CO., MINN. 
ON GREAT NORTHERN RY. 


Muscallonge, Bass, Pike, Croppie, Eete. seautiful lake 
nnection. Klinker boats. Rates reasonable. 

Rus meets trains on request. Write for booklet and cuts. 

“In The Great Mantrap Valley.” 





PROPERTIES FOR SALE 





GAME PRESERVES 


Many desirable tracts 100 to 7000 acres, 
with lakes and streams suitable for game 
preserves and within 150 miles of New 
York, for sale 

MOORE & WYCKOFF 
Tel. 1263 Br'y 546 Fifth Avenue, New York 











HUNTING AND FISHING LODGE 


300 acres, 250 of which is wooded, on bold salt stream, 

>» hour of Savannah, where game birds and 

ound, with a magnificent lodge, keeper's 

rm house, that will go at a bargain to 

quick purchaser. 

MENDEL REAL ESTATE & INVESTMENT CO. 
Suite 205-208 Real Estate Bldg., Savannah, Ga. 














ry Large Handsome Club House 


furnished, loc ! on Harbor Island, Pamlico Sound, 
N. C., ab miles from c ipe Hatteras, to be 
sold at a Sacrifice. First sto cement walls, 
second story and attic ] Con- 
tains in second sti ry nine 














nd a sep ir house tor 
‘ ac ajo: ins the ‘main building 
guide house The bui ding is located on 
nd containing abot it an acre of ground. 
oting in the neighborhood, duck and wild 
surrounding country affords good sport 
x snipe, wild turkey, quail and occasionally 





larger game. Abundance of fresh fish and oysters 
are easily obtained near by in the sound. The hous 
is conveniently located and suited to sporting put 
poses or will furnish a fine rendezvous for yachts 


men. For further particulars address, 


COLEMAN RANDOLPH, Morristown, N. J. 











MAINE CAMP — For Sale 


In Moosehead Lake district on beautiful lake 10 miles 
long. Best shooting and fishing and finest spring water 
in State. Accommodates party of eight or ten besides 
guides. Completely and comfortably furnished, includ- 
ing boats and canoes, and ready for immediate occupancy. 
Price $5,000. Might rent for summer. 


MOORE & WYCKOFF, 546 Fifth Avenue, 


Tel. 1263 Bryant New York Cor. 45th St. 











MacMahans Island, Maine 


Near Bath, at mouth of the Sheepsc ive 

Cottage fully furnish sf including ; eee ms and 
! ath. For rent for summer at reasonable rates. 

MacMahans Island easily accessible from New 
York and Bosto1 


Fishing, sailing an 
Apply t 
FIELD AND STREAM, 26 East 2ist Street, New York City 








tennis. References required. 











HAVE YOU PROPERTY 
FOR SALE? 


Then read w 1 f FIELD — S1 RE AM’s ad 
vertisers has t ay a e rest we produce on 
that sort of advertising! 
COLEMAN RANDOLPH 
Morris County Savings Bank Building 


Morristown, N. J 
April 38d, 8982 
Mr. J. Williams Macy, 
Field and Stream, 
24 East 21st Street, 
New Y ork City. 

Dear Mr. Macy, 

would like to express my appreciation of the satis- 
factory results attending my advertising a Club House 
for sale in ‘*t {and Stream."’ I can safely recommend 
your magazine as a reliable medium to reach the property- 
buying public 





Very truly yours, 
C man Randolph, 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canve Trips 





@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 


land Company's system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds o if fish and game. 

@ All along the 1 of the Railway are streams 
weneue for their SAL MON and TROUT fishing, 


some of whic ive a world wide reputation. 
gq bedeowes on cheer’ illy given upon application to 
J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 


“Bermuda 


$20 up Round Trip from New York 
Twin Screw S. S. “Bermudian,” 5530 tons 
Sails every Wednesday, 10 a.m. 

Bilge keels; electric fans; wireless telegraphy. 

Fastest, newest and only steamer landing pas- 
sengers at the dock in Bermuda 

Under contract with Bermuda and Imperial 
Governments to carry the U. S. and British mails, 


WEST INDIES 


New S. S. “Guiana” sails April ist, and 
other steamers fortnightly for St. Thomas, 
St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes 
and Demerara. For illustrated pamphlets apply to 
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & Co., 
Gen’l Agents. Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 
9 Broadway, New York. 

THOS. COOK & SON, 206 Broadway. 

264 and 563 5th Avenue, New York 
Or any Ticket Agent, or QUEBEC S S. S. Co., Ltd., Quebec 











Go 
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Williams 2“ 
Shaving Powder 








Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 
Simply strain through 
cracked ice, and serve. 


Somehow the real 
sportsman suggests a 
clean shaven man. 





Martini ‘gin base) 
, ane Manhattan 
(whiskey base) are 
the most popular, 
Atall good dealers, 


G. F. 
Heublein & Bro. 


The razor is one of the toilet 
requisites which a man car 
ries into the wilderness with 
him. The razor in camp or 
on the trail demands a soap 
adapted to outdoor condi 


Sole Props. ° tions. This is found in 
HARTFORD Mame’? Onick ; eee 
NEW YORK Wilham Quicl and [easy 
LONDON Shaving Powder. or if you 


prefer the stick, in Williams’ 
Shaving Stick. 





Sample of either Williams’ Shaving Stick or Williams’ 
Shaving Powder mailed on receipt of four cents in 


star ips. Address 
The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 




















THE RIFLE THAT DOES THINGS 
MADE IN 
8,9 and 11™ ,, 
also 30 Govt. 1906 Cartridges 


This rifle, well known to every sportsman, is now 


made to shoot the same cartridge as is used by 
the United States army and navy. 

This makes it possible for the sportsman to obtain 
a bolt action rifle shooting the most popuiar, most 
accurate and powerful cartridge made which can 
be bought in any part of the country. 


Schoverling 
Daly & Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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When Your Finger-Tip Taps the 
~ Key—What Happens? 


| aM, 








§ me 


t Jd 





Your most delicately sensitive nerves 
direct the most delicately responsive 
mechanism of the 


L. C. Smith & Bros. 
Typewriter 


Key-lever, typebar, carriage (and shift, if 
























you write capitals)—really all essential (BALL-BEARING, LONG WEARING) 
operating parts of the typewriter—leap . 

into action and perform their functions nn. 

with the perfect ease, smoothness and 

absolute precision of ball-bearings, made 9 


and adjusted with scientific exactness. 


The nerves of this typewriter are sensitive to the 
nerves of your finger-tips, and just as instantly 
responsive as the finger-tips are to the brain. 


This immediate, smooth, sympathetic action, 
duplicated in no other writing machine, is easi- 
est for the operator and most ad- 
vantageous to the machine. Both 
wear longer. 


Send for Descriptive Literature. 


L. C. SMITH & BROS. TYPEWRITER CO. 
Head Office for 


Domestic and Foreign Business 
Syracuse, N.Y.,U.S.A. Branches in all large cities. 








Large, Beautifully Mounted Moose, Elk, 
Caribou and Deer Heads. 


Four large beautifully mounted Moose heads. Two large 
mounted Elk heads. Three fine woodland Caribou heads. Five 
large mounted White Tail Deer heads. Fur Rugs with and without 
mounted heads of Bear, Wolf, Fox, Raccoon and other well-furred 
animals. Sets of large horns and other specimens. _ This is your 
opportunity to secure choice specimens at first cost. Shipped F. O. 
B. any address on approval, all charges prepaid. My method of 
describing and shipping insures you against loss and you know 
exactly what you are ordering. While you think of it, write stating 
as near as you can what you are interested in; you will be pleased 
with results. 


EDWIN DIXON —Ostatic’s Lending Texitormine 
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Films or plates as you 
choose, ground glass 
focusing and tank de- 
velopment with either 
—a splendid camera 
for the summer’s pic- 
tures— 


&6hAe Pocket 
Premo C 


It’s as light and compact as 
a purely film camera, has 
excellentoptical equipment 
and is so simple to operate 
that anybody can make 
good pictures with one. 














$12.00 
15.00 


For 314 x41; 
For 3 


; pictures 


x 514 pictures 
Our new catalogue describes fifty styles and 
sizes of Premos at $1.50 to $150.00. Free at 
the dealer's or mailed on request. 


Important -In writing specify Premo 


catalogue. 


Rochester Optical Division 
Rochester, N.Y. 


Eastman Kodak Co. 



































The Grand Prize 


for the Record Tarpon of 1911 


A Silver Cup 
by Reed «x 
Barton, who 
make aspecial- 
ty of Prizesand 
Trophies for 


all oc casions, 


in Gold, Silver 
and Bronze. 
The Trophy 


Book, illustrat- 


ed, will be sent 





on request. 


Reed & Barton Co. 


Trophy Department 
Fifth Avenue 
at 32d Street 


Four 
Maiden Lane 


NEW YORK 
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IT IS SUMMER NOW IN 


BERMUDA 


MOST pppngatain SPOT IN THE WORLD 
Ocean Bathing, Fishing, Golf, 
Tennis, Riding i. iving, etc 
Most sah tbri tus climate in the world 
Acres of gorgeous flowers perfume the air 


FIRST-CLASS $20 ' 
u 


ROUND TRIP 


Including Stateroom and Meals 
NEW ‘YORK 


(Finest Cuisine 
By the Magnificent Fast Express 


ONE DAY (Twe Nights) 
from 
TWIN-SCREW 66 99 
3S. OCEANA 
14,000 Tons Displacement —8,000 Tons Register 

535 feet long; 55 feet wide; 38 feet deep 
Wireless Telegraph, Submarine Signals, Bilge Keels 
Largest, Fastest and Most Luxurious Steamer to Bermuda 
Over 200 staterooms, many with brass bedsteads;: 
Six Suites-de-Lu ith 7 hs; gymmnasiun 


: ial 
special 


Superb 






to steamship fare. 
Beautiful Booklet, Diagrams and Full Particulars of 


THE BERMUDA-ATLANTIC S. S. COMPANY 


290 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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A‘ artist spends years in learning little 
touches that will improve his art. 
You can be a better artist with the camera 
at once if you will use better implements 
—if you will use the improved film, 


ANSCO FILM. 


This film portrays nature so as to make 
truer photographs, more artistic pictures. 
It raises the standard of photography, 
opens new possibilities to the amateur. 


It has chromatic balance, an ability 
to render color tones in their correct 
value not possessed by any other film. 


Ansco Film is easy to work and 
handle, does not offset or curl, and is 
not liable to fog from light halation. 


Try it in your camera and the negatives 
will surprise and delight you. 


To demonstrate the superiority of Ansco Film and Cyko Paper 
we will develop one roll of film for you for 10 cents, to partly 
Enclose 
your name and address and five 2 cent stamps with roll of film 


defray cost, and make one print on Cyko Paper free. 


and mail, care Free Tuition Department. 


Ansco Catalog and valuable two-volume Photographic Manual free on request. 


Before you buy photo- 
graphic supplies again, get 
acquainted with the Ansco 


dealer in your town. Ask 
him for the film’ with 
chromatic balance and 


bearing the trademark, 


ANSCO" 
FILM 


The Ansco dealer is an in- 
dependent dealer who sells 
good goods and can give in- 
telligent advice. He is worth 
knowing. Look for this sign 
above his door. 












9? CG? WO 


S2 
\ 


PHOTO SUPPLIES 
FILMS. CHEMICALS 


CYKO PAPER | 






\ 


ANSCO COMPANY, Binghamton, N. Y. 








& 


> 
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For thatPrize Fish LEITZ’ 


= YOULL NEED — 


AGoop CAMERAOUTFIT 


The Bes Best isa 


GRAFLEXCAMERA 
wit STEINHEIL 
Unofocal Lens 

F. 4. 5. 


No “finders” 
necessary; 
you look ina 
mirror and see 







Greatest 
Efficiency 


PRISM BINOCULARS 


ARE UNSURPASSED, THEY HAVE THE 
LARGEST FIELD OF VIEW 
your subject SHARPEST DEFINITION (to the rim) 
right side up, GREATEST LUMINOSITY 


to the very moment of exposure. And Steel Mounted Prisms (Patented) 

you can use it on dark and cloudy days Double Acting Center Focusing Device, Patented, 

as well as bright ones. affording absolute protection against dust and 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE atmospheric influences, hence tropics proof 


Herbert sHuesgen Co. NO ACCESSIBLE oe uel P 


SPECIALISTS IN THINGS PHOTOGRAPHIC | ERNST LEIT Daan Sau 
11 MADISON AVE. NEW YORK coe 


ONLY $6088 "08 
“12 DAY 
OCEAN CRUISE 


To HALIFAX, Nova Scotia and 
ST. JOHN’S, Newfoundland. 


Including meals and berth for the entire trip, via the 


a CROSS LINE 


Reve World Scenes and Experiences in North America. 
ange ¢ ts scene—delightful climate, cl harming sea voyage 
al es economy—are combined in this cruise. You live on 
the steame r when in “a »rt—no hotel expenses. A foreign oo costing 
four times as much could not be more delightful. The large new 
steamers ‘‘Stephano’’ &‘‘Florizel’’ in commission— —equipped with 
every device for safety and comfort. We also ofier tour via Black 
Diamond §. S. Line from Montreal, stopping pen thane through 
River anc d Gulf of St. Lawre ne e, stopping one day at Char- 
lottetown, P. E. I.,—Sydney, C. B., to St. John’s. 
Ret. via Re 1c Line (13 days).§65 un, ins 
cluding R. R. fare from _N. Y. tc Fe ntreal. 
a Send for I'd Booklet No. 16 
~ Lowring & Co,, 
17 State St., 
— N. Y. 








































The Grand Entrance to St. John’s Harbor, 
New Foundland. 
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The Special 


) . KoDAKS 


ft } Nos. 3 and 3A 





A lens—the Zeiss-Kodak Anas- 
tigmat f. 6.3—with sufficient 
power to make slow snap-shots 
on cloudy days, with sufficient 
power to make exceptionally fast 





snap-shots of rapidly moving 
objects on bright days, a shut- 
ter—the Compound—with a flexi- 


bility of control which enables 
the operator to get the full value 
from the high power of his lens— 
these are the chief characteristics 


of these Special Kodaks. 


Genuine Persian leather covering, soft 





black leather bellows, rack and pinion, 
rising and sliding front, spirit level, a 
refined finish and withal Kodak sim- | 
plicity—such are the qualities that have 
made the Special Kodaks universally 
popular in spite of their necessarily high 
price. Primarily they use Kodak film 
cartridges, but may be fitted for glass 


plates too (extra) if you like. 


No. 3A, for pictures 3'{ x 5': inches, 
Price, $65.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 
No. 3, for pictures 3%{ x 4's inches, CORES ge i 
U Price, $52.00. ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. | 
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BORATED 


Use MENNEN’S ‘Rei 
Toilet Powder 


and insist upon your barber 
using italso. Itisantiseptic and 
will assist in preventing many of 
the skin diseases often contracted. 
Sold everywhere or mailed for25c. 
mae Sample box for 4c. stamp. 

Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, B. J. 
























Ive just broken it! 
Never mind 


[EPAGES LIQUID 


GLUE 


will mend it! 
| TILTON 


Things in camp 
will break at the wrong 
time and for this reason we 
urge you to have in your kit 
an ever-ready self-sealing 
tube or patented screw top 
glass bottle containing Le 
PAGE’S LIQUID GLUE, the 
strongest adhesive known, 
which mends everything and 
drys instantly without delay, 
fuss or muss. This famous 
glue also comes in 1% gill, 
gill, '4 pint and pint cans. 
Sold everywhere. Lib- 

rary slips with every 

bottle and tube. 











The Centre of Social Activities 


for Old Point Comfort, the Army and the Navy. Plenty of 
gayety here for those who are so inclined. The interming- 
ling with the Army and Navy officers lends a touch of dis- 
tinction,a dash of brilliancy to all social gatherings. Dress 
parades, military evolutions, martial music, dances where 
programs are always filled to overflowing. Life, sparkle, 
activity everywhere, and an all prevading spirit of good 
fellowship and homelike comfort make the Chamberlin 
different from all other resorts. 


Che Army and Navy ano 
the Social Life at 
Old Point Comfort 


HOTEL (HAMBERLIN 


Ait Old Point Comfort, Virgin ta 










Easy to Reach—Unique Location 


No other resort is so uniquely situated, right at Fortress 
Monroe, the centre of military activities, and Hampton 
Roads, the rendezvous of the Nations’ Warships. The 
Chamberlin is the most magnificently appointed of all 
resort hotels. It is easily reached from anywhere, the air 
is invigorating, the surroundings are unusual, historic, re- 
plete with memories of the past. The medical baths and 
sea pool are the finest in America, the cuisine and service 
are perfect. It matters not what your favorite recreation 
may be, you can enjoy it at the Chamberlin. 


For further information and interesting illustrated booklets, apply at all 
tourist bureaus or transportation offices, or address me personally. 


GEORGE F. ADAMS, Manager, Fortress Monroe, Va. 


New York Office, 1122 Broadway 
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| WoOvuLD you buy a musical instrument that 
limited your range of execution? Then why 
limit the scope of your camera when perfect re- 

production demands the use of a 


h D 


For portraits, groups and landscapes, for the swiftest 
things in motion, for the most perfect detail, for use in 
waning light when other lenses fail, the Tessar has no 
equal. If you are an expert photographer, you will quickly 
appreciate the many qualities of the Tessar; if you are a 
beginner it will help you .o greater achievements. Book- 
let K treats of better photography in au interesting man- 
ner. Write for it to-day. 


me, hacked by over half a century of ex 
products—lenses, micro 
ratory apparatus, 


ad other scientific instruments. 


Bausch £3 Jomb Optical G. 


NEW YORK WASHINGTON CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 


LONDON ROCHESTER.NY. FRANKFOPT 








CULTURE Get This Complete Course in Physical Culture— Free 


Papeved by Bernarr Metndien. The Foremost Authority on owe and a Building 
to the 


BREATNING 
EXERCISES ery person sen us $1.00 for eight months’ trial] subscription 
for Witalty Bohdong 


PHYSICAL c CLT A 





ere g rive it cost, a n cour Ilustrated lesson 
pl il These e be ten by Mi M te le ally, and 
the st « € ve ody-! i g ¢ s ever ¢ np 4 Phey reflect knov 
in the treatment of Patients at his immense Healthatorium, 42nd. Street 
Boulev ( ag 
Iti is not an quapmtion to say that this free course | is Se equal of many courses sold at —- or more 
r is a f y ge ‘ ted with the 
Phvsica t eed 1 the € f literature. It 
eaches y ersta ‘ s ess " ivoided d how 
V may legree f he stre1 by le physic atten- 
each i rat F tre € tor kee g well 
e th i] cal Culture \ henge bec e a life subscriber because vou 





uo ar he icq 
think you can get along w ll cheerfull 1 if you are not satisfied 


PHYSICAL CULTURE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 912 ‘Flatiron Building, NEW YORK CITY 
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When the"Going 
or Ya is ‘Heavy’ 


Me ah 


, its sa Test for Clothes 


Forestry Cloth is a unique g 
fabric, made by us exclusively, 
for men’s and women’s wear, 
and intended for such special 


uses as camping, fishing, golf- 





ing, mountain climbing, and 





e Wm. 77 Woe 
all similar outdoor sports. It is made of the 
highest grade, strictly pure, all wool worsted,— 
which experienced sportsmen know is the 


dl, Pres. 


only material entirely satisfactory for outdoor 
garments. 

Forestry Cloth appeals particularly to men 
and women who insist that their togs shall 
withall be correct. 
in color, a more perfect shade for the pur- 


A beautiful Olive Green 


pose could not be found. 
ForestFy Cloth (Shade No 65) withstands the 
roughest use, holding its shape and appearance 
under all conditions, It is dust and wind proof, 
and sheds water. Adopted by the United States 
Government as standard for the Forestry Depart- 
ment. Suitable alike for men and women. 
Ouvaute Goth (a fabric similar to the above in 
weave) is made in an attractive shade of light 
brown, and is especially suited for riding and 
) driving clothes, motorist’s apparel, outing suits 
and raincoats. 








Carefully distinguish between 






these fabrics and the material 
commonly found in ready-made 
sportsman's apparel. Procure 
samples of Forestry Cloth and 
OlivautoCloth from your dealer, 


wih wil >, 








as we only sell at wholesale. 


American Woolen Company’s 
Outing Blankets, of Govern- 
ment standard, are admirably 
adapted to camps, bungalows, 


and general recreation purposes 




















AMERICAN WOOLEN COMPANY OF NEW YORK 


J. CLIFFORD WOODHULL, Selling Agent 


American Woolen Building, - 18th to 19th Street, on 


Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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Accurate— Dependable 


"THE accuracy of Lesmok .22s enabled Dr. W. G. 
Hudson, January 31st, to break the world’s 100- 
shot gallery record with a score of 2482 out of 
a possible 2500. 
The accuracy of Lesmok .22s enabled Arthur Hubalek, 
March 14th, to break Dr. Hudson’s World Record 
with a score of 2484 out of a possible 2500. Note 
the composite target shown below. 
Theaccuracy of Lesmok.22s will enableyou,too,tobreak 
all your previous records. Make out your next order 
for the new accurate .22s—Remington-UMC Lesmok. 


Remington-UMC—the per- 


fect shooting combination. 
Send for Set of Targets, Free 
Remington Arms- Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
Dept.1. 299 Broadway, New York City 











CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 








RIBBOW 


TRADE MARK 


DENTAL CREAM 


“*The most convenient dentifrice as well as the most 


delicious. Different also in its double efficiency— 
cleansing when used—keeping the mouth non-acid 
for a long time after use. 
Cleans—Preserves 
Polishes 

deliciously and antiseptically leaving a lasting sensation 
of fragrant, wholesome cleanliness. Include a tube 
in your outfit. 


RAPID- SHAVE 


RADE MAR 


POWDER 


So handy that it ranks as a camp necessity. Makes 
as good a lather with cold water as with hot so that 
you shave as comfortably as at home. 


Softening—Soothing 
Sanitary 


Worked up on the face there is no mussy “rubbing in” 
the lather with the fingers. Fresh soap for each 
shave: one box for the party—each his own lather. 


Send 4 cents for a trial size of either—or 











